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INDUCTION. * 
Enter RUMO UR, * painted full of Tongues. 


rr your ears: for which of you will 
8 0 ſto | per: 

5) þ 
; 72 


p | | 
The vent of hearing, when loud Ru- 
| mour ſpeaks? 3 

El from the orient to the drooping weſt 


— Making the wind my poſt horſe, ſtill 


unfold 


The acts commenced on this ball of earth. 


Upon my tongues continual ſlanders ride, 


The which in every language I pronounce, 


Stuffing the ears of F men with falſe reports: 
I ſpeak of peace, while covert enmity, Tt 
Under the imile of ſafety, wounds the world: 
And who but Rumour, who but only I. 
Make fearful muſters and pfepar'd defence, | 
Whilſt the big year, ſwoln with ſeme other griefs, 
Is thought with child by the ſtern tyrant war, 
; | A 3 | And 

* This direction, which is only to be found in the firſt 

edition in quarto of 1600, explains a paſſage in whas fol- 


lows, otherwiſe obſcure. 1 them. 
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And no ſuch matter? Rumonr is a pipe 

Blown by ſurmiſes, jealouſies, conjectures; 

And of ſo eaſy and ſo plain a top, p 

That the blunt monſter with uncounted heads, 

The ſtill-diſcordant wavering multitude - | 

Can play upon it. But what need I thus 

My well-known body to anatomize | 

Among my houſhold ? Why is Rumour here? 

1 run before King Harry's victory, 

Who in a bloody field by Shrewsbury 

Hath beaten down young Hot-ſpur and his troops; 

Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 5 

Even with the rebels blood. But what mean I 

To ſpeak 1 ſo true at firſt? my office ies 

To noiſe abroad that Harry Monmouth fell 

Under the wrath of noble Hor-ſpur's ſword ; 

And that the King before the Dowglas' rage 

Stoop'd his anointed head as low as death. 

This have | rumour'd through the peaſant towns; 

Between that royal field of Shrewsbury, 8 

And this worm-eaten hole of ragged ſtone, 

W here Hot. ſpur's father, old Northumberland - --- 

Lies-crafty-ſick, The poſts come titing on, 

And nota man of them brings other news . 

Than they have learn'd of me. From Rumonr's tongues, 

They bring ſmooth comforts falſe, worſe: than true 
: wrongs. ' Exit. 


* 


e enen 
| Northumberland's Caſtle, ** 
Enter Lord Bardolph, and the Porter at one door. 
Bard. Who keeps the gate here, hoa? where is the 
Earl: | 
. Fort, What ſhall I ſay you are? 
Bard. Tell thou the Earl, 
That the lord Bardolph doth attend him here. | 
Port, His lordſhip is walk'd forth into the ore hard; 
Pleaſe it your honour knock but at the gate, 
And he himſelf will anſwer, ek et 


Enter i, 
+ of truth, 


King Henk IV. 7 
Enter Northumberland. 
Bard. Here's the Earl. fs | 
North. What news, lord Bardolph ? ev'ry minute now 
Should be the father of ſome ſtratagem. 
Ihe times are wild: Contention like a horſe 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke looſe, 
And bears down all before him, 
Bard, Noble Earl, ; 
I bring you certain news from Shrewsbary. 
North. Good, if heav'n will! 
Bard. As good as heart can wiſh : | 
The King is almoſt wounded to the death : 
And in the fortune of my lord your fon, 
Prince Harry flain outright ; and both the Blunts, 
Kill'd by the hand of Dowglas; young Prince John, 


5 


And Weſimerland, and Stafford, fled the field. | 
C And Harry Monmouth's brawn, the hulk, Sir John 
| {Is priſoner to your ſon, O, ſuch a day, 
80 fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won, 
Came not till now, to dignify the times 
Since Ceſar's fortunes. * 
Nerth, How is this deriv'd ? 
Wy Saw you the field? came you from Shrewsbury ? 
Bard. J ſpake with onze, my lord; that came from 


1 | thence, 

„ A. gentleman well. bred, and of good name, 

. That freely render'd me theſe news for true. 

1 North. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom! ſent 


On 775 laſt, to liſten after news. | 
Bard. My lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And he is furniſh'd with no certainties, 


| More than he, haply, may retail from me. 
SCENE II. 


Enter Travers. 


North, Now Travers, what good tidi ngs come with you? 
Tra. My lord, Sir John Umfrevil turn'd ine back 
With joyful tidings ; and being better hors'd, 
Out- rode me, After him came ſpurring hard 
A gentleman, almoſt fore-ſpent with ſpeed, | 
That ſtopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horſe : * 
| A 4 le 
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He ask'd the way to Cheſter ; and of him 

I did demand what news from Shrewsbury? 
He told me, that rebellion had ill luck, 

And that young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold. 
With that he gave hjs able horſe the head, 
And bending forward, ſtruck his * agile heels 
Againſt the panting ſides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head, and ftarting ſo, 

He ſeem'd in running to devour the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion, 

North, Ha ! again: 

Said he young Harry Percy's ſpur was cold? 
Rebellion had ill luck? 

Bard, My lord, I'Il tell you. 

If my young lord your ſon have not the day, 
Upon mine honour, for a ſilken point 
Vi give my barony, Ne'er talk of it. 

North, Why ſhould the gentleman that rode by Trave 
Give then ſuch inſtances of loſs} _.. h 

Bard. Who he? 

He was ſome f hilding fellow, that had ſtol'n, 
The horfe he rode on; and upon my life 
Spake at adyenture. Look, here comes more news, 
SCENE III. * 
Enter Morton. 

Nerth Yea, this man's brow, like to a title leaf, 
Foretells the nature of a tragick volume: 

So looks the ſtrond, + whereon th' imperious flood 
Hath left a witneſs'd uſurpation. | 
Say, Morton, did'ſt thou come from Shrewsbury ? 

| Mort. I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord. 
Where hateful death put on his uglieſt mask 

To fright our party. ; 

North, How doth my ſon and brother ? | 
Thou trembleſt; and the whiteneſs in thy cheek 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand; 

Even ſuch à man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 
So dull, ſo dead in look, ſo woe-be-gone, 
Drew Priam's curtain in the dead of night, 


a And 
* able. f hilding, for hinderling ; i. e, haſe, degenerate. 
> A RR 
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King Hengay IV. 9 
And would have told him, half his Trey was burn'd: 
But Priam found the fire, ere he his tongue: 
And I, my Percy's death, ere thou report 'ſt it. 
This thou would'ſt fay : your ſon did thus and thus; 
Your brother, thus: ſo fought the noble Douglas: 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds. 
But in the end, to ſtop mine ear indeed, 
Thou haſt a ſigh to blow away this praiſe. 
Ending with brother, ſon, and all, are dead! 
Mort. Dowglas is living, and your brother, yet; 
But for my lord, your ſon — 
North. Why, he is dead. 
See what a ready tongue ſuſpicion hath; 
He that but fears the thing he would not know, 
Hath, by Inftin&,” knowledge from other eyes, 
That what he fear'd is chand'd. Yer Morton, ſpeak : 
Tell thou thy Earl, his divination lies; | , 
Aud I will take it as a ſweet diſgrace, , 
And make thee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Mort, You are too great, to be by me gainſaid1 
Your ſpirit is too true, your fears'too certain, 
North. Yet for all this, fay not that Percy's dead. 
I ſee a ſtrange confeſſion in thine eye: | 
Thou ſhak'ſt thy head, and hold'ſt it fear, or fin, 
To ſpeak a truth. If he be ſlain, ſay ſo: 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death: 
And he doth ſin that doth bely the dead, 
Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive. 
Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a loſing office: and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a ſullen bell, | 
Remember'd, tolling a departing friend. 
Bard. I cannot think, my lord, your ſon is dead, 
Mort, I'm Sorry I ſhould force you to believe 
That, which I would to heav'n | had not ſeen. 
But theſg'mine eyes ſaw him in bloody ſtare, 
Rend'ring faint quittance, wearied and put-breatlyd, 
To Henry Monmouth; whoſe ſwift wrath beat d&wn 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth, 
From whence, with life, he never more ſprung vp. 
In few; his death, whoſe ſpiric lent a fire 
Even to the dulleſt peaſant in his camp, 
9a 5 Reing 
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Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 


From the beſt-temper'd courage in his troops. 


For from his metal was his party ſteel'd; 
Which ence in him abated, all the reſt 

Turn'd on themſelves, like dull and heavy lead. 
And as the thing that's heavy in it ſelf, 

Upon enforcement, flies with greateſt ſpeed; 
So did our men, heavy in Hotſpur's loſs, 


Lend to this weight ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 


That arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aim, 
Than did our ſoldicrs-aimiog at their ſafety, 


Fly from the field. Then was that noble Wor'ſfter, 


Too ſoon ta*en priſoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Dewglas, whoſe well-labouring ſword 
Had three times ſlain th' appearance of the King, 
San vail his ſtomach, and did grace the ſhame 
Of thoſe that turn'd their backs, and in his flight 
Stumbling in fear, was took, The ſum of all 
Is, that the King hath won: and hath-ſent our 

A fpeedy pow'r t'encounter. you, my lord, 
Under the conduct of young Lancaſter 

And Weſtmorland, This is the news at full. 


North, For this, I ihall have time enough to mourn; 


In poiſon there is phyſick: and this news, 


* 


That would, had I been well, have made me ſick, 
Being fick, hath in ſome meafure made me well. 


And as the wretch whoſe fever-weaken'd joints, 


Like ſtrengthleſs hinges, buckle under life, 
Impatient of his fic breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms; even ſo my limbs 


Weaken'd with grief, being now inrag'd with grief, 
Are thrice th: mſtIves. Hence therefore thou nice crutch, 


A fcaly gaun'let now with joints of ſteel 


Muſt glove this hard. And hence thou ſickly quoif, 


Thou art a guard too wanton for the head 


Which princes fleſh'd with conqueſt aim to hit. 


Now: bind my brows wich iron, and approach 


The ragged'ſt hour that time and fp'ght dare bring, 


To trown upon th' enrag'd Northumberland!“ 


* Let beay'n kiſs earth! now let nor nature's hand 


* Keeptie wild flood confin'd; let order die, 
And let this World no longer be a flage- 


\ 


To 


King HENRY IV. IT 
To ſeed contention in a lingring act: | 
© But let one ſpirit of the firſt-born Cain 
* Reign in all boſoms, that each heart bei g ſet 
On bloody courſes, the rude ſcene may end, 
* Ard-darkneſs be the burier of the dead! 
2 This ſtrained paſſion doth you wrong, my 
ord; ; | | 
Sweet Earl, divorce not wiſdom from yoar honour. 
Mort, The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health, the which if you give o'er 
To ſtormy paſſion, muſt perforce decay, 
+ &ou caſt th*event of war, my noble lord, 
And ſumm'd th' account of chance, before you ſail. 
Let us make head: it was your. preſurmiſe, 
That in the dole of blows, your ſon might drop: 
You knew he walk'd o'er perils, on an edge 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er: 
You were advis'd his fleſh was capable 
Of wounds and ſcars; and that his forward ſpirit 
Would lift him where moſt trade of danger rang'd: 
Yet did you fay, Go forth. And none of this, 
Though ſtrongly apprehended, could reſtrain 
The ſtif-born action. What bath then befall'n, 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth, 
More than that being, which was like to be? 
Bard. We all, that are engaged to this leſs, 
Knew that we ventur'd on ſuch dangerous ſras, 
That if we wrought out life, was ten to one: 
And yet we ventur'd for the gain propos'd, 
Choak'd the reſpect of likely peril fe:r'd; 
And fince we are o'er-ſet, venture again, 
Come, we will all put forth, body and. goods. 


* This line is only in the firſt edition, where it is ſpoben 
by Urnfr ville, who ſpeaks no where eiſs, It ſeems neceſ- 
ſary to the connec ion. 

+ The fourteen line: ſrom hence to Bardolph's next ſpeech, 
are not to be found in the firſt editions, till that in julio of 
1623, A ver) great numnver of other liges in this play 4 
inſerted after the firſt edition in like manner, but of ſuch 
(oirit and maſtery, generally, that the inſertians are plain 
ly 5y Shakefpear um if. 


Mort, 
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Mort. Tis more than time; and my moſt noble lexd, 
1 hear for eertain, and do ſpeak the truth : 
+ the gentle Arch-biſhop of Terk is up 
With well- appointed Powers; he is a man 
ho with a double ſyrety binds his followers. 
My lord, your ſon, þad only but the corps, 
But ſhadows, and the ſhews of men to fight, 
For that ſame word, rebeilion did divide 
The action of their bodies from their fouls; 
And they did fight with queaſine(s, conſtrained 
As men drink potions, that their weapons or 
Seem'd on our fide: but for their ſpirits and ſouls, 
This word, rebellion, it had froze them up, 
As fiſh are in a pond, But now the biſhop 
Turns inſurrection to religion; 
Suppos'd ſincere and holy in his thoughts, 
He's follow'd both wich body and with mind: 
And doth eularge his rifing with the blood 
Of fair King Richard, ſcrap'd from Pomfret ſtones 
Derives from heaven his quarrel and his cauſe ; 
Tells them, he doth beſtride a bleeding land 
Gaſping for life, under great Bolingbroke : 
And more. and leſs, do flock to follow him, 
North, I knew of this before: hut to ſpeak trurh, 
This preſent grief hath wip'd it from my mind. 
Go in with me, and counſel every man 
The apteſt way for ſafety and revenge: 
Get poſts, and letters, and make friends with ſpeed, 
Never ſo few, nor never yet more need. {Exeunt. 


f All the following lines to the end of this ſpeech ars 
rot in the firſt edition. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
A Sireet in London. 
Enter Sir John * bearing his ſword 


Fial. Sirrah, you giant, what ſays the doctor to my 
water? ts Pa 2 | | 
Page. He ſaid, Sir, the water it ſelf was a good + heal- 
thy water. But for the party that own'd it, he might 

have more diſeaſes than he knew for. | 

Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me, The 
brain of this faoliſh-compeunded-clay, Man, is not able 
to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I 
invent, or is invented on me. I am not only witty in 
my ſelf, but the cauſe that wit is in other men, I do 
here walk before thee, like a Sow, that hath overwhelm- 
ed all her litter, but one. If the Prince put thee into 
my ſervice for any other reaſon than to ſet me off, wh 
then I have no judgment. Thou whorſon mandrake, 
thou art fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at 
my heels. I was never mann'd with an agot till now: 
but I will ſet you neither in gold nor ſilver, but in vile 
apparel, and ſend you back again to your maſter for a 
jewel, The Juvenil, the Prince your maſter, whoſe 
chin is not yet fledg'd; I will ſooner have a beard grow _ 
in the palm of — hand, than he ſhall get one on his 
cheek: yet he will not ſtick to ſay, his face is a face- 
royal. Heav'n may finiſh it when it will, it is not a 
hair amiſs yet: he may keep it ſtill as a face- royal, for 
a barber ſhall never earn ſixpence out of it; and yet he 
will be crowing, as iif he had writ man ever ſince his 
father was a batchelor. He may keep his own grace, 
but he is almoſt out of mine, I can aſſure him, What 
ſaid Mr, Dombledon, about the ſatten for my ſhort cloak 
and flops ? 

Page, He ſaid, Sir, you fhould procure him better 
aſſurance than Bardolph : he would not take his bond 
and yours; he lik'd not the ſecurity. 

Fal, 


1 healing. 
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Fal. Let him be damn'd like the glutton, may big 
rongue be hotter, a whorſon Achitophel, a raſcally.yea- 
forſooth-knave, to bear a gentlemaũ in hand, and then 
ſtand upon ſecurity ? the wherſon-ſmooth-pates do now 
wear nothing but high ſhoes; and bunches of keys at 
their girdles; and if a man is thorough with them in 
Honeſt taking up, then they muſt ſtand upon ſecurity : 
I had as lief they would putrats-bane in my mouth as 
offer to ſtop it with ſecurity. I looked he ſhould haye 
ſent me two and twenty yards of ſatten, as I am a 
true knight, and he ſends me ſecurity, Well, he may 
ſleep in ſecurity, for he hath the horn of abundance. 
And the lightneſs of his wife fhines through]it, and yet 
cannot he ſee, though he have his own lanthorn to 
light him. Where's Bardolph ? | i 

Page. He's gone into Smirhfield to buy your worſhip 
a horſe. - | 

Fal. I bought him in Pauls, and he'll buy me a horſe 
in Smithfield, If I could get me but a wife in the ſtews, 
1 were mann'd, hors'd, and wiy'd, 


SCENE V. 


Enter Chief Juſtice and Servants. 


Page. Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed 
the Prince for ſtriking him, about Bardolph, 
Fal. Wait cloſe, I will not ſee him. 
Ch. Fuſt. What's he that goes there? 
Serv. Falſtaff, and't pleaſe your lordſhip. 
Ch. Juſt, He that was in queſtion for the robbery 2 
Serv. He, my lord. But he hath ſince done good ſer- 
vice at Shrewsbury: and, as I hear, is now going with 
ſome charge to the lord John of Lancaſter. X 
Ch, Fuſt, What to York? call him back again. 
Serv. Sir John Falſtaff. 
Fal. Boy, tell him, I am deaf, 
Page. You muſt ſpeak louder, my maſter is deaf. 
Ch. Fuſt. 1 am ſure he is, to the hearing of any — 
x any Go pluck him by the elbow. I muſt ſpeak wit 
im, 8 | 
ev. Sir John. 
5 1 Fel. 
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Fal. What! a young knave and beg! are there not 
wars? is there not employment ? doth not the King lack 
ſubjects? do not the rebels need ſoldie rs? though it be 
a ſname to be on any ſide but one, it is worſe ſhame 
to beg, than to be on the worſt fide, were it worſe 
than the name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 
Serv. You miſtake me, Sir, 

Fal. Why, Sir, did I ſay you were an honeſt man 2 
ſetting my knight-hood aud my ſoldierſhip aſide, I had 
lied in my throat, if I had faid ſo. | 

Serv, 1 pray you, Sir, then ſet your knight-hood and 
your ſoldierſhip aſide, and give me leave to tell you, 
you lie in your throat, if you fay I am any other than 
an honeſt man, 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me ſo? I lay aſide that 
which grows to me? if thou gett'ſt any leave of me, 
hang me; if thou tak'ft leave, thou wer't better be 
hang'd : you hunt counter, hence; avaunt. 

Serv. Sir, my lord would ſpeak with you. 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. | 

Fal. My good lord! God give your lordſhip good time 
of day. I am glad to fee your lordſhip abroad; I heard 
ſay, your lordſhip was fick, I hope your lordſhip goes 
abroad by advice, Your lordſhip, though not clean paſt 
your youth, hath yet ſome ſmack of age in you: ſome 
reliſhofthe ſaltneſs oftime ; and I moſt humbly beſeech 

our lordſhip, to have a reverend care of your health, 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John, | ſent for you before your ex- 
pedition to Shrewsbury. 

Fal. If it pleaſe your lordſhip, I hear his Majeſty is 
return'd with ſome diſcomfort from Wales. 

Ch. Fuſt. I talk not of his Majeſty : you would not 
come when [ ſent for you ? 

Fal. And 1 hear moreover, his Highneſs is fall'n in- 
to this ſame whorſon apoplexy. g 

Ch, Fuſt. Well, heav'n mend bim. I pray let me 
ſpeak with you. | 

Fal. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethar- 
95 an't pleaſe your lordſhip, a kind of ſleeping in the 

lood, a whorſon tingling, 

CA. Juſt, What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 


Fal, 


= — — — 


— . ñ̃ On PER 


_ 1 
"Wc. 
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Tal. It hath its original from much grief; from ſtudy 
and perturbation of the brain, I have read the cauſe of 
it in Galen. It is a kind of deafneſs. 

Ch, Aus. I think you are fall'n into that diſeaſe : for 
you hear not what 1 ſay to you. iT 

Fal. Very well, my lord, very well: rather, an't pleaſe 
you, it is the diſeaſe of not liſt'ning, the malady of not 
marking, that I am troubled with. hs 

Ch, Juſt. To puniſh you by the heels, would amend 
the attention of your ears; and I care not if I be your 
phyſician. 9 2 Seit nd 5 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord; but not ſo patient: 
your lordſhip may miniſter the potion of impriſonment 
to me, in reſpect of poverty; but how I ſhould be your 
patient to follow yous preſcriptions, the wiſe may make 
ſome dram of a ſeruple, or indeed, a ſcruple it ſelf. 

Ch. Juſt. 1 ſent for you, when there were matters 
againſt you for your life, to 12 with me. 

Fal. As | was then advis'd by my counſel learned 
in the laws of this land-ſervice, I did got come. 

Ch. Fuſt. Well, the truth is, Sir John, you live in 
great infamy. | 

Fal. Ne that buck]es him in my belt, cannot live in leſs, 

Ch. Fuſt.,Your means are very ſlender, and your waſte | 

In 
Fal. I would it were otherwiſe : I would my means 
were greater, and my waſte ſlenderer. 

Ch. Juſt, You have miſ-led- the youthful Prince. 

F Fal. The young Prince hath miſ-led me, I am the fel- 
low with the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Juſt. Wei, I am lot to gall a new-heal'd wound; 
your day's ſervice at Shrewsbwury hath a little gilded over 
your night's exploit on Gads-hill, You may thank the 
unquiet time, for your quiet over poſting that action. 

Fal. My lord? 

Cb. Fuſt. But ſince all is well, keep it ſo: wake not 
a ſleeping Wolf. | | 
Fal. To wake a Wolf, is as bad as to ſmell a Fox. 

Ch. Fuſs, What? you are as a candle, the better part 


burnt our, "7 


Fal. A waſſel candle, my lord; all tallow; but if I did 
ſay of wax, my growth would approye the truth. . 
Ch, 
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Ch, Jaſt. There is not a white hair on your face, 
but ſhould have bis effect of gravity. 

Fal. His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. | 

Ch, Juſt, You follow the young Prince up and 
down, like his evil agel. | | 

Fal. Not ſo, my lord, your ill angel is light; but I 
hope he that looks upon me, will take me without 
weighing ; and yet, in ſome reſpects 1 grant, I cannot 
go; I cannot tell; Virtue is of ſo little regard 
in theſe coſtor-monger days, that true valour is turned 
bear-herd, Pregnancy is made a tapſter, and hath his 
quick wit waſted in giving recknings; all the other gifts 
appertinent to man, as the malice of this age ſhapes 
them, are not worth à gooſe-berry, You that are old, 
conſider not the capacities of us that are young; yon 
meaſure the heat of our livers, with the bitterneſs of 
your galls; and we that are in the f va-ward of our 
youth, I muſt confeſs are wags too, 

Ch. Juſt. Do you ſet down your name in the ſcrowl 
of yquth, that are written down old, with all the cha- 
rafters of age ? have you nota moiſt eye? a dry hand? 
a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a decreaſing leg? an 
increaſing belly? is not your voice broken? your wind 
ſhort? * your chin double? your wit ſingle ? and every 
part about you blaſted with antiquity ? and yill you yet 
call your ſelf young? fy, fy, fy, Sir John, | 
Fal. My lord, I was 4 born about three of the clock 
in the afternoon, with a white head, and ſomething a 


round belly. For my voice, I have loſt it with hallow- 


ing and ſinging of Anthems. To approve my youth 
further, I will not, The truth is, I am only old in 
judgment and a and he that will caper with 
me for a thouſand marks, let him lend me the money, 
and have at him, For the box o'th' ear that the Prince 
ave you, he gave it like a rude Prince, and you took it 
ike a ſenſible lord. I have checkt him for it, and the 
Lore Lion repents ; marry not in aſhes and ſack · cloth, 
t in naw ſilk and old ſack, 
Ch, Juſt. Well, heav'n ſend the Prince a better com- 
panion. Fal. 
va-ward, i, e. vanguard. 
your wind ſhort, your wit ſingle. 
+ added from the firſt edition. 
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Fal. Heav'n ſend the companion a better Prince: I | 
cannot rid my hands of him, ol 
| Ch. Juſt. Well, the King hath ſever'd you and Prince | 
| Harry. I hear you are going with lord Fohn of Lan | 
| caſter, againſt the Archbiſhop and the Earl of Northum- 
| berland. | MY 
Fal. Yes, I thank your pretty ſweet wit for it; but 
look you, pray, all you that kiſs my lady peace at home, 
that our armies join not in a hot day: for I take but two 
ſhirts out with me, and I mean not to fweat extraordi- 
narily: if it be a hot day, if I brandiſh any thing but a 
bottle, would I might never ſpit white again, There is 
not a dangerous action can peep out his head, but I am 
thruſt upon it. Well, I cannot laft ever. ꝗ but it was | 
always the trick of our Engliſh nation, if they have a 
— thing to make it too common. If ye will needs 
ay I am an old man, you ſhou'd give me reſt: I would 
to God my name were not ſo terrible to the enemy as it 
is!] I were better to be eaten to death with a ruſt, than to 
be ſcour'd to nothing with perpetual motion. 
Ch. Juſt, Well, be honeſt, be honeft, and heav'n 
bleſs your expedition, 
1 Fal. Will your lordſhip lend me a thouſand pound to 
furniſh me forth ? | 
Ch, Juft. Not a penny, not a penny; you are too 
impatient to bear croſſes. Fare you well, Commend me 
to my couſin Weſtmorland. [ Exit, 
Fal, If I do, fillip me with a * three-man- beetle. A 
man can no more 7 Gen Sa ape and covetouſneſs, than 
he can part young limbs and letchery : but the gout 
an the one, and the pox pinches the other, and ſo 
oth the degrees prevent my curſes, Boy. 
Page. Sir. 
Fal. What money is in my purſe ? 
Page. Seven groats, and two pence, 

Fal. I can get no remedy againſt this conſumption of 
the purſe. Borrowing enly lingers and lingers it out, 
but the diſeaſe is incurable. Go bear this letter 2 

"FOLEY p or 


Lo 


— 


+ Theſe following periods are reflor'd from the ſrſt edition. 
* three-man-beetle, i. e. a rammer big enough to re- 
quire three men to lift is. x 


$ 
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lord of Lancaſter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 
Weſimorland, and this to old Mrs, Urſula, whom I have 


weekly fworn to marry ſince I perceived the firſt white 
hair on my chin. About it; yeu know where to find 


: me. A pox of this gout, ora gout of this pox ; for 


the one or th'other plays the rogue with my great toe: 
it is no matter, if I do halt, I Gove the wars for my 
colour, and my penſion ſhall ſeem the more reaſonable: 
a good wit will make uſe of any thing, I will turn di- 
ſeaſes to commodity. | | [ Exennt, 


SCENE Vl. 
| O RK. 


Enter Arch. biſbop of York, Haſtings, Thomas Mowbray 
(Earl Marſhal) and Lord Bardolph. 


Tork. Thus have you heard our cauſe, and know our 
means : | 
Now my moſt noble friends, I pray you all 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes. 


And firſt, Lord Marſhal, what ſay you to it? 


Mowb, I well allow th' occaſion of our arms, 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied 
How in our means we ſhould advance our ſelves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the pow'r and puiſſance of the King? 
Haſt. Our preſent muſters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thouſand men of choice : 
And our ſupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns 
With an incenſed fire of injuries. 
Bard. The queſtion then, lord Haſtings, ſtandeth thus; 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand 
May hold up head without Northumberland ? 
Haſt. With him we may. 
Bard. Ay marry there's the point: 
But if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 
Till we had his aſſiſtance by the hand. 
For in a theam fo bloody-fac'd as this, 
| | Coniecture, 


| 
= 
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Conje&ure, expectation, and ſurmiſe 
Of aids uncertain, ſhou}d not be admitted. 
Tork. 'Tis very true, lord Bardolph; for indeed 
It was young Hot. ſpur's caſe at Shrewsbury. 
5 . 
Eating the air, on promiſe of ph 
Flatt'ring himſelf with project of a power _ 
Much ſmaller than the ſmalleſt of bis thoughts; 
And ſo, with great imagination, 
Toe to madmen, led bis pow'rs to death, 
And, winking, leap'd into deſtruction. 
Huaſt. But by your leave, it never yet did hurt 
To lay down likelihoods and forms of hope. 
Bard. Yes, if this preſent quality of war 
Impede the inſtant act; a cauſe on foot 
Lives ſo in hope, as in an early ſpring . 


It was, my lord, who lin'd himſelf with hope, | 


We ſee th* appearing buds ; which to prove fruit, 


Hope gives not fo much warrant as deſpair 


That froſts will bite them, When we mean to build, 


We firſt ſurvey the plot, then draw the model, 

And when we ſee the figure of the houſe, 
Then muſt we rate the coſt of the erection; 

Which if we find out-weighs ability, | 

What do we then, but draw a-new the model 

In fewer offices} at leaſt, deſiſt | 

To build at all? much more in this great work, 

(Which is almoſt to pluck a kingdom dawn, 

And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurvey 

The plot of ſituation and the model; 

Conſent upon a ſure foundation, 

Queſtion ſurveyors, know our own eſtate, 

How able ſuch a work to undergo, 

To weigh againſt his oppoſite? ox elſe, 

We fortify in paper and in figures, 

Uſing the names of men inftead of men: 

Like one that draws the mode] of a houſe | 

Beyond his pow'r to build it; who, halt through, 

Gives o'er, and leayes his part-created coſt 

A naked.ſubje& to the weeping cloyds, 

And waſte, for churliſn winter's tyranny. 


Haſt. Grant that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth, 


Should be ſtill- born; and that we now poſſeſt 
* Indeed, 


The 
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| The utmoſt man of expectation: 


d 1 think we are a body ſtrong enough, 
hope: En 45 we are, to . with the Ning. . 
10pe, * Bard. Whatis the King but five and twenty thouſand ? 


Haſt. To us no more; nay not ſo much, lord Bardolph, 
For hit diviſtont, as the times do brawl, 
Are in three heads; one pow't againſt the French, 
And one againft Glendowtrz perforce à third 
Muſt take up us? ſo is the unfirm Kin 
In three divided; and his- cafſers ſ- ä 
With hollow poyert 245 emptineſs, kther, 
Tork. That he Thanld draw his ſey'ral ſtrengths toge· 
And come agiinſt us in full puiſſance, 
Need not be dreaded © © © * 
Haſt. If he ſhould do fo, . ER 
He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welſh 
5 Bay ing him at his heels; never fear that. | 
d, Bard. Who is it like ſhould lead his forces hither ? 
Haft. The Duke of Lancaſter and Weſtmorland : 
Againſt the Welſh, himſelf and Harry Menmout h. 
But who is ſubſtituted gainſt the French, * 
I have no certain notice. ' | , 
| * York, Let us on: | 
And publiſh the occaſion of our Arms, 
The commonwealth is fick of their own choice, 
Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeſted. 
An babitation giddy and unfure 
Hath he that buildeth on the yulgar heart. 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applauſe 
Didſt thou beat heay'n with blefling Bolingbroke, 
Before he was what thou would'ſt have him be? 
Aad now being trim'd up in thine own deſires, 
Thou, beaſtly Reder, art ſo full of him, | 
That thou provok'ſt thy ſelf to caft him up. 
So, ſo thou common dog, didſt thou diſgorge 
Thy glutton boſom of the royal Richard, 
And now thou would'ſt eat thy dead vomit up, 
And howl'ſt to find it. What truſt in theſe times? 
They, that when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
| Are 


he * This excellent ſpeech of York, was one of the paſ- 
ſages added by Shakeſpear after his firſt edition. 
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Are now become enamour'd on his graye : 

| Thou that threw'ſt duſt upon his goodly head, 

When through proud London he came fighing on 

After th' admired heels of Bolingbroke, 

Cry'ſt now, O Earth yield us that King again, 

And take thou this, O thoughts of men ang 

Paſt, and to come, ſeem belt; things preſent, worſt, 
Mowb, Shall we go draw our numbers, and ſet on? 
Haſt, We are time's ſuhjects, and time bids, be gone. 


l f 
Enter Hoſteſs,” with two Officers, Fang and Snare? 
Hoff, M* Fang, have you enter'd the action? 
Fang, It is enter d. | 
"Hoſt. Where's your yeoman ? is he a luſty yeoman ? 
Will he ſtand to it? : | 5 
Fang. Sirrah, where's Snare? 
Hoſt. Ay, ay, good Mr. Snare. 
Snare. Here, here. . * | 
Fang. Snare, we mult arreſt Sir John Falſtaſ. 
Hoſt. Ay, good Mr. Snare, I have enter'd him and all. 
Snare. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives : he 
will ſtab, N YI | 
Hoſt. Alas. the - day; take heed of him; he ſtab'd me 
in mine own houſe, and that moſt beaſtly; he cares 
not what miſchief he doth, if his weapon be out. He 
will foin like any devil, he will ſpare neither man, 
woman, nor child. | 
Fang. If I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt. 
Hoſt, No, nor I neither; I'll be at your elbow. 
Fang. If I but fiſt him once; if he come but within 
my * vice, * | 
' Hoſt, I am undone by his going; I warrant you he is 
an infinitive thing upon my ſcore, Good Mr. Fang, * 
im 


vice, or graſp, a metaphor taken from a ſmith's 
vice; there is another reauihy in the old edition, view, 
Which: I think not ſo good, © 
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him ſure; good Mr. Snare, let him not ſcape. He comes 
tontinually to Pie-corner, ſaving your manhoods, to buy 
a ſaddle; and he is indited to dinner to the Lubbar's- 
head in Lombard-ſtreet to Mr, Smooth's the Silkman, I 

r:y ye, ſince my action is enter'd, and my caſe ſo 
openly known to the world, let him be brought in to 
his anſwer. A hundred mark is a long one. for a poor 
lone woman to bear; and 1 have born, and born, and 
born: and have been fub'd off, and fub'd off, from this day 
to that day, that it is a ſhame to be thought on. There 
is no honeſty in ſuca * unleſs a woman ſhould 
be made an Aſs and a beaſt, to bear every knaye's 
wrong. OY | 

| Enter Falſtaff, Bardolph, and the Boy. 

Yonder he comes, and that arrant malmſey-noſe knave, 
Berdolph with him. Do your offices, do your offices: 
Mr. Fang and Mr. Snare, do me, do me, do me your 
offices, 

Fal. How now? whoſe mare's dead? what's the 
matter ? 

Fang, Sir John, I arreft you at the ſuit of Mrs. Quickly, 

Fal. Away varlets; draw, Bardolph: cut me off the 
'villain's head: throw the quean in the kennel, 

Hoſt, Throw me in the kennel? I'll throw thee in the 
kennel, Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baſtardly rogue. 
Murder, murder! © thou hony-ſuckle villain, wilt thou 
kill God's officers and the King's? O thou hony-ſeed 
rogue, thou art a hony-ſeed, a man-queller, and a wo- 
min-queller, 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang, A reſcue, a reſcue! 

' Hoſt. Good people, bring a reſcue or two; thou 
wo't, wo't thou, thou wo't, wo't thou rogue ; do, theu 
hempſeed. 

Fal. Away you ſcullion, you rampallian, you fuſtila- 
rian: I'll tickle your cataſtrophe, | 


$..C K:N--38.. UW; 
Enter Chief Juſtice, 


Ch. Juſt, What's the matter? keep the peace here, hoa. 
"Hoſt, Good my lord, be good to me. I beſeech you 


ſtand to me. 
Ch, Fuſt. 
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Gh. Juſt. How new, Sir John? what, are you 
brawling here? X 
Does this become your place, your time, and buſineſs > 
You ſhould have been well on your way to York. 1 
Stand from him fellow, wherefore bang'ft thou on him? 


Hoſt, O my moſt worſhipful lord, an't pleaſe your 


7 F k 
grace I am a _u widow of Faficheap, and he is ar- 
reſted at my ſuit. | | 

Ch. Juſt. For what ſum ? 

Hoſt. It is more than for ſome, my lord, it is for all, 
all I have; he hath eaten me out of huuſe and home; 
he hath put all my ſubſtance into that fat belly of his; 
but I will have ſome of it out again, or I'll ride thee + 
o'nights, like the mare, h | 

Fal. I think I am as like to ride the mare, if I have 
any vantage of ground to get up, | 

Ch, Juſt. How comes this, Sir John? fy, what man 
of good temper would endure this tempeſt of exclama- 
tion? are you not aſham'd te inforce a poor Widow to 
ſo rdugh a courſe to come by her own ? 

Fal. What is the groſs ſum that I owe thee ? 

Haff. Marry, if thou wert an heneſt man, thy ſelf and 
the money too, Thou didſt ſwear to me on a parcel- 
gilt goblet, {ittingrin my Dolphin-chamber, at the round 
table, by a fea-coal fire, on Wedneſday in Whitſon-week, 
when the Prince broke thy head for likening him to a 
ſinging-man of Windſor ; thou didſt ſwear to me then, as 


I was waſhing thy wound, to marry me, and make me 


my lady thy wife. Canſt thou deny it; did not good- 
wife Keech the butcher's Wife come in then, and call me 
goſſip Quickly ? coming in to borrow a meſs of vinegar ; 
telling us ſhe had a good diſh of prawns, whereby thou 
did deſire to eat ſome; whereby I told thee they were ill 
for a green wound ? and didſt not thou, when ſhe was 
gone down ſtairs, defire me to be no more ſo familia- 
rity with ſuch poor people, ſaying that ere long they 
ſhould call me Madam ? and didſt thou not kiſs me, and 
bid me fetch thee thirty ſhillings ? I put thee now to 
thy book-oath, deny it if thou canſt. . 
Fal. My lord, this is a poor mad ſoul; and ſhe ſays up 
and down the town, that her eldeſt ſon is like you. She 
hath been in good cale, and the truth is, poverty hath 
| diſtracted 
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diſtracted her; but for theſe fooliſh Officers, I beſeech 
you, I may have reireſs againſt them. 

Ch. Juſt. Sir John, Sir John. I am well acquainted 
with your manner of wrenching the true cauſe the falſe 
way. It is net a confident brow, nor the throng of words, 
that come with ſuch more than impudent ſawcinets from 
you, can thruſt me from a level confideration, I know 
you have practis'd upon the eaſy-yielding ſpirit of this 
woman, 

Hoſt. Yes in troth. my lord, 

Ch. Juſt. Pr'ythee, peace; pay her the debt you owe 
her, aad unpay the villany you have done her: the one 
you may do with ſterliog money, and the other with cur- 
rant repentance. un 

Fal. My lord I will not undergo this * ſneap without 


reply. You call honourable-boldneſs impudent fawcinefs: 


If a man will court'ſy and ſay nothing, he is virtuous. 
No, my lord, my humble du-y remember'd, I will not 
be your ſuitor: I fay to you, I defire, deliverance from 
_ Officers, being upon haſty employment in the King's 
affairs. a | eck 

Ch. Fuſt. You ſpeak, as having power to do wrong: 
but anſwer in the effect your reputation, and ſatisfy t 
poor woman. 


Fal. Come hither, hoſteſs. [Afide. 
SCENE III. 
Enter Mr, Gower. 


Ch. Fuſt. Maſter Gower, what news? 

Gower, The King, my lord, and Heury Prince of Wales 
Are near at hand: the reſt the paper tells, 

Fal. As I am a gentleman =—— 

Hoft. Nay, you faid ſo before. 

Fal. AsI am a gentleman, come, no more words of it. 

Hoſt, By this Feav'nly ground I tread on, I muſt be 
fain ro pawn both my plate and the tapeſtry of wy din- 
ing chambers. 

Fal. Glaſſes, glaſſes is the only drinking; and for thy 
walls, a pretty ſlight 9 or the ſtory of the prodipal, 

or 


* ineap, a yorkſhire wordfor rebuke. 
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or the German hunting in water work is worth a thou- 
ſand ef theſe bed-hangings, and theſe fly-bitren tapeftrics: 
let it be ten pound, if thou cinſt. Come, if it were not 
for thy kumours, there is not a beter wench in England. 
Go, waſh tky face, and draw thy action, come, thou 
muſt not be in this humour with me; come, 1 know 
thou waſt ſet on tothis. 

Hoſt. Pr'ytkee, Sir John, let it be but twenty nobles, 
I am !loth to pawn my plate, in good earneſt la. 

Fal. Let it alone, I'll make other ſhitt; you'll be a fool 


ſtill. 


Haſt. Well, you ſhall have it, though I pawn my gown, 
I hope you'll come to ſupper: you'll pay me all together. 
Fal. Will I live? go with her, with her; hook on, 
book on. 
Heſt. Will you have Doll Tear- Sheet meet you at ſupper ? 
Fal. No more words. Let's have her. | 
[ Exeunt Hoſt. and Serj eant. 
Ch. Juſt. J have heard better news. af 
Fal. What's the news, my good lord? 
Ch, Fuſt. Where lay the King laſt night? 
Gower. At Baſmgſioke, my lord. 
Fal. I hope, my lord, albs well, What is the news, 
my | rd? 
Ch. Fuſt. Come all his forces back ? 
Gower, No; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horſe, 
Are march'd up to my lord of Zancaſter, 
Againſt Northumberland and the Arch-biſhsp, 
Fal. Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 
Ch, Fuſt. You ſhall have letters of me preſently, 
Come, go along with me, good Mr. Gower, 
Fal. My lord. - 
Ch. Fuſt. What's the matter? 
Fal. Maſter Gower, ſhall I entreat you with me to 
dinner? 
' Gower, T muſt wait vpon my good lord here, 


Ithank you good Sir John. | 


Ch. Juſt. Sir Fohn, you loiter here too long, being you 
are to 'ake ſoldiers op in the countreys as you po. 
Fal Will you ſup with me, maſter Gower ? 
Ch. Juſi. W hat fooliſh miſter taught you thoſe man- 
ners, Sir Folm? 
Fal. 


to 


you 


an- 


Fal. 


ſool. 
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Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
fool that taught them me. This is the right tencing grace, 
wy lord, tap for tap, and fo part fair. 

Ch. Fuſt. Now the lord lighten thee, thou art a great 
Exeunt. 


2 —— 


SCENE IV. 
Continues in London, 


Enter Prince Henry and Poins, 


P. Henry. Truſt me, I am exceeding weary, 

Poins, Is it come to that? I kad thought wearineſs 
durſt not have attach*d one of fo high blood. 

P. Heury. It doth me, though it diſcolours the com- 
plexion of my greatneſs to acknowledge it. Doth it not 
ew vilely in me, to deſire ſmall beer? 

Point. Why a Prince ſhould not be ſo looſely ſtudied, as 
to remember ſo weak a compofition. 

P. Henry. Belike then my Appetite was not princely 
got; for in troth, I do now remember the poor creature, 


Amall beer. But indeed. theſe humble conſiderations make 


me out of love with my greatneſs. What a diſgrace is it 
to me to remember thy name? or to know thy face to 
morrow? or to take nate how many pair of ſilk ſtockings 
thou baſt ? (viz, theſe, and thoſe that were the peach- co- 
lour'd ones;) or to bear the inventory of thy ſhirts, as one 
for ſuperfluity, and one other for uſe; but that thetennis- 
court-keeper knows better than I, for it is a Jow ebb cf 
linnen with thee, when thou keepeſt not racket there, as 
thou haſt not done a great while, becauſe the teſt of thy 
low countries have made a ſhift to eat up thy holland. 
* And God knows whether thofe that bawl our of the 
Ruins of thy linnen ſhall inherit bis kingdom: but the 
midwives ſay the children are not in the tault, whereupon 
the world increaſes, and kiadteds are mightily ſtrengthened, 

Poins. Hew ill it follows, after you have labour'd . 
hard, you ſhould talk ſo idly? tell me how many good 
young Princes ſhould do ſo, their fachers lying fo lick as 
yours is. = 

2 


* This period is ſupply'd out of the old edition, 


P. Henry. 


— — — — - * — * 
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P. Henry, Shall I tell thee one thing, Pein, 

Poins. Yes, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Henry, It ſhall ſerve among wits of no higher breed- 
ing than thine, 

- "a to; I ſtand the puſh of your one thing, that 

ou'll tell. 
: P. Henry. Why I tell thee, it is not meet that I ſhould 
be ſad now my father is ſick; albeit I could tell to thee, 
(as to one it pleaſes me for fault of a better, to call my 
friend) I could be fad and ſad indeed too. 

Poins, Very hardly upon ſuch a ſubject. 

P. Henry. Thou thinkſt me as far in the devils book, 
as thou and Falſtaff, for obduracy and perſiſtency. Let 
the end try the may, But I tell thee, my heart bleeds 
inwardly that my father is fick: and keeping ſuch vile 
company as thou art hath in reaſon taken from me all 
oſtentation of ſorrow, 

Poms. The reaſon? 

P. Henry, What would'ſt thou think of me if I ſhould 
weep? 

Poins. I would think thee a moſt princely hypocrite. 

P. Henry, It would be every man's thought; and thor 
art a bleſſed fellow, to think as every man thinks; ne- 
ver a man's thought in the world keeps the road-way 
better than thine; every man would think me an bypo- 
crite indeed. And what excites your moſt wor ſhipful 
thought to think ſo? 

Poms, Why, becauſe you have * ſeemed ſo lewd, and 
ſo much ingrafted to Falſtaff 

P. Henry, And to thee, | 

Poms, Nay by this light I am well ſpoken of, I can 
hear it with mine own ears; the worſt they can ſay of 
me is, that I am a ſecond brother, and that I am a proper 
fellow of my hands: and thoſe two things I confeſs J 
cannot help. Look, look, here comes Bardolph. 

P. Henry. And the boy that I gave Falſtaff; he had 
him from me chriſtian, and ſee if the fat villain have not 
transform'd him ape. 


* been, 


SCENE 


* * 


«l' 
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SCENE V. 
Enter Bardolph and Page. 


Bard. Save your grace. 

p. Henry. And yours, moſt noble Bardolph. 

Poins. aw you * virtuous aſs, you baſhful fool, muſt 
you be bluſhing? wherefore bluſh you now? what a 
maidenly man at arms are you become? Is it ſuch a mat- 
ter to get a pottle-pot's maiden-head ? | 
Page. He calld me even now, my lord, through a red 
lattice, and J could diſcern no part of his face trom the 
window); at laſt I ſpy'd his eyes, and methought he had 
made two holea in the ale-wivye's new petticoat, and peep'd 
thr..ugh. 

P. Henry, Hath not the boy profited? 

Bard. Away, you whorſon upright rabbet, away. 

Page. Away you raſcally Alihea's dream, away, 

P. Henry. Inſtruct us, boy, what dream, boy? 

Page, Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ſhe was detiver'd 
of a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dream. 

P. Henry, A crowns-worth of good interpretation; 
there it is boy. [ Gives him money, 

Poins. O that this good bloſſom could be kept from 
cankers: well, there is ſix-pence to preſerve thee. | 

Bard. If you do not make him be hang'd among you, 
the pallows ſhall be wrong'd. 

P. Henry. And how doth thy maftey, Bardolph ? 

Bard, Well, my good lord; he heard of your grace's 


coming to town! There's a letter for 


ou, 

P. Henry. Deliver'd with good chi and how doth 
the Martlemas, your mafter ? 

Bard, In bodily health, Sir. 

Poins, Marry the immortal part needs a phyſician ; but 
that moves not him; though that be ſick, it dies not. 


Pe. Henry. I do allow this wen to be as familiar with 


me as my dog; and holds his place: for look you how he 

writes. | 
Poins reads. John Falftaff, knight : every man 
muſt know that, as oft as be hath occaſion to name 
B 3 bimſelf: 


* fernicious. 
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himſelf: even like thoſe that are kin to the King, for they 
never prick their finger but they ſay. there is ſome of the 
King's bleed ſpilt. How comes that? ſays he that takes 
upon him not ta conceive: the anſwer is as ready as a 
borrowed cap; I am the King's poer Couſin, Sir. 

P. Henry. Nay, they will be kin to us, but they will 
fetch it from Faphet. But ro'the letter: Sir John 
Falftzff. knight, to the on of the King neareſt his father, Harry 
Prince of Wales, greeting. 

Tons. Why this is a certificate. 

P. Henry. Peace. 

1 will imitate the honourable Romans m brevity. 

Poins. Sure he means brevity in breath; ſhort- winded, 
I commend me to thae, I commend thee and I leave thee, 
Be net tuo familiar with Poins, for he miſuſes thy ſavours 
fo much. that he ſwears thou art to marry his Siler Nell. 
Repent at idle times as thou mayſt, and ſo farewe. Thine, 
by jea ard no: which is as much as to ſay, as thou uſeſt 
kim, lack Falitaff with my familiars: jahn with my brothers 
aud fijters: and Sir John with all Furope. 


My lord, I w:ll Recp this letter in ſack, and make him 


cat it. 
P. Henry. Thit's to make him eat twenty of his words. 


| But do you uſe me thus, Ned? muſt | marry your fiſter 2 


eins. May the wench have no worſe fortune, But 1 
never {aid ſo. af | 
P. Henry. Well, thus we pl:y the fool with the time, 


and the ſpirits of the wile ſit in the clouds and mock us: 


is your maſter here in London: 

Bard. Yes, my lord. 

P. Henry. Where ſups he? doth the old Boar feed in 
the oli * trank? | 

Bard. At the old place, my lord, in Eaſt- cheap. 

P. Horry. What company? 

Tage. Epheſians, my lord, of the old church. 

P. Henry. Sup any women with him? 6 

Page, None, my lord, but old Mrs. Quickly, and Mrs, 
Lal Tear: ſheet. | 

P. Henry. What Pagan may that be? 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, Sir, and a kinſwoman 
of my maſter's. 


3 Þ. Henry. 
frank, i. e. a hogſly. 3 
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p. Henry. Even ſuch kin, as the pariſh heifers are to 

the town Bull, Shall we ſteal upon them, Ne4, at ſupper ? 
Poins. | am your ſhadow, my lord, Fil follow you. 

P. Henry. Sirrab, you boy, and Bardolph, no word to 

your maſter that 1 am yet come to town, There's for 


your filence, ; 

Bard. I have no tongue, Sir. f 

Page. And for mine, Sir, I will govern F. 

P. Henry. Fare ye well: go. This Doll Tear ſheet ſhould 
be ſome road. = 

Poins. I warrant you, as common as the way between 
St, Albans and London. | ; 

P. Henry, How might we ſee Falfiaff beſtow himſelf 
te-night in his true colours, and not our ſelves be ſeen? 

Poms, Put on two leather jerkins and aprons, and wait 
epon him a: his table, like drawers. 

P. Henry, From a God to a Bull? a heavy * deſcenſi- 
on. It was Voves cafe, From a Prince to a prentice, a 
low transformation; that ſhall be mine: for in every thing, 
the purpele muſt weigh withthe folly. Follow me, Ned, 


[ Exernt, 
; SCENE VI. 
Northumberland. 
Euter Northumberland, Lady Northumberland, and 
Lady Percy, 


North, | pr'ythee loving wife, and gentle daughter, 
Give even way unto my rough affairs, i 

Pat no: you on the viſage of the times, 

And be like them to Percy, troubleſome. 

L. North. I have giv'n over, I will fpeak no more: 
Do what you will: your wifdom be your guide. 

North, Alas, ſweet wife, my henour is at pawn, 

And, but my going, nothing can redeem it. 

L. Percy. O yet for heay*as lake, go not to th:ſe wars; 
The time was, father, that you broke your word, 
When you were more endear'd to it, than now; 

When your own Percy, when my. Heart-dear Harry 
Threw many a northward look, to ſee his father 
Bring up his pow'rs: but he did long in vain! 


as declenſion. B 4 Who- 
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Who then perſuaded you to ſtay at home? _ 
There were two honours loſt; yours and your fon's 
For yours, may heav*aly glory brighten it! 

For bis, it tuck upon him as the ſun _ 

In the grey vault of keay'n: and by his light 

Did all the chivalry of England move 

To do brave acts. He was indeed the glaſs 
Wherein the noble Youth did dreſs themſelves. 

* He had no legs, that practis d not his gait: 

And ſpeaking thick, which nature made his blemiſh, 
Became the accents of the valiant : 

For thoſe that could ſpeak low and tardily, 

Would turn their own perfection to abuſe, 

To ſeem like bim. So that in ſpeech, in gait, 

In diet, in affections of delight, | 

In military rules, humeurs of blood, 

He was the mark and glaſs, copy and book, 

That faſhion'd others, And him, wond'cous him! 
O miracle of men! him did you leave 

To look upon the hideous God of war 

In diſadyantage, to abide a field 

Where nothing but the ſound of Hot-ſpurs name 
Did feem defenſible: fo you left bim. | 
Never, O never do his ghoſt the-wrong, 

To hold your honour more preciſe and nice 

With others, than with him; Let them alone: 
The Marſhal and the Arch-biſhop are ſtrong. 

Had my ſweet Harry had but half their numbers, 
To-day might. I (hanging on Het ſpur's neck) 

Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North. Beſhrew your heart, | 
Fair daughter, you do draw my ſpirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient over-fights. | 
But I muſt go and met t with danger there 
O- it will ſeek me in another place, | 
And find me worſe provided. 

. North, Fly to Scotland, 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons. 
Have of their puiſſance made a littie taſte. 


L. Percy. 


* The twenty two following lines, are of thoſe added 
Shakeſpear after ki; firſt edition. | 
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L. Percy. If they get ground and vantage of the King, 
Then join — . like a rib of ſteel, 
To make ſtrength ſtronger. But for all our loves, 
Firſt let them try themſelves. So did your ſon: 
He was ſo ſuffer'd; ſo came | a widow : 
And neyer ſhall have length of life enough, 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes, 
That it may grow and ſprout as high as heav'n, 
For recordation to my noble husband. 
North, Come, come, go in with me: 'tis with my mind 
As with the tide ſwell'd up unto his height, 
That makes a ſtill-ſand, running neither way. 
Fain would I go te meet the Archbiſhop, 
But many thouſand reaſons hold me back : 
I will reſolve for Scotland; there am I, 
Till time and vantage crave my company, [ Exaunt. 


” * » * tt. n tt 


SCETN £ n. 
Tavern in Faſtcheap, 
Enter two-Drawers, 


1 Draw. What the devil haſt thou brought there? Ap- 

ple- Zo thou knoweſt Sir John cannot endure an Ap- 
le Tohn. 

: 1 Maſs! thou ſayeſt true; the Prince once {et a 
diſh of App!e- Fohns before him, and told him there were 
five more Sir Johns; and putting off bis hat, ſaid, I will 
now fake my leave ot theſe ſix dry, round, oli wither'd 
knights. It anger d him to the heart; but he hath forgot that. 

i Draw. Why then cover, and ſet them down; and 
ſee if thou canſt fiad out Sueak's noife; Mrs. Tear-ſhees 
would fain hear ſome muſick, F Diſpatch! the room 
where they ſupt is too hot, they il come in ſtrait. 

2 Draw, Sirrah, here will be the Prince, and Maſter 
Poins anon; and they will put on two of our jerking and 
aprons, and Sir John muſt not know of it, Bardolph hath 


brought word, 
2 Draw, 


| B 
4 This peri ram ghe i aui 
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\ 1 Draw, Then here will be old * Uri; it will be as 
excellent ſtratagem. 


2 Draw. | Il ſee if I can find out Sneak; [ Exenns, 
SCENE VIII. 
Enter Hoſteſs ad Dol. 


Hoſt. Sweet heart, metbinks now you are in an excel- 
ent good temperali:ty; your pulſidge beats as extraordina- 
rily as heart would defire; and your colour, I warrant 

„u, is as red as any roſe; but you have drank too much 
eanary,. andthat's a marvellous ſearching wine; and it 
pertumes the blood ere we can ſay what's this. How do 
you now? 

Dol. Better than I was: hem; 

Hoſt, Why, that was well ſaid: a good hearts wor th 
gold. Look, here comes Sir John. 

Enter: Faiſtaff: 7 
Fal. When. Arthur firſs in court — — empty the 
"_ —— u was a worthy Ring: how now, Mrs. 
Dol ? 

Hoſt. Sick of a calm: yea, good ſooth, 

Fal. So is all her ſect, if they be once in a. calm, they 
are ſic k. i 

Dol. You muddy raſcal; is that all the comfort you 
give me? | | 

Fal. You make fat rſcals, Mrs. Dol. 7. 
Dol 1 make them! gluttony and difeaſes make them; 
I make them not. | | 

Fl. If the cook make the gluttony, you help to make 
the diſeaſes, Dol; we catch of you, Dol, we catch of you; 
grant that, my poor vertue, grant that. 

Dot. Ay, marry, our chains and our jewels. 

Fal. Your f brooches, pearls and owches, for to ſerve 
bravely, is to come haltiog off, you know ; to come off 
the breach with his pike 1 and to ſurgery brave · 
ly; to venture upon the charg d c bravely 3 

Dol: 


tis, an ol werd yet in uſe in ſome counties, ſignifying 
a merry feſtival. from the French Nuit; octa, ab AS; Sata. 
Octava Feſli alicujus. Skinner. * 514 

+ b:ooches, were chains of gold that women wore ſormerly 
abou their necks. Ow ches were boſes of gold. ſet with diamonds. 


King HEN RV IV. 37 


Dol, Hang your ſelf, you muddy Conger, hang your 
felf! 

Hoſt. By my troth, this is the oli faſhion; you two- 
never meet but you fall to ſome diſcord; you are both, 
ia good troth, as rheumatick as two dry roaſts, you can- 
not one bear with another's confirmities. What the 


iq good- year? one muſt bear, and that muſt be you: you- 
- are the weaker veſ:1, a they ſay, the emptier veſl:].| To Dol. 
— Dol, Can a weak empty veſſel bear ſuch a huge full 
* hogſhead ? there's a whole merchant's venture of Beur- 
"1 de aux ſtuff in him; you have not ſcen a hulk better ſtuſt 
20 in the hold. Come, I'd be friends with thee, Fack: thou 
art going to the wars, and whether I ſhal| ever ſee then 
h again or no, there is no body cares. | 
SCENE IX. 
he Enter Drawer. 
's. Draw. Sir, ancient Piſtol is below, and would ſpeak 
with 7ou- 
Dal. Hang him, ſwaggering raſcal, let him not come 
Y hither ; it is the foul-mouth'd rogue in England, 
Hoſt, If he fwagger, let him not come here: no by 
— my faith: I muſt live amongſt my neighbours, VII no 
ſwaggerers: Fam in good name and fame with the ve- 
ry beſt: ſhut the door, there comes no ſwaggerers here: 
W I-have not liv'd all this while to have ſwaggering now; 
ſhut the door, I pray you. 
Ec Fal. Doſt thou hear, hoſtels 
5 Hoſt. Pray you pacify your ſelf, Sir John, there comea 
no ſwaggerers here. | | 
1 fal. Doſt thou hear —— it is mine Ancient. 


Hoſt. Tilly-fally, Sir John, never tell me, yoar antient 
F ſwaggerers comes not in my doors. | was before maſter 
lick the deputy the other day; and 2s he ſaid to me —— 
it. was no longer. ago than Wedne/day laſt —— neighbour 


. Quickly, ſay he; maſter Domò our miniſter as 
9 by then; — neighbour Quickly, ſays he; receive thoſe 
g that are civil; for ſith he, you are in an ill name; 
. now he ſaid ſo, I can tell whereupon; for, ſays be, you 
S are an honeſt woman, and well thought on, therefere 
i take heed. what gueſts you receive: receive, ſays he, no 


ſwaggering 
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ſwaggering companions There come none here. 
You would bleſs you to hear what he ſaid. No, II no 
{wapperers. | | | 


; Kg He's no forage — hoſteſs; a tame cheater, i“ 
aith ; you may ſtroke bim as gently as a puppey-grey- 
heund; he will not ſwagger with a Barbary on, if ber 
feathers turn back in any ſhew of reſiftance. Call him 
up, drawer. 

Heft. Cheater, call yon him? I will bar no honeſt man 
my houſe, nor no cheater; but I do not love ſwagpering ; 
Jam th* worſe when one ſays ſwagper; feel, maſters, 
how I ſhake, look you, I warrant you, 

Dol. Se you de, heſteſs. | 

Hoſt, Do 1? yea, in very truth do 1, as if it were an 
aſpen leaf: I cannot abide ſwaggerers. 

| SCENE X. 
2 Enter Piſtol, Bardolph and Page. | 

Pift. Save you, Sir John. | Ws ARS 

Fal. Welcome, ancient Piſtol. Here, Piſtol, I charge 
you with a cup of ſack; do you diſcharge upon mine 
hoſteſs, \ of 

Piſt. I will diſcharge upon ber, Sir John, with two | 
bullets. | 
Fal. She is piſto] proof, Sir, you ſhall hardly offend her. | 
Hoft, Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets: I 
will drink no more than will do me good, for no man's 


\ Pleaſure, J. 3 5 
Piſs. Then to you, Miftreſs Dorothy, 1 will charge 


Dol. Charge me! I ſcorn you, ſcuryy companion] 
what? you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, lack-linnen 
mate; away, you mouldy rogue, away, I am meat for 
your maſter, 

Piſt. I know you, miſtreſs Dorothy. 

Dol. Away, you cut-purſe raſcal, you filthy bung a- 
way: by this wine, I' thuft my knife in your mouldy 
ehaps if you play the ſaucy cuttle with me, Away you 
bottle-ale raſcal, you basket · bilt ftale jugler you. Since 
when, I pray you, Sir? what, with two points ob your 
Moulder? much. | 

PB. I w.ll marder your ruff for this, 


m—_ + XV xXM wo”Wmw wa © -d a=" oe 
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Ful. No more, Piſtol; 1 won'd not have you po cM 
here: diſcharge your ſelf of our company, Piſtol. | 

Hoſt. No, good captain Piſtol: not here, ſweet captain. 

Del. Captain! thou abominable dimn'd cheater, art 
thou not aſhain'd to be call'd captain? if captains were of 
my mind they would truncheon you out + of taking 
the ir names upon you, before you have carn'd them, You 
a captain! you-ſl:ve! for what? for tearing a poor whore's 
ruff in a bawdy houſe? he a captain! hang him, rogue, 
he lives upon mouldy ſtew'd prunes and dry'd cakes. A 
captain! theſe villains will make the word captain !+ as 
odious as the word occupy ; which was an excellent good 
word before it was ill forte: therefore captains had need 
look to it. | 

Bard. Pray thee go down, good Ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither, miſtreſs Dol. 

Piſt. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal Bardolph, I 
could tear her: I'll be reveng'd on her. | 


Page. Pray thee go down. 
Pift. I'll fee her damn'd firſt, to Pluto's damned lake, 


to the infernal deep, where Ereb#s and tortures vile alſo, 
Hold hook and line, I fay: down! down dogs, down 
fates: have we not Hiren here? : 

Hoſt, Good captain Peeſel be quiet, it is very late: I be- 
ſeech you now, aggravate your choler, 

Piſt. Theſe be good humours indeed. Shall packborſes 
And hollow-pamper'd jades of Aſia, | | 
Which cannot go but thirty miles a day, 

Compare with Ceſar, and with Cannibal, 
And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them with 
King Cerberus, and let the welkin roa: 


Shall we fall foul for toys? h 
Hoſt. By my troth, captain, theſe are very bitter words. 


Bard, Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to a 
braw] anon, | a} nfo gt. 
Pit. Die men, hke dogs; give crowns like pins: have 


we not Hnen here? | 
Hoſi, On my word, captain, there's none ſuch here, 


What the good-year ? do you think 1 would deny her? I 
pray be quiet. os 
Piſt. 


* This is from the old edition, 1 60 I for. 
+ out of the old edition, | 
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Pift. Then feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis ; come; 
give me ſome ſack, Si fortuna me tormente, ſperato me 
eontente. 

Fear we broad ſides? no, let the fiend give fire: 
Give me {ome ſack: and ſweet-heart, lye thou there: 
Come we to full points here; and are & cetera's nothing? 

Fal. Piſtol, I would be quiet, 

Piſt. Sweet knight, I kiſs thy * ncif: what! we have 
ſeen the ſeven ſtars. 


Del. Thruſt him down ſtairs, I cannot endure ſuch a 
ſuſtian raſcal]. | 


Piſt. Thruſt him down: flairs, know we not gatloway 
Naps ?: 

al, Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a ſhove-groat 
ſhilling: nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak nothing, he 
ſhall be nothing here, 

Bard. Come, get you down ſtairs, 

Pif#, What ſhall we bave inciſion? ſhall we embrew ? 
then death rock me aſleep, abridge my doleful days: why 
then let grievous, ghaſtly, gaping wounds, untwine the 
ſiters three: come, Atropos, I ſay. [| Drawing his ſrord. 
Hat. Heres goodly ſtuff toward, 

Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. 

Dol. I pr'ytbee, Fack, I priythee do tot draw. 
Fal. Get you down ſtairs. | 
8 [Drawrg, and driving Piſtol out. 
Het. Here's a goodly tumult; I'il forſwear keeping 


houſe, be fore I'll be in theſe titrits and frights. So mur- 


ther, I warrant now. Alas, alas, put up your naked 
weapons, put up. your naked weapons. 

Dol. I pr'ythee, Fact, be quiet, the raſcel is gone: ah 
you whorſon, little valiant vilkin you. 


Heſt. Are you not huet ih groin ? methought he made 


a ſhreced thruſt at your belly. 

Fal. Have you turn'd him aut of doors? | 
Bard. Ves, Sir, the raſt als drunk: you have hurt him, 
Sir, in the ſhoulder. | 

Fal. A raſcal to brave me! Wt. 

Dol. Ah, you ſweet little rogue you: als, poor. ape, 
how thou ſweat 't? come, let me wipe thy; face 


come 


. neif, from nativa, i. e. a woman ſlave that is born in 


one's houſe His would kiſs Dol, 


/ 
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come on you whorſon chops — ah rogue, I love thee — 
thou art as valorous as Hector of Trey, worth five of 
Agamemnon; and ten times better than the nine worthies : 
a villain! | 

Fal. A raſcally ſlave! I will toſs the rogue in a blanket. 

Dol. Do if thou,dar'ſt for thy heart: if thou doſt, I 
canvaſs thee between 2 pair of ſheets, 

Ent er Misſic k. 

Page. The muſick is come, Sir. | 

Fal. Let them play; play, Sirs, Sit on my knee, Dol. 
A raſcal, bragging ſlave! the rogue fled from me like 
quick-filver, 
Dol. Ffaith and thou follow'dſt him like à church: 
thou whorſon little tydie Bartholomew Boar- pig, when 
wilt thou leave fighting on days, and foy ning on nights, 
and begin to pateh up thine old body for heaven? 


" SCENE XI. 


Euter Prince Henry and Poins diſguis d. 


Fal. Peace, good Dol, do not ſpeak like a death's-head 
do not bid me remember mine end, | 

Dol. Sirrah; wkgt humour is the Prince of? 

Fal. A good ſmllow young fellow: he would have 
made a good pantkr, he would have chipp'd bread well. 

Dol. They ſay Peint hath a good wit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him, baboon, his wit is 28. 
thick as Tewksbur; muſtard: there is no- more conceit in 
Kim, than is in a mallet. | 

Dol. Why doth the Prince love him fo then? | 
- Fal, Beeauſe their legs are both of a bigneſs: and he 
plays at quoits well, — eats conger and fennel, and drinks- 
off candles end for flap dragons, and rides the wild mare 
with the boys, and jumps upon joint ſtools, and ſwears- 
with a good grace, and-wears. his boot very ſmooth like 
unto the fign of the leg, and breeds no bate with telling 
of diſcreet ſtories; and ſuch other gambol faculties be 
katb, thät ſhew-2 weak mind and an able body, for the 
which the Prince admits. him: for the Prince himſelf is 
ſuch another; the weight of an hair, will turn the ſcales 
between their Aver dupois. i = 

: P. Hey. 


return 
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P. Heury. Would not this nave of a wheel have his ears 
cut off? "Uſa n 

Poins, Let us beat him before his whore. 

P. Henry Look, if the wither'd elder bath not bis poll 
claw'd like a Parrot. 

Pons, Is it not ſtrange that deſire ſhould ſo many years 
out- live performance? | 8 

Fal. Kiſs me, Dol. | 
P. Henry, Saturn and Venus this year in conjunction 


what ſays the almanack to that? 


Poins. And look, whether the fiery Trigon his man be 


not liſping to his maſter's old tables, his note-book, his 


counſel. keeper? 
Fal. Thou doſt give me flattering buſſes. 
: Dol. By my troth I kiſs thee with a moſt conſtant 
cart, 
Fal. I am old, I am old. | 
Nol, I love thee better than I love &er a ſcurvy young 
boy of them all. | ; 
Fal. What ſtuff wilt thou have à kittle of? I ſhall 


receive mony on Thur ſday: Thou ſhalt have a cap to-mor- 


row. A merry ſong, come: it grows late, we will te 
bed. Thou wilt forget me when I am gone. 

Dol. By my troth thou wilt {et me a weeping if thou 
ſay'ſt ſo: prove that ever I dreſt my ſelf handſom till thy 
Well, bearken the end. 

Fal. Some ſack, Francis. | 

P. Henry. Poins. Anon, anon, Sir. ' 

Fal. Ha! a battard ſon of the King's! and art not thou 
Poins his brother? NY 

P. Henry. Why, thou globe of ſinful continents, wh at 
a life doſt thou lead? 1 

Fal. A better than thou: I am a gentleman, tl ou art 
2 drawer.. | | | | 

b. Henry. Very true, Sir; and I am come to draw you 
aut by the ears. | | | 

Ha. Ob, the lord preſerve thy good grace. Welcome 
to Londen. Now beav'n bleſs that ſwect ſace of thine: 
What, are you come from Wales? | | 

Fal. Thou whorſon-made compound of majeſly, by 
this light Reſh an d corruj t bloo i, thou art welcome. 

| [ Leaning bis hand upon = 


„* nnn nn n n 


King Henky IV. 41 


Dol. How ! you fat · fool, I ſcorn you. 
Point. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge; 
and turn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 
p. Henry, You whorſon candle-myne you, how vilely 
did you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, vir- 
tuoue, civil gentlewoman ? 
Hoſt. Bleſſing on your good heart, and fo ſhe is by my 
troth, | 
Fal. Didft thou hear me? 
P. Henry, Yes; and you knew me as you did when 


you ran away by Gads kill, you knew I was at your 


back, and ſpoke it on purpoſe to try my patience. 

Fal. No, no, no; not ſo; I did not think thou waſt 
within hearing. 

P. Henry. I ſhall drive you then to confeſs the wilful 
abuſe, and then I know how to handle you, 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal, on my honour, no abuſe. 

P. Henry. Not to diſpraiſe me, and call me pantler, and 
bread-chipper, ard I know not what ? 

Fal. No abuſe, Hal. | 

Poins, No abuſe! | 

Fal. No abuſe, Ned, in the world; honeſt Ned, none. 
J 6iſprais'd him before the wicked, that the wicked 
might not fall in love with him; in which doing, [| have 
done the part of a careful friend, and true ſubject, and 
thy father is to 'give me thanks for ir. No abuſe, Hal. 
none, Ned, none; no, boys, none. | : 

if _ See now whether pure fear and entire cow- 
ardiſe doth not make ' thee wrong this virtuous gentle- 
woman, to cloſe with us? Is ſhe of the wicked? isthine 
hoſteſs here of the wicked? or is the boy of the wicked? 
or honeſt Bardolph, whoſe zeal burns in bis noſe, of the 
wicked? | ; 

Poins, Anſwer, thou dead Elm, anſwer. 

Fal. The fiend hath prickt down Bardolph irrecovera- 
ble, and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen, where he doth 
nothing but roaſt mault - worms: for the boy, there is 2 
good angel about him, but the devil * out-bids him too. 

P. Henry, For the women? | 


Ful 
In the firſt Edition it is the devil blinds him too. 
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Fal. For one of them, ſhe is in hell already, and burns, 
poor ſoul: for the other, | owe her mony; and whether 
ſhe be damn'd for that I know not. | 
Het. No, I warrant you. Ss | 
Fal. No, I think thou art not: I think thou art quit 
for that. Marry, there is another indictment upon thee, 
tor ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in thy houſe, contrary to 
the law, for the which I think thou wilt howl. 

Hoſt. All victuallers do ſo: what is a joint of mutten 
or two in a whole Lent ? 

P. Henry, You, gentlewoman, 

Del. What lays your grace? | 
Fal. His grace ſays that which bis fleſh rebels againſt. 

Hoſt. Who knocks ſo loud at door? look to the door 
there, Francis. | 


SCENE XII 
Enter Peto. 


P. Henry, Pete, how now? what News? 
Peto. The King your father is at W-ftminſter, 
And there are twenty weak and wearied poſts 
Come from the north; and as came along, 
] met and overtook a dozen ciptains, 
Bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for Sir Fchn Falflaff. | 
P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame, 
So idly to profane the precious time; | 
When tempeſt of commotion, like the South. 
Born with black vapour doth begin to melt 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Give me my ſword, and cloak: Falſfaff, good night. 

Exeunt Prince and Poins; 

Fal. Now comes in the ſweeteſt morſel of the night, 
. and we muſt hence, and lewe it unpickt. More knock- 
ing at the door? how now? what's the matter? 

Bard. You muſt away to court, Sir, preſently : a dozen 
captains ſtay at door for you. . 
Fal. Pay the muſicians, Sirrah: farewel hoſteſs, fare- 
wel Dol. You ſee, my good wenches, how men of merit 
are ſought after; the undeſerver may {lkep, when the 

| man 
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rms; MW man of action is called oa. Farewel, good wenches; if 
ther l be not ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again, ere I go. 

| Dol. I cannot ſpeak, if my heart be not ready to barft 
—— well, ſweet Fack, have a care of tby ſell. 

Fal. Farewel, farewel. | [ Exit, 

Hoſt. Well, fare thee well: I have known thee theſe 
twenty nine years, come peſcod-time; but an honeſter 
2ad truer-hearted man —— well, fare thee well. 

Bard, Mrs. Tear-ſheet. 

Hoſt. What's the matrer ? 

Bard. Bid Miſtreſs Tear ſheet come to my maſter. 

Haft. O ran, Dol, run; run, good Dol. [ Exernt. 


6 


ACT III. SCENE l. 


LONDON. 


Enter King Henry in his night gown, with a Page. 
K. Henry. 8 O, eall the Earls of Surrey and of Warwick; 
{ | | But ere they come, bid them ofer-read 
theſe letters, | 
And well conſider of them: make good ſpeed, [Exit Page. 
low many thouſands of my pooreſt ſubjects, 
Are at this hour {l-ep! O gentle Sleep. 
Nature's ſoft nurſe, how have | frighted thee, 
* That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids downs. 
And ſteep my ſenſes in forgerfulneſs ? 
* Why rather, Sleep, ly' thou in ſmoaky cribs, 
« Upon uneaſie pallets ſtretching thee, 
© And huſh: with buzzing night. flies to thy ſlumber; 
Than ia the perfum'd chambers of the great, 
> * Uader the canopies of coſtly Rate, 
And Jull'd with ſounds of ſweeteſt melody? 
O thou dull God, why lyſt thou with the vile 
© In loathſom beds, and leav'ſt the kingly couch 
A watch-cafe, or a common larum-bell ? 
* Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maſt, 
Seal up the ſhip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains, 
In cradle of. the rude imperious furge; 
And ia the vilitation of the winds, 
| | Who 
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* Who take the ruffizn billows by the top, | "oF 
* Curling their monſtrous heads, and hanging them Di 
With deaf ning clamours lu the ſſip'ry ſhrouds, W 
* That with the hurley, death it ſelf awakes? T 
Can'ſt thou, O partial Sleep, give thy repoſe * 
To the wet ſea-boy in an hour ſo rade? + A 
And in the calmeſt and the ſtilleſt night, Y 
With all appliances and means to boot, | 1 
Deny it to a King ? then happy low! lye dowa; ( 
Uneafie lyes the head that wears a crown. : 
SCENE It 1 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. j 

War, Many good-morrows to.your Majeſty. - 
K. Henry. ls it good-morrow, lords? | 


War. is one a clock, and paſt. 
K. Honry, Why then good - morrow to you all. my lords; 
Have you read o'er the letters that I ſent you? 
War, We have, my Liege. | r 
K. Henry. Then you perceive the body of out kingdom, 
How coul it is; what rank diſeaſes grow, 
And with what danger, near the heart of it. 
Mar. It is but as a body, yet diſtemper'd, 
Which to its former ſtrength may be reſtai'd, 
With good advice and litile medicine; 
My lord Northumberland will ſoon be cool'd. 
K. Henry. Oh heav'a that one might read the book 
of fate, | | 
And ſee the revolution. of the times 
Make mountains level, and the continent 
Weary of ſolid firmneſs, melt it ſelf 
Into the ſea; and other times, to ſee 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptune 's hips: how chances mock 
And changes fill che cup of alteration 
With divers liquors, * O, if this were ſeen, a 
The happieſt youth viewing his progreſs through, 
What perils paſt, what croſſes to enſue, | f 
Wou'd ſhut the book, aad fit him down and die. * 
| *Tis 


Toiſe four verſes are ſupply fran the edition of 160? * 
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'Tis net ten years fince Richard and Northumberland 
Did feaſt tagether; and in two years after 
Were they at ware, It is but eight years ſince 
This Percy was the man neareſt my ſoul, 
Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs, 
And laid his love and life under my foot; 
Yea for my ſake ey'n to the eyes of Richard 
Gave him defiance. Which of you was by ? 
(You, couſin Nevil, as | may remember) (To Warwick. 
When Richard with his eye brim-full ot tea-s, 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did ſpeak theſe words, now prov'd a prophecy, 
Northumberland, thou lac der by the which 
My couſin .Bolmgbroke aſcends my throne : 
(Though then, heav'n knows, I had ne ſuch intent, 
But that neceſſity ſo bow'd the ſtate, 
That I and greatneſs were compell'd ro kiſs) 
rds; M © The time ſhall come, (thus did he foilow it,) 
The time will come, that foul ſin- gathering herd, 
| * Shall break into corruption; ſo went on, 
om, Fore- telling this ſame time's condition, 
Ard the div iſion of our amity. 
Mar. There is a hiſtory in all men's lives, 
Figoring the nature of the times deceas d; 
The which obſerv'd, a man may prophelie 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their ſeeds 
ook And weak beginnings lie intreaſured. 
| Such things become the hatch and brood of time; 
And by the neceſſary form of this, 
King Richard might crea e a perfect gueſs, 
That great Northumberland, then falſe to him, 
Would of that ſeed grow to a greater f:licae s, 
Which ſhould not fiad a ground to root upo 1, 
Unleſs on you. 
K. Henry, Are theſe things then neceſſities ? 
; Then let us meet them like neceſſities; 
| And that ſame word even now cries out on us: 
They ſay the Biſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 


Tis 
Mar. 
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War. It cannot be: 
Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
The numbers of the fear'd. Pleaſe it your grace 
To go to bed. Upon my life, my lord, 
The pow'rs that you already have ſent forth 
Shall bring this prize in very eaſily, 
To comfort you the more, | have receiy'd 
A certain inſtance that Glendower is dead. 
Your. Majeſty hath been this fortnight ill, 
And theſe unſeaſon'd hours per force muſt add 
Unto your ficknels. 0 

K. Henry. I will take your counſel: 
And were theſe inward wars once Put of hand, 
We would, dear lords, unto the holy land. [ Exennt, 


— 


The COaUNTR Y. 


Enter Shallow and Silence, Fuſtices; with Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, and Bull-calf. 


Shal. Come on, come on, come on; give me your 
hand, Sir; an early ſtirrer, by the * rood. And how 
doth my good coulin Silence? 

Sil, Good morraw, good couſin Shallow, 

Shal. And how coth my eouſin, your bed-fellow ? 
cans your faireſt daughter, and mine, my god-daughter 

5 


Sil, Alas, a black ouzel, couſin Shallow. 
Shal. By yea and nay, Sir; I dare ſay my couſin Wil- 


liam is become a good ſcholar: he is at Oxford ſtill, is he 


not? | 
Sil. Indeed, Sir, to my coſt. 


Shal. He muſt then to the Ions of court Hortly : 1 | 


was once of Clement':-Inn; where, I think, they wilt talk 
of mad Shallow yet. | | 
Sil. You were call'd luſty Shallow then, couſin. 
Shal, | was call'd any thing, and I would baye done 
any thing indeed too, and roundly too, There was I, 


| and 
* the rogp, i. e. the croſs. 


— 
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ond little Fohn Dott of Staffordſhire, and black George 
Bure, and Francis Pickbone, and Will. Squeele a Cot'sweld 
man, you had not four ſuch fwing- bucklers in all the lnns 
of court again; and I may ſay to you, we knew where 
the Bona- Roba's were, and had the beſt of them all at 
commandment. Then was Fack Falſtaff (now Sir Fokn, 
boy) a page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk. | 

Sil. This Sir Jahn, couſin, that comes hither anon a- 
dout Soldiers? AER 

Shal, The ſame Sir John, the very ſame: I faw him 
break Schoggar's head at the court-gate, when he was a 
crack, not thus high; and the very ſame day I did fight 
with one Sampſon Steckfiſh, a fruiterer, behind Grays- Inn. 
O the mad days that I have ſpent! and to ſee how many 
of mine old acquaintance are dead ? | 

Sil, We ſhall all follow, couſin, 

Shall. Certain, is certain, very ſure, very ſure: death 


* (25 the Pſalmiſt ſaith) is certain to all, all ſhall die. How 


a good yoke of Bullocks at Stamford fair? 

Sil. Truly, couſin, I was not there. 

Shal. Death is certain, Is old Double of your town 
kving yet? 

Su. Dead, Sir. 

Shal, Dead! ſce, fee, he drew a good bow: and dead? 
he ſhot a fine ſhoot, John of Gaunt loved him well, and 
betted much money on his head. Dead! he would have 
claꝑt in the clowt at twelve ſcore, and carried you a fore- 


hand ſhaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would 


have dene a man's heart good to ſee, How a ſcore of 
ewes now ? 


Sil. Thereafter as they be: a ſcore of good ewes may 
be worth ten pounds, 


Shal. And is old Double dead? 


Sein I, 


Enter Bardolph and Page. 


Sil. Here come two of Sir John Falfaff's men, as [ 
think. | 
Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt gentlemen. 


Bard. 
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Bard. I beſeech you, which is Juſtice Shallow ? 
: Shal. 1 am Robert Shallow, Sir, a poor Eſquire of this 
county, one of the Kiny's Juſtices of the peace: what is 
your good pleaſure with me? 

Bard. My captain, Sir, commends him to yon: my 
captain Sir John Falſtaff; a tall gentleman by heav'n! and 
a moſt gallant leader. 

Shal. He greets me well: Sir, I knew him a good 
back- word man. How doth the good knight? may 1 
- ask bow my lacy his wife doth? 

Bard. Sir, pardon, a ſoldier is better accommodated 
than with a wife. | | 
_ Shal, It is well nid, Sir; and it is well ſaid indeed, 
too: better accommodated —— it is good, yea indeed is 
it; good Phraſes ſurely are, and “ ever were, very com- 
mendable. Accommodated —— it comes of Accommods ; 
vcry good, a good phraſe, 

Bard. Pardon me, Sir, I have heard the word. Phraſe, 
call you it? by this day, I know not the Phraſe: but 1 
will maintain the. word with my ſword, to be a ſoldier- 
like word, and a word of exceeding good command. 
Accommodated, that is, when a man is, as they ſay, ac- 
commodated; or, when a man is, being whereby he may 
be thought to be accommodated, which is an exccllent 


ding 


SCENE V. 


Enter Falſtaff. | 

Shal. It is very juſt: look, here comes good Sir Fohn. 
 Gfve me your hand, give me your worſhip's good hand: 
truſt me, you look well, and bear your years very well. 
Welcome, good Sir John. 

Fal. I am glad to ſee: you well, good maſter Robert: 
Shailow ; Maſter Sure card; as I think ? 

Shal. No, Sir Jobn, it is my coufin Silence; in com- 
miſſion. with me. | 

Fal. Good maſter Silence, it well befits you ſhall be 
of the peace. 

Sil. Your good worſhip is welcome, 

Fal. Fy, this is hot weather, gentlemen, have you pro- 
viced me here half a dozen of ſufficient men} 


Shal, 


* every where, 


hal. 
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Shal, Marry have we, Sir: will you fit? 

Fal. Let me ſee them, I beſeech you. 

Shal. Where's the roll? where's the roll? where's 
the roll ? let me ſee, let me fee, let me ſee: ſo, ſo, fo, 
ſo: yea, marry, Sir. Ralph Mouldy.: let them appear 
as I call: let them do fo, let them do ſo, Let me lice, 
where is Mouldy ? : 

Monul, Here, if it pleaſe you. 

Fal. What think you, Sir John? a good limb'd fel- 
low: young, ſtrong, and of good friends, 

Fal, Is thy name Mouldy ? 

Moul, Yea, if it pleaſe you, 

Fal Tis the more time thou wert us'd. . 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha, meſt excellent i' faith, Things 
that are mouldy, lack uſe: very fingulac good. Well 
{aid, Sir John, very well ſaid, 

Fal. Prick him. | 

Moul. I was prickt well enough before, if you could 
have let me alone: my old dame wil be undone now 
for one to do her husbandry, and her drudgery; you 


need not to have prickt me, there are other men fit- 


ter to go out than I. 
Fal. Go to: peace Mouldy, you ſhall go, Mouldy, 


it is time you were ſpent, 


Moul. Spent? 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace: ſtand aſide: know you 
where you are? for the other, Sir Fohn. Let me lee: 
Simon Shadew, | | 

Fal. Ay marry, let me have him to fit under: he's 
like to be a cold ſoldier, 

Shal. Where's Shadow? 

Shad. Here, Sir, | 
Fal. Shadow, whoſe ſon art thou? 

Shad. My mother's ſon, Sir, 

Fal. Thy mother's fon! like enough; and thy fa- 
ther's ſhadow:-ſo the fon of the female is the ſhadow 
of the male: it is often ſo indeed, but not of the fa- 
ther's ſubſtance. | | 

Shal. How do you like him, Sir John ? 

Fal. Shadow will ſe;ve tor a ſummer; prick bim; for 
we have a number of ſhadows to fill up the muſter-bool. 

C Shal, 
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Shal. Thomas Wart. 
Fat, Wherc's he? 
Wart. Here, Sir, 
Fal. 1s thy name Wart? 
Mart. Lea, Sit. 
Fal. Thou art a very, ragged wart. 
Shal. Shall I prick him down, Sir John: | 
Fal. It were ſuperfluous; for his apparel is built up- 
on- his back, and the whole frame ſtands upon pins: 
prick him no more. eh 
Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, Sir; you-can do itz 
I commend you well. Francis Feeble, | 
Feeble. Here, Sir, AH 
Shal. What trade art thou, Feeble? 
»  Feeble. A woman's tailor, Sir. 
* Shal, Shall I prick him, Sir? 

Fal. You may: but if he had been a man's tailor he 
would have prick'd you. Wilt thou make as many holes 
in an enemy's battel, as thou haſt done in a woman's 

*tticoat ? | 
Feeble. I will-do my: good will, Sir; you can have no 
more. 

al. Well ſaid, woman's tailor; well ſaid, cou- 
ragecus Feeble: thau wilt be as valiant as the wrathful 
Dove, or moſt magnanimous Mouſe, Prick the wo- 
man's tailor well, maſter Shallow, deep, maſter Shallow, 

Feeble. I wauld Wart might have gone, Sir.“ 

Fal.I would thou wert a man's tailor, that thou mightꝰſt 
mend him, and make him fit to go. I cannot put him 
ro be a private ſoldier, that is the leader of ſo many thou- 
Ginds. Let that ſuffice, moſt forcible Fecble. 
Feeble. It ſhall ſuffi ce. | 

Fal. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble, Who is 
the next? | | 

Sbal. Peter Bulcalf of the green. 

Fal. Lea, marry, let us fee Bulcalf, 

Zul. Here, Sir, — 

Fal. Truſt me, a likely fellow. Come, prick me 
B:lcalf, till he roar again, | 

Bu. Oh good my lord captain. 

Kal. What, doſt thou roar before thatt ,cick't ? 
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Bal. Oh, Sir, I am a diſeaſed man. 

Fal. What diſcaſe haſt thou? 

Bul. A whorſon cold, Sir; a cough, Sir, which 1 
caught with ringing in the King's affairs, upon his 
coronation day, Sir, : 

Fal. Come, thou ſhalt go to the Wars in a gown: we 
will have away thy cold; and | will take fuch order that 
thy friends ſhall ring for thee. Is here all ? | 

Shal. There is two more called than your number, 
you muſt have but four here, Sir; and ſo, I pray you, 

go in with me to dinner, 

Ful. Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to ſee yon, in good troth, 
maſter Shallow. | , Fa 

Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember fince we lay 
all night in the wind-mill in Saint George's fields? 

2 No more of that, good maſter Shallow, no more 
of that. 

Shal. Ha! it wasa merry night. And is Jcue Nighte 
Work alive?. 5 

Fal. She lives, maſter Shallow, 

Shal. She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: ſhe would always ſay ſhe could 
not abide maſter Shallow. | | 

Shal, By the maſs 1 could anger her to the heart: 
ſhe was then a Bonn · roba. Doth ſhe hold her own well? 

Fal. Old, old, maſter Shallow. E45 | 

Shal. Nay, ſhe muſt be old, ſhe cannot chuſe but be 
old; certain ſhe's old, and had Robin Night. work by old 
Night-work, before I came to Clements - Inn. | 

Sil. That's fifty five years ago. 

Shal. Hah, couſin tony « 44 thou hadſt ſeen that, 
— this knight and I have ſeen: hah, Sir John, ſaid [1 
well? | 

Fal. We have heard the chimes at midnight, Maſter 
Shallow, | | 

Shal. That we have, that we have, in faith Sir John we 
have: our watch-word was hem-boys., Come, let's to 
dinner; Oh the days that we have ſeen! come, come. 

Bul. Ggod maſter corporate Bardolph ſtand my Friend, 
and here is four Harry tcn _ in Erench ctdwuns 

« for 
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tor you: in very truth, Sir, I had as lief be hang'd, 
Sir, as go; and yet for mine own part, Sir, I do not care, 
bet rather becauſe I am unwilling, and for mine own 
part, have a deſire to ſtay with my friends, elſe, Sir, 
I did not care for mine own part ſo much. 

Bard. Go to, ſtand aſidſ ee 

Mould. And good maſter eorporal captain, for my old 
dame's ſake ſtand my friend: ſhe hath no body to do any 
thing about her when Iam gone, and ſhe's old and can- 
not help her ſelf: you ſhall have forty, Sir. 

Bard. Go to; ſtand aſide. | 
Feeble. I care not, a man can die but once; we owe 
God a death, I will never; bear a baſe mind: it it be my 
deſtiny, ſo: if it be not, ſo. No man is too good to 
ſerve his Prince; and let it go- which way it will, he that 
dies this year is quit fur the next. | 

Bard. Well ſaid, thou art a good. fellow, 

Feeble. Faith I will bear no baſe mind. 

Fal. Come, Sir, which men ſhall l have? 

Shal. Four of which you pleaſe. . 

Bard. Sir, a word with you: I have three pound to 
free Mouldy and Bulcalf. 41 
Fal. Go to; well. | a | 

Shal. Come, Sir Fohn, which four will you have? 

Eal. Do you chuſe for me. | | 

Shal. Marry then, Mouldy, Bulcalf, Feeble and Shadow. 

Fal. Mouldy and Bulcalf: for you, Mouldy, ſtay at 
home till you are paſt ſervice : and for your part, Bul- 
calf, grow till you come unto it: I will none of you. 

Shal, Sir John, Sir Fohn, do not your ſelf wrong, they 
are your likelieſt men, and Iwould- have you fery'd with 
the beſt. EY þ ab 

Fal. Will you tell me, maſter Shallow, how to chufe a 
man? care I for the limb, the thewes, the ſtature, bulk 
and big ſemblance of a man? give me the ſpirit, maſter 
Shallow. Here's Wart, you ſee what a ragged appearance 
it is: he ſhall charge you and diſeharge youwith the mo- 
tion of a pewterer's ham mer; eo ne off and on, ſwifter 
than he their gibbets or the brewer's bucket. And this 


ſome ha'f-fac'd fellow Shadow. give me this man, he * 


ſents a9 mark to the enemy, the fo-man may wie h as 
great 


to 
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reat aim level at the edge ofa penknife: and, for a re- 
trest, how ſwiftly will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, run 
off. O give me the ſpare men, and ſpare me the greac 
ones Put me a f caliver into War:'s hand, Bardolph. 

Bard, Hold. Wart, traverſe; thus, thus. 

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver: ſo, very well, 
go to, very good, exceeding good. O give me always a 
ſittle, lean, old, chopt, bald ſhot. Well faid, Wart, thou 
art a good ſcab; hold, there's a teſter for thee. 

Shal. He is not his crafr-maſter, he doth not do it right. 
remember at Mile-End Green, when | lay at Clement's 
Inn, I was then Sir Dagenet in Arthur's (how, there was 
alittle quiver fellow, and he would manape you his piece 
thus; and he. would about, and about, and come you in, 
and come you in: rah, tah, tah, would he ſay: bounce, 
would he ſay, and away again would he go. and again 
would he come: I ſhall never fee ſuch a fellow. 

Fal. Theſe fellows wil do well. Miſter Shallow, God 
keep you; farewel, maſter Silence | will not uſe many 
words with you, fare you well, gentlemen both. I thank 
you, 1 muſt a dozen mile to-night. Bardolph give the 
ſoldiers cos, 

Shal. Sir John, heaven bleſs you, and proſper your af- 
fairs, and fend us pence, yu return, vifit my h-uſe,- 
Let our old acquaintance be renewed: peradyenture IL 
will with you to the court. 1 | 
Fal. I wouli you would, maſter Shallow, 

Fal. Go t): I have ſpoke at a word, Fare you well, 
[ Exit, 


Fal. Fare you well, gentlemen. On, Bardolph; lead the 


men away. As I return, I will fetch off theſe Juſtices: 
I do ſee the hot om of Juſtic: Shallow, How ſubje& we 
old men are to this vice of lying! this ſame ſtary'd Juftiae 
bath done nothing but prated to me jof the wildneſs of 
his youth, and the feats he hath done about Turnbal- ſtreet, 
and every third word a lye, more duly paid to the hearer 
than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at Clement's 
Inn, like a man made after ſupper of a cheeſe-paring, 
When he was naked he was for all th: world like a fork- 
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ed r:diſh, with a head far taſtically c:rved upon it with 
knife. He was fo forlorn, that his dimenſions, to any 
thick ſight were inviſible, He was the very Genius of 
famine, * yet leacherous as a Monkey, and the whores 
c:11'd him Mandrake: he came ever in the rereward of 
the faſhion , and ſung thoſe tunes to the over F ſchutcht 
huſwives that he heard the carmen whiſtle, and ſware- 
they were his Fancies, or his Good. nights. And now is 
this vice's dagger become a Squire, and talks as familiar- 
ly of John of Gaunt, as if he had been ſworn brother to 
him: and l' be ſworn he never ſaw him but once in 
dhe Til:-yard, and then he broke his head for crouding 
among the Marſhal's men. I ſaw it, and told John of 
Gaunt he beat his own name, for you might have truſs'd 
him and all his apparel into an Eel-skin: the caſe of a 
txeble. hoboy was a monſion for him; and now hath he 
land and beeves, Well, I will be acquainted with 
him, if Ire urn; and it ſhall go hard but I will mate 
h m a philoſ pler's two ſtones to me. If the young- 
Dac: be a bair for the- old Pike, I ſee no reaſon in the 
law of na- ure but | may ſnap. at him, Let time ſna pe, 
and there's an end, Exeunt. 


ACT IV. SCENE l. 
In YORKSHIRE. | 
Enter the Archbiſhop of York, Mowbray, Haſtings, and 
| | | Colevile, 1 
k. 7 HAT is this foreſt call'd>- 
* W Haſt. Tis Gaultret foreſt. 


Yerk. Here ſtand my lords, and ſend diſcoverers forth, 
To know the numbers of our enemies. | 
Haſt. We have ſent forth akeady, 
Lork. Tis well done | 
My friends and brethren in theſe great affairs, : 


* added from the edition of 1600, 
4 ſchuiche, i, e. whipt, over-ſwitch'd, i, e. card. 
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1 muſt acquaint yuu, that I have receiv'd 
New dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Theis. cold intent, teaure and ſubſtance thus: 
How he doth wiſh his perſon, with ſuch powers 
As might hold ſortance with his quality, 
The which he could not levy;  whe:eupon 
He is retir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes, 
To Scotland: and concludes in hearty prayers, 
That your attempts may over live the hazard 
And fearful meetir-g.of ther oppoſite. 

Mowb, Thus do the hopes we have in him touch 

ground. 
And diſh themfelves to pieces. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

Haſt. Now, what news ? 

Meſſ. Weſt of this forcſt, ſcarcely: off a mile; 
In goodly form comes on the enem; : | 
Ard by the ground they hide, I judge their num" er 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. 

Mowb, The juſt» proportion thiat- we gave them vut;- 
Let us ſway an, and face them ia the field. 


9” C802 0: 


— _ . Exter Weſtmorland. 
York, What well appointed leader fronts us here? 
Mort. 1 think it is my lord of Weſtmorland. 
Weſt. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
The Prince, lord Fohn, and Duke of Lancaſter. 
Tork. Say on, my lord of Weſtmorland, in peace: 
What doth concern your coming 2 
"Weſt. Then, my lord, 
Uato your grace do I in chief addreſs > *© 
The ſubſtance: of my ſpeech. If that rebellion 
b. Came like it ſelf, in baſe and abject routs, 
2 Led on by blocdy youth,  * goaded with rage, 
And countenanc'd.by boys and beggary ; 
I. lay, if damn'd .Commation ſo appear'd 
In his true, native, and. moſt proper ſhape, 
1 You, reyerend father, and theſe. noble lords, 
. Had: 
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Had not been here to dreſs the ugly form 
Of baſe and bloody inſurrection 
With your fair honours, You, my lord Archbiſhop, 
Whoſe ſee is by a civil peace maintain'd, | 
Whoſe beard the ſilver hand of peace hath touch'd, 
Whoſe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd, 
Whoſe white inveſtments figure innocence, 
The dove land very bleſſed ſpirit of peace; 
Wherefore do you ſo ill tranſlite your ſelf, 
Out of the ſpeech of peace, that bears ſuch grace, 
Iato the harſh and boiſt'rous tongue of war? 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood, 
Your pens to launces, and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet and a point of war? 

F iork, Wherefore do I this? ſo the queſtion ſtands, 
Briefly to this end: we are all diſeas'd, 
And with our ſurfeiting and wanton hours, 
Have brought our ſelves into a burning fever, 
And we muſt bleed for it: of which diteaſe 
Our late King Richard being infected, dy'd, 
But, my moſt noble lord of Weſimorland, 
I take not on me here as a phyſician; 
Nor do I as an enemy to peace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men: 
But rather ſhew a while like fearful war, 
To diet rank minds, fick of happineſs, 
And purge th' obſtructions which begin to fto 
Our very veins of life, Hear me more . 
I have in equal balance juſtly weigh'd . 


What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we ſuffer, 


And find our griefs he vier than our offences. 
We fee which way the ſtream of time doth run, 
And are enforc'd * Fre our moſt quiet there, 

By the rough torrent of occaſion ; 8 

And have the ſummary of all our griefs, 

When time ſhall ſerve, to ſhew in articles; 

W hich long ere this we offer'd to the King, 

And might by no ſuit gain our audience, 

When we are wrong'd and would unfold our griefs, 


We 
+ Moſt of this ſpeech inſerted ſince the firſt edition. 
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We are deny'd acceſs unto his perſon, 
Ev'n by thoſe men that moſt haye done us wrong. 
The danger of the day's but newly gone, 

Whoſe memory is written on the earth 

With yet-appearing blood; and the examples 

Ot every minute's inſtance, preſent now, 

Hath put us in theſe ill-beſeeming arms: 

Not to break peace, or any branch of it, 

But to eſtabliſh here a peace indeed, 

Concurring both in name and quality, 

Weſt, Whenever yet was your appeal deny'd? 
Wherein have you been galled by the King ? 
What Peer hath been ſuborn'd to grate on you, 
That you ſhould feal this lawleſs bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion, with a ſeal divine? 

York, My brother General, the commonwealth, 
I make my quarrel in particular, 

Weſt, There is no need of any ſuch redreſs; 
Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowb, Why not to him in part, and to us all, 
That feel the bruiſes of the days before, 

And ſuffer the condition of theſe times 
To lay an heavy and unequal hand 
Upon our honours ? 

*Weſt, O my good lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the times to their neceſſities, 

And you ſhall ſay, indeed, it is the time, 

And not the King, that doth you injuries, 

Yet for your part, it not appears to me, 

Or from the King, or in the preſent time, 
That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on. Were you not reſtor'd 
To all the Duke of Norfolk's ſeigniories, 

Your noble and right-well-remember'd father's ? 

Mob. What thing, in honour, had my father loſt, 
That need to be reviv'd and breath'd in me ? 

The King that lov'd him, as the ſtate ſtood then, 
Was forc'd, perforce compell'd to baniſh him. 


And then, when Henry Bolingbroke and he 
C5 Being 


* The-twoor three noxt ſpeeches were alſo of thoſe inſerted, 
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Being mounted and both rowſed in their ſeats, 
Tneir neighing courſers daring of the ſpur, 
Their armed ſtaves in charge, tbeix beavers dow,. 
Their eyes of fire ſparkling through fights of ſteel, 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have ſtaid 
Ny father from the breaſt cf: Bolingbroke ;- 
O. when the King did throw his warder down, 
His own life hung upon the aff be threw, 
Then threw he down himſelf,. and all their lives, 
That by indictment or by dim of ſword 
Have ſince miſcarried under Bolingbroke. | 
Weſt, You ſpeak, lord Mowbray,.now. you know noe 
The Earl of Hereford: was reputed then . [whart.. 
In England, the moſt valiant Gentleman. . 
Wt o knows on whom fortune would then have ſmil'd?- 
But it your father had. been vigor there, 
He ne'er- had born-it out of Coventry, 
For all t:e country in a general voice 
Cry*& hate upon him; ali their [24s 22498 and love 
Were ſet on Hereford,, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs'd and-grac'd more: than the King himſelf;. 
But this is mere digreſſion from my purpoſe. 
Here come I from our princely General, 
To know your griefs, to tell-you from his grace, 
That he will give you audience; and wherein. 
It ſhall appear that your demands are juſt, 
You ſhall enjoy them; every thing ſet off 
That might ſo much-as think you enemies. 
Mowb, But he hath fore'd us to compel thig offer, 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 
Meſt. Mowbray, you. over-ween to take it ſo x: | 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear. 
For lo within a ken-our army lies; | 
Upon mine honour, all too confident 
To give admittance to a thought of/ fear. 
Our battle is more full of names than yours, 
Our men more perfect in the uſe of arms, 
Our *rmour- all as ſtrong, our cauſe. the beſt; 
onen reaſon wills, our hearts ſhould be as good. 
Say you. ngt. then. our offer is compell'd, 
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Mowb, Well, by my will we ſhall admit no parley. 
Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your offence: 
A rotten caſe abides no handling. | 
Haſt. Hath the Prince- John a full commiſſion, 
In very ample virtue of his father, 
To hear and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon? 
Weſt, That is intended in the General's name: 
I: muſe* you make ſo ſight a queſtion. 
York, Then take, my lord of Weſtmerland,this ſchedule, , 
For this contains our general grievances : - 
Each ſeveral afticle herein redreſs'd, 
All members of our cauſe, both here and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this action, | 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form; 
And preſent executions of our wills, 
To us, and to our purpoſes conſn'd; 
We come within our awful banks again, 
And khit our powers to the arm of peace. 
Weſt. This will I ſhew the General. Pleaſe you, lords, 
In ſight of our battles, we may meet 
At either end in peace; which heav'n ſo frame! 
Or to the place of difference call the ſwords 
W hich muſt decide it. 
York; My lord, we will do ſo. [Exit Weſt. 
:S:C E N-E. II. 


Mob. There is a thing within my boſom tells me, 


That no conditions of our peace can ſtand, 
Haſt. Fear you not that: if we can make our peace 


Upon ſuch large terms and fo abſolute, 


As our conditions ſhall inſiſt upon, 

Our peace ſhall ſtind as firm as recky mountains. 
Mowb, Ay, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 

That ev'ry flight and falſe-derived cauſe, 

Yea, ev'ry idle, nice and wanton reaſon, 

Shall to the King :t.ſte of this action. 

That, were our royal faiths, martyrs in love. 

We ſhall be winnow'd with ſo rough a wind, . 


That ev'n our corn ſhall ſeem as light as chaff. 
And good from bad find no partition. 
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Tork. No, no, my lord, note this; the King is weary 
Of dainty and ſuch picking grievances: 
For he hach found, to end one doubt by death 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life, 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean, 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory, 
That may repeat and hiſtory his loſs 
To new remembrance. For full well he knows, 
He cannot ſo preciſely werd this land, 
As his miſdoubts pieſent occaſion ; 
His foes are ſo enrooted with his friends, 
That plucking to unfix an enemy, 
He doth unfaſten ſo and ſhake a friend, 
So that this land, like an offenſive wife, 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer ſtrokes, 
And hangs reſoly'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to exec-tion, : 
Haſt. Beſides, the King hath waſted all bis rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very inſtruments of chiſtiſement: 
So that his pow'r, like to a fangleſs Lion, 
May offer, but not hold. 
Tork. Tis very true: 
And therefore be aſſur'd, my good lord Marſhal, 
If we do now m ke our atorement well. 
Our peace will like a broken limb united, 
Grow ſtronger for the breaking, 
Mowb, Be it ſo. | 
Here is return'd my lord of Weſtmorland. 
Enter Weſtmorland. | 
mw The prince is here at hand: pleaſeth your lord- 
ip | 
To meet his grace, juſt diſtance 'tween our armies ? 
Mo. Your Grace of York in God's name then ſet 
forward, | 
Nb. Before, and greet his Grace, my lord, we come. 


SCENE 
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SCENE IV, 
Enter Prince John of Lancaſter. - 


Ian. Vou're well encountred here, my couſin Mowbray 
Good day to you, my gentle lord Arch-biſhop, 
And ſo to you, lord Haſtings, and to all. 

My lord of York, it better ſhew'd with you, 
When that your flock af mbled by the bell 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 

Y ur expolition on the holy text; 

Than now to ſee you here an iron man, 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 
Turning the word to ſword, and life to death. 
That man tht fi's within a'monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the ſun ſhine of his f.vour, 
Would he abuſe the ccunt'nance cf the King, 
Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet ab:oach, 

In ſhadow of ſuch greatneſs ? With you, lord Bilhop, 
It is ev'n ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 
How deep you were within the books of heay'n ? 
To us, the ſpeaker in his parliament : 

To us, th' imagin'd voice of heav'n it ſelf, 

Tie very opener and intelligencer 

Between the grace, the ſanctitics of beav'n, 
And our dul} workings. O, who ſhall believe. 
| But you miſuſe the rev'rence of your place, 
Employ the countenance and grece of heav'n, 
As a falſe favourite doth his Prince's name, 

In deeds diſhon'rable ? you've taken up, 

Under the counterfeited zeil of God 

The ſub jects of his ſubſtitute, my father; 

And both againſt the peace of heav'n and him 
H.ve here upſwarm'd them, 

York, Good my lord of Lancaſter, , 
am not here againſt your father's peace: 
Bat, as I told my lord of Weſtmorland, 

The time miſ-order'd doth in common ſenſe 
Croud us and-cruſh us to this monſtrous form, 
To hold our ſafety up. 1 ſent your grace 
The parce!s and particulars of our grief, 


The 
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1 have beſtow'd, to breed this preſent peace, 
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The which hath been with ſcorn ſhov'd from the court; Y. 


Wheron this Hydra · ſon of war is barn, 80 
W hoſe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd aſleep 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſire; 
And true obedience, of this madneſs cur d, Y 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majeſty. 

Mowb. If not, we ready are to try our. fortunes- F 
To the laſt man. | 

Haſt. And though we here fall down, | B 
We: have ſupplies to ſecond our attempt :- 
If they miſcarry, theirs ſhall ſecond them. 8 


And ſo ſucceſs of miſchief hall be borne, 
And heir from heir ſhall hold this quarrel up, 
While England ſhall have generation, 

Lan. Lou are too ſhallow, Haſtings, much too ſhallow; . 
To ſound the bottom of the after times. 

Weſt. Pleaſeth your grace, to anſwer. them directly, 
How far forth you do like their articles? 

Lan, I like them all, and do allow them well: 


And ſwear here, by the honour of my blood, ſ 
My father's purpoſes have been miſteok, . A 
And ſome about him have too laviſhly = 
Wreſted his meaning and authority. \ 


My lord, theſe griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt) 


Upon my life they ſhall, If this may pleaſe you. 

Diſcharge your pow'rs into their ſeveral counties, 

As we will ours; and here between the armies . 

Let's drink together friendly and embrace; 

That all their eyes may. bear thoſe tokens home, 

Of our reſtored love and amity. | 
York. I take your princely word for theſe redrefſes, ] 


Lan. I give it you; and will maintain my word; 1 
And thereupon 1 drink unto your grace. 
Haſt. Go, captain, and deliver to the army: \ 


This news of peace; let them have pay, and part: 
I know it will well pleaſe them. Hie thee, captain. 
. | [Exit Colevile. 


York, ” ou, my noble lord of Neſimerland. 
ef. I pledge your Grace; and if you knew what f 
pains ] 


Tow : 
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W, 
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You: would drink freely; but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ſelf more openly hereafter, 

Yerk, I. do not doubt you. 

Weſt, I am glad of it. | 
Health to my lord; and.gentle couſin Mowbray, 

Mob. You wilh me health in very happy ſeaſon; 
Fur I am- on the fudden fomething ill. 

Tork. Againft ill chances men are ever merry, 
But heavineſs fore- runs the good event, 

Weſt. Therefore be merry Cox ſince fudden ſorrow- 
Serves to ſay thus; ſome good thing comes to-morrow. 

York, Believe me, I am p-ſlng light in ſpirit, 

Mowb, So much the worſe, if your own rule be true. 


Lan. The word of peace is render'd;.hark.! they ſhout... 


Mowhb, This had been cheartul after victory. 

York, A-peace is of the nzture of a conqueſt; 
For then both parties nobly are ſubdu'd, 
And neither party loſer. 

Lan. Go. my lord, | 
And let our army be diſcharged too; Exit Weſt;. 
And geod my lord, ſy pleaſe you, let our trains 


eMarch by us, that we may peruſe the men. 


We ſhould have cop'd withal. 
York, Go, good lord Haſtings: | 
And ere they be diſmiſs'd, let them march by. 
8 [Exit Haſtings; 
Lan, I truſt, lords, we ſhall lie to-night together. 


Enter Weſtmorland. 


Now, couſin, wherefore ſtands our army flill > - 

Weſt, he leaders having charge from you to ſtand, 
Will not go off until they hear you ſpeak.. 

Lan. They know their duties. 

Re: enter Haſtings. | 

H. My lord, our army is ditpers'd already: 
Like youthful Strzers unyoak'd, they. took their courſe 
Eaſt, weſt, north, foutly: or like a ſchool broke up, 


Each hurries towards his home and fporting-place.. 


Weſt. Good tidings, my lord Haſtings; tor the which: 
I dv. arreſt thce, traitcr, of high treaſon: 7 
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And you Lord Arch-biſhop, and you lord Mowbray, 
Of capital treaſon 1 attach you both, 


Mows, Is this p oceeding juſt and honourable 2. He 
Weſt. Is your aſſembly o? | 
York, Will you thus break your faith? 4 
Lan, | pawn'd you none: wool Ca 
I promis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame grievances ' Nc 
W hereof you did complain; which by mine honou WI 
I will perform with a moſt chriſtian care. * TI 
But for you, rebels, look to taſte the due Or 
Meet for rebellion and ſuch acts as yours. ' 
- Moſt ſhallowly did you theſe arms commence, | I 1 
Fondly brought here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. of 
Strike up our drums, purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray, bu 
Heav'n and not we have fifely fought to day. Fn 
Some guard theſe traitors to the block of death, eſl 
Treaſon's true bed and yielder up of breath. [Exeunte ww 
y 
SCENE VI. * 
Enter Falſtaff and Colevile. — 
| * n 

Fal. What's your name, Sir } of what condition are 

you? and of what place, I pray? | 

Cole. I am a Knight, Sir: and my name is Colevile an 
of the dale. t ; 7 th 
Fal. Well then, Colevile is your name, a Knight is AI. 
your degree, and your place, the dale, Colevile ſhall it, 
ſtill be your name, a traitor your degree, and the dun- fo 
geon your place, a place deep enough : ſo ſhall you ar 
ſtill be Celevile of the dale. | th 
Cole. Are you not Sir John Falſtaff ? ſt 
Fal. As good a man as he, Sir, whoe'er I am: do ye ni 


yield, Sir, or. ſhall I-ſweat for you? if I do ſweat, they 
are the drops of thy lovers, and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rouſe up fear and trembling, and do obſer- 
vance to my mercy. 1 
Cole. I think you are Sir John Falſtaff, and in that d 
th 011ght yield me. | 
Fal. I have a whole ſchool of tongues in this belly 
ol mine, and not a tongue of them all ſpeaks any other 
word but my mt me: an I had but a belly of any indif- 
ferency, 


— 
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Fetency, I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in Fu- 
rote: my womb, my womb, my womb undoes me. 
Here comes our General, x 
Enter Prince John of Lancafter, and Weſtmorland, 
Lan. The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 
Call in the pow'rs, good coulin Weſtmorland. Exit Weſt, 
Now Falſtaff, where have you been all this while? 
When every thing is ended, then you come, 
Theſe tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break ſome gallow's back. 
Fal, I would be ſorry, my lord, but it ſhould be thus : 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was tle reward 
of valour. Do you think me a ſwallow, an arrow, or a 
bullet? have I, in my poor and old motion, the expeci- 
tion of thought? I ſpeeded hither with the very extrem- 
eſt inch of poſſibility. I have founder'd nineſcore and 
. odd poſts: and here, travel-tainted as I am, have in 
my pure and immaculate valour taken Sir John Colevile of 
the dale, a moſt furious Knight, and valorous enemy: but 
what of that ? he ſaw meand yielded: that I may juſtly 
ſay with the hook-nos'd fellow of Rome, 1 came, ſaw, 
Fand overcame, 


0 Lan. It was more of his courteſy than your deſerving. 
Fal. I know not; here he is, and here I yield him; 
p and Ibeſeech your grace, let it he book'd with the reſt of 


this day's deeds; or by the lord 1 will have it in a partieu- 
bar ballad by it ſelf, with mine own picture on the top of 
it, Colevile kiſſing my foot: to the which courſe if I be en- 
; forc'd, if you do not all ſhew like gilt two pences to me; 
| and I in the clear sky of fame, o'erſhine you as much as 
the full moon doth the cinders of the element, which 
ſhew like pins heads to her; believe not the word of the 
noble, Therefore !et me have right, and jet deſert mount. 
Lan, Thine's too heavy to mount. 
Fal, Let it ſhine then ? 
Lan. Thine's too thick to ſhine, 
Fal. Let it do ſomething, my good lord, that may 
do me good, and call it what you will. 
Lan. Is thy name Colevile ? 
Cole. It is, my lord. 
Lan. A famous rebel art thou, Colevile. 


Fal. 


66 The Second Part: of 


Fal. And a famous true ſubje& took him. 
Cole. I am, my lord, but as my betters are, 
That led me hither; had they been rul'd by me, 
You. ſhould have won them dearer than you have. 
Fal. I know not how they ſold themſelves; but thou 
like a. kind fellow, gav'ſt thy ſelf away gratis; und | 
thank thee for. thee. | | 


S. CEN E VII. 


| Enter Weſtmorland. 
Lan, Now have you left purſuit ?- 
Weſt. Retreat is made, and execution ſtay 'd: 
Lan. Send Colevile then with his confederates 
Fo York, to preſent execution, 
Blunt, lead him hence, and ſee you guard him ſure.. 


[Exit with Coleviles 


And now diſpatch we tward the court, my lords; 
1 hear the King, my father, is ſore-fick: + 
Qur news ſhall go-before us to his Majeſty, 
Which, couſin, you ſhall bear to comfort him: 
And we with ſober ſpeed will follow you. 
through Glo'fterſhire,; aud when you come to court, pray, 
ſtand in your good report, my lord. 
Lan, Fare you well, Falſtaff, I, in my condition, 


Fal. My lord, | beſeech you, give me leave to go 


Shall better ſpeak of you than yeu deſerve. Exit. 


Fal. I would you had but the wit; *twere better than 
our dukedom. Good faith, this ſsme young ſober- 
blooded boy doth not love me; a man cannot make 
him laugh; but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine, 
There's never any of theſe demure boys come to my 
proof; for thin drink doth ſo over-cool their blood, 
and making many filh-meals, that they fall into a kind 
of male green-ſickneſs; and then when they marry, 
they get wenches, They are generally fools and cow- 
ards ;. which ſome of us ſhould be too, but for in- 
flammation. A. good Sherris-Sack hath a twofold ope- 
ration in it; it aſcends' me into the brain; dries me there 
all the fooliſh, dull and crudy vapours which environ it 
makes it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, 


fiery 
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fery and delectable ſhapes; which deliver'd o'er to the 
yoice, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The ſecond property of your excellent Sherris, is 


2 the warming of the blood which before cold and ſet- 
thon de, left the liver white and pale; which is the badge 


of pufillanimity and cowardife ; but the Sherris warms 
it, and makes it courſe from the inwards, to the parts 
extreme; it illuminateth the face, which as a beacon, 
gives warning to all the reft of this little kin dom, Man, 
to arm; and chen the vital commoners and inland petty 
ſpirits muſter me all to their captain, the heart; Who 
great, and puft up with this retinne, doth any deed of 
courage; and this valour comes of Sherris. So that 
$kill in the weapon is nothing without Sack, for that ſecs 
ita work; and learning a meer hoard of gold kept by a 
„ evil, till ſack commences it, and ſets it in act and uſe. 
ile: Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry is valiant; for the. 
cold blood he did naturally inherit of his father, he hath, 
like lezn, ſteritand bare land, manured, husbanded, and 
till'd with excellent endeavour of drinking good and 
good ſtore of fertil Sterris, that he is become very hot 
asd valiant, If 1 had a thouſand ſons, the firſt humane 
89 principle I would teach them ſhould be to forſwear thin 
1), potations, and to addict themſelves to Sack. 
Enter Bardolph. 
8 How now, Bardolph? | 
11. Bard. The army is diſcharged all, and gone. 


— 


an Fal. Let them go; 1'll thro” Gloceſferſbire, and there 
* will I viſit maſter Rol ert Shallow, Eſquire: I have him 
Ke already tempering between my finger and my thumb, 


e. and ſhortly will I ſeal with him. Come away. Exe. 


— 
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* Enter King Henry, Warwick, Clarence, and Glouceſter. 
n- K. Henry. Now, lords, if heav'n do give ſucceſsful end. 
— To this debate that bleedeth at our doors, 

'e We will our youth lead' on to higher fields, 

3 Ana draw no ſwords but what are ſanctify'd. 

Our navy is addreſs'd, our power collected, 
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Our ſubſtitutes in abſence well inveſted, 
And every thing lies level to our wiſh: . 
Only we want a little perſonal ftrength : 
And pauſe us, till the: rebels, now a-foot, 
Come underneath the yoke of Government. 
War, Both which we doubt.not, but, your Majeſty 
Shall ſoon enjoy ee | 
K. Henry, Humphry, my ſon of Gloceſter, 
Where is the Prince your brother ? 1 
Glou. Ithipk he is gone to hunt, my lord, at Mindſor. 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? 5 
Glou. I do not know, my lord. 1 
K. Henry, Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence, 
with him? K i ad hana 
Glou, No, my good lord, he is in preſence here. 
Cla. What would my lord and Father? . 4 
K. Hen. Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence. 
How chance thou art not with the Prince thy brother? 
He loves thee, and thou doſt neglect him, Thomas z 
Thou haſt a better place in his affection 
Than all thy brothers: cheriſh. it, my boy, 
And noble offices thou may'ſt effect 1 
Of mediation, after I am dead, "vp 
Between his greatneſs and thy other brethren, 
Therefore omit him not; blunt not his love, 
Nor loſe the good advantage of his grace, 4 
By ſeeming cold, or careleſs of his will. L 
For he is gracious if he be obſerv'd: 
He hath a tear for pity, and a hand 
Open as day, for melting charity: | 
Yet notwithſtanding, being incens'd, he's flint, 
As humorous as winter, and as ſudden 


As flaws congealed in the ſpring of day. : 


His temper therefore muſt be well obſerv'd: 
Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 

When you. perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 
But being moody, give bim line and ſcope, 

Till that his paſſions, like a whale on ground, 


Confound themſelves with working. Learn this, Thomas, 


And thou ſhalt prove a ſhelter to thy friends; 
A hoop of gold to bind thy brothers in, weed 
* at 
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That the united veſſel of their blood, 
(Mingled with venom of ſuggeſtion, 
As force, perforce, the age will pour it in) 
Shall never leak; though it do work as ſtrong 
as Aconitum, or raſh gun-powder. 
Cla. I ſhall obſerve him with all care and love. 
K. Henry. Why art thou not at Windſor with him, 
Thomas; , gait" e y 
Cla. He is not there to-day; he dines in London. 
K. Henry. And how aceompanied ? canſt th u tell that? 
Cla. With Poins, and other his continual followers. 
K. Henry. Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt foil to weeds: 
And he the nob'e image of my youth, 
Is over- ſpread with them; therefore my grief 
Stretches it ſelf beyond the hour of death. 
he blood weeps from my heart, when 1 do ſhape . 
e. In forms imaginary, th' unguided days 
: And rotten times that you ſhall look upon, 
When 1 am ſleeping with my anceſtors. 
For when his head-ftrong riot hath no curb, 
When rage and hot blood are his counſellors, 
L When means and laviſh manners meet together, 
Oh with what wings ſhall his affection fly _ 
Tow'rds fronting peril and oppos'd decay? 

War. My gracious lord, you look beyond him quite: 
>: The Prince but ſtudies his companions, | 
* Like a ſtrange tongue; wherein, to gain the language, 

{ "Tis needful that the moſt immodeſt word | 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd; which once attain'd, 
Your highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 
But to be known and hated, So, like groſs terms, 
The Prince will in the perfectneſs of time 
Caſt off his followers; and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meaſure live, 
By which his grace muſt mete the lives of ot' ers; 
Turning paſt evils to advantages. bz; | 
K. Henry, 'Tis ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave ler 
comb bs 6h 7 Na * 
* In the dead carrion. = Who's here ? Weſtmorland ? 


SCENE 
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' Enter Weſtmorland, | 
Weſt. Health to my ſoveraign, and new happineſs, 
Added to that, which I am to deliver. . 
Prince Fohn, your ſon, doth kiſs your grace's hand; 
Mowbray, the Biſhop, Scroop, Haſtings, and al', 
Are brought to the correction of your law; 
There is not now a rebel's. {word unſheath'd, 
But Peace puts forth her Olive ev'ry where. 
The manner how this action hath been born 
Here at more leiſure may your Highneſs read, 
With every courſe, in his particular. ; 
K. Henry. O Weſtmorland, thou art-a ſummer bird, 
Which-ever in the haunch of winter ſings 
The lifting up of day, 
Enter Harcourt, 
Look, here's more news. 18130 580 
Har. From enemies heav'n keep your M. jeſty: 
And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall 
As thoſe that I am come to tell you of, 
The Earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolf 
With a great pow'r of Engliſh and of Scots, 
Are iby the Sh'riff of Yorkſaire overthrown: 
The manner and true order of the fight, 
This packet, pleaſe it you, contains at large. jt 
K. Henry. And wherefore ſhould theſe good new 
make me fick? | 5s ; 
Will fortune never come with both hands full, 
But write her fair words ſtill in fouleſt letters? 
She either gives a ſtomach, and no food; 
{Such are the poor in health) or elſe a feaft, 
And takes away the ftomach ; ſuch the rich, 
That have abundance and enjoy it not. 
I ſhould rejoice now at this happy news, 
And now my ſight fails, and my brain is giddy, 
O me, come near me, now I am much if : 
Glou. Comfort your Majeſty ! 
Cia. Oh, my royal father! 
Weſt, My ſoveraign lord, chear up your ſelf, look up. 
War. 
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Mar. Be patient, Princes; you do know theſe fits 
Are with his Highneſs very ordinary, 
Stand from him, give him air: he'il ſtrait be well. 
Cla. No, no, be cannot long hold out theſe pangs; 
hꝰ inceſſant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the F mure that ſhould confine it in, 
$0 thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
Glou. The people fear me; for they do obſerve 
Unfather'd heirs and loathly births of nature: 
The ſeaſons change their manners, as the year 
Had found ſome months aſleep, and leap'd them over; 
Cla. The river hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between; 
And the old folk yoo doting chronicles) 
Say it did ſo a little time before mew 
That our great Grandſire Edward fick'd and dy'd. 
War. Speak lower, Princes, for the King recoyers, 
Glow, This apoplex will, certain, be his end. 
K. Henry, I pray youtake me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other chamber: ſoftly, 'pray 
Let there be no noiſe made, my gentle friends, 
Unleſs ſome ſlow and fayourable hand 
Will whiſper muſick to my my ſpirit. 
War, Call for the mufick in the other room. 
K. Henry, Set me the crown upon my pillow here, 
Cla. His eye is hollow, and he changes much. 
War. Leſs noiſe, leſs noiſe. 


$ CE NE X. 


Enter Prince Henry. 
P. Henry. Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence? 
Cla. I am here, brother, full of heavineſs. 


P. Henry. How now! rain within doors, and none 
abroad? | 


How doth the King? 
Glow, Exceeding ill. 
P. Henry. Heard he the good news yet? 
Tell it him. 
Glen. He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 
P. Henry. If he be ſick with joy, 
He'l recover without phy ſick. 


t wall, War. 


72 The Second Part of 


War. Not ſo much noiſe, my lords ; ſweet Prince, 
ſpeak low 
The King, your father, :is diſpos'd to ſleep. 
. Cla, Let us withdraw into the other room. 
War. Will't pleaſe your grace to go along with us 
P. Henry. No; I will fit, and watch hereby the King, 
ra ; | Exeunt all bat P. Henry, 
Why doth the crown lie there upon his pillow, 
Being ſo-troubleſome'a bed-fellow ? X 
O poliſh'd perturbation ! golden care! 
That keep'ſt the ports of ſlumber open wide 
To many a watchful night: ſleep with it now!. 
Yet not fo ſound, and halt ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he whoſe brow with homely biggen bound 
Snores out the watch of night. O Majeſty ! 
W hen thou daſt pinch thy besrer, the u doſt ſit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
That ſcald'ſt wiek: ſafety. By his gates of breath 
There lies a downy feather which ſtirs not: 
Did he ſuſpire, that light and weightleſs down 
Perforce muſt move. My gracious lord! my father! 
This ſleep is ſound indeed; this is a ſleep, 
That from this golden * rigol hath divore'd 
So many Ezgliſh Kings. Thy due from me 
Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood, 
Which nature, love and. filial tenderneſs 
Shall, O dear father, pay thee plenteouſly. 
My due from thee is this imperial crown, 
Which, as immediate from thy place and blood 
Derives ir ſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 
W bich heav'n ſhal! guard: and put the world's whole 
ſtrength 
Into one giant arm, it ſhall not force 
This lineal honour from me. This from thee 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [ Exit, 


8 CE NE XI. 
Enter Warwick, Glouceſter, and Clarence. 


K. Henry, Warwick ! Glouceſter ! Clarence ! 
Cla, Doth the King call } 
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1 War. What would your Majeſty? how fares your Grace? 
K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my lords? 
Cla, We left the Priace my brother here, my Liege; 

Who undertook to ſit and watch by you. © 


» An K. Henry, The Prince of Wales! where is he: let me 
© on ſee him. | 
_ War. The door is open, he is gone this way. 
15 Glou. He came not through the chamber where we 
ſtay'd. | we 297-8 
K. Henry, Where is the Crown? who took it from 
my pillow ? | 


War, When we withdrew, my Liege, we left it here. 
K. Henry. The Prince hath ta'en it hence; go ſeck 
him out. ES 
Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 
My ſleep my death? find him, my lord of Warwick, 
And chide him hither ſtrait ; this part of his 
Conjoins with my diſeaſe, and helps to end me. 
See, ſons, what things you are; how quickly nature 
Falls to revolt, when gold becomes her object? 
For this, the fooliſh over - careful fathers 
ö Have broke their ſleeps with thought, their brains 
with care, 2 
Their bones with induſtry: for this engroſſed 
The canker'd heaps of ſtrange- atchieved gold: 
For this, they have been thoughtful to inveſt 
Their ſons with arts and martial exerciſes: 
When, like the Bee, culling from ev'ry Fiow'r, 
Our thighs'are packt with Wax, our mouths with honey, 
We bring it to the hive, and like the Bees 
Are murder'd for ourpains ! this bitter taſte 
Yield his engroſsments to the * dying father. 
| Enter Warwick. ; 
11 Now where is he? that will not ſtay ſo long, 
PTY Till his friend; Sickneſs, hath determin'd me. 
War. My lord, I found the Prince in the next room, 
Waſhing with. kindly tears his gentle cheeks, 
With ſuch a deep demeanour in great ſorrow, 
That Tyranny, which never quaft but blood, 
| | _e Would 


hole 


7. + ending. 


74 The Second Part of 
Would by beholding bim have waſh'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops, He is. coming hither. 
K. Henry. But wherefore did he take away the Crown? 
'Enter Prince Henry. 
Lo, where he comes. Come hither. to me, Harry. 
Depart the chamber, leaye us here alone. [Ex, 

P. Hen, I never thought to hear you ſpeak again. 
K. Henry, Thy with was father, Harry, to that thought: 
I ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. 

DPDoſt thou ſo hunger for my empty chair, 

That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with my honours, 
Before thy hour be-ripe? O fooliſh youth! | 
Thou ſeeboſt the greatneſs that will overwhelm thee, 
Stay but a little; for my cloud of dignity 
Is held from falling with ſo weak a wind, 

That it will quickly drop; my day is dim. 

Thou haft ſtoln that, which after ſome few hours 
Were thine without effence: and at my death 
Thou haft ſeal'd np.my expeQation-: 

Thy life did manifeſt thou lov'dſt me not, 
And thou wilt have me die affur'd of it. 
Thou hid'ſt a thouſand daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which theu haft whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour ef my frail life. 

W hat? canſt thou not forbear me half an hour? 
Then get thee gone and dig my grave thy ſelf, 

And bid the merry bells ring to thy ear 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead, 

' Let all the tears that ſhould bedew-my herſe 
Be drops of balm to ſanctifie thy head; 
Only compound me with forgotten duſt, 

Give that which gave thee life unto the worms, 
Pluck down my officers, break my decrees; - 
For now a time is come to mock at form. 
Henry the Fifth is crown'd: up vanjty, | 
| Down royal ftate. All you ſage counſelloss hence, 
And to the Engliſh court aſſemble now 
From ev'ry region, apes of idleneſs: 
Now Ar you of your fcum , 
Have you a ruffian that will ſwear? drink? dance . 
| 1 Re 
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Reyel the night? rob? murder? and commit 
The oldeſt fins the neweſt kind of ways? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more: 
England (hall give him office, honour, might: 
For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reſtraint, and the wild dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth on every innocent. 
O my poor kingdom! ſick with civil blows ; 
When that my care could not with-hold thy rists, 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O, thou wilt be a wilderncſs again 
Peopled with Wolves, thy old inhabitants, 

P. Henry, O.pardon me, my Liege! but for my tears, 

| X neeling 

(The * moiſt impediments unto my ſpeech,) 
1 had Foreſtali'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you With grief had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far, There is your Crows, 
And he that wears the crown immortally | 
Long guard it yours; if 1 affect it more, 
Than as your honour and as your renown, 
Let me no more from this obedience riſe, 
Which my moſt true and inward-duteous ſpiric 
Teacheth this proftrate and exterior bending. 
Heav'n witneſs with me, when I here came in 
And found no courſe of breath within your Majeſty, 
How cold it ſtruck my heart! If Ido feign, 


O let me in my preſent wildneſs die, 


And never live to fhew th' incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purpoſed. 

Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almoſt, my Liege, to think you were) 

I ſpake unto the Crown, as having ſenſe, g 
And thus upbraided it. The care on thee depending 
Hath fed upon the body of my father, | F 
Therefore thou beſt of gold art worſf of gold; 

Other, lefs fine in cartat, is more precious 
Preſerving life in med'cine potable : 

But thou, moſt fine, moſt honour'd, maſt reno wn'd. 


„ Haſt 
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Haſt eat thy begrer up. Thus, Royal Liege, 

Acculing it, I put it on my head Oy 

To try with it (as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murder'd my fathes) 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But if it did infe&t my blood with 107. 

Or ſwell my thoughts to any ſtrain of pride, 

If any rebel or vain ſpirit of mine | 

Did with the leaſt atfection of a welcome 

Giye entertainment to the might of it; 

Let heav'n for ever keep it from my head, 

And make me as the pooreſt vaſſal is, 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it. 
K. Henry. O my fon! 

Heav'n put it in thy mind to take it hence, 

That thou might'ſt + win the more thy father's love, 

Pleading ſo wiſely in excuſe of it. 

Come hither Harry, ſit thou by my bed, 

And hear, I think, the very lateft counſel 

That ever I ſhall breathe, Heav'n knows, my ſon, 

By what by-paths and indirect crook'd ways 

I met this Crown; and I my ſelf know well 

How troubleſome it ſate upon my head. 

To thee it ſhall deſcend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation: 

For all the ſoil of the atchievement goes 

With me into the earth. It ſeem'd in me 

But as an honour ſnatch'd with boiſt'rous hand, 

And I had many living to upbraid _ | 

My gain of it by their aſſiſtances, | | 

Which daily grew to quarrel and to blood-ſhed, 

All theſe bold fears 


Wounding ſuppoſed peace. 
Thou ſeeſt with peril 1 have anſwered, 


For all my reign hath been but as a.ſcene 

Acting that argument: And now my death 
Changes the mode; for what in-me was purchas d, 
Falls upon thee in a much fairer ſort, | 
So thou the garland wear'ſt ſucceſſively: | 


Yet though thou ſtand'ſt more ſure than I could do. 
; Thou 
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Thou art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green; 

And all thy friends, which thou muſt make thy friends, 

Have but their ſtings and teeth newly ta'en out; 

By whoſe fell working I was firſt advanc'd, 

And by whoſe pow'r I well might lodge a fear 

To be again diſplac'd: which to avoid 

I cut them off, and had a purpoſe now 

To lead out many to the Holy land; 

Leſt reſt and lying till might make them look 

Too near into my Pate, Therefore, my Harry 

Be it thy courſe to buſy giddy minds 

With foreign wars; that action, hence born out, 

May waſte the memory of former days. 

More would I, but my lungs are waſted ſo 

That ftrength of ſpeech is utterly deny'd me, 

How I came by the Crown, O God forgive! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live. 
P. Henry, My gracious Liege, 

You won it, wore ir, kept it, gave it me; 

Then plain and right muſt my poſſeſſion be; 

Which 1 with more than with a common pain 


— 


Gainſt all the world will rightfully maintain, 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter ad Warwick. 
K. — Look, look, here comes my Joh of Lan- 
caſter. 
Lan. Health, peace and happineſs to my royal father ! 
R. Henry. f Thou bring'ſt me happineſs and peace, 


ſon Yo ; 

But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown _.. 
From this bare, wither'd trunk. Upon thy fight 
My wordly buſineſs makes a period. | 
Where is my lord of Warwick? 

P. Henry. My lord of Warwick, 

K. Henry. Both any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where l firſt did ſwoon? 

Mar. Tis call'd Feruſalem, my noble lord. ö 

K. Henry, Laud be to God !ev'n there my life muſt end. 
It hath been propheſy'd to me many years, 


* quarrels, 
T Thou bring'ſt me happineſs, Son John. 
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] ſhould not die but in Jeruſalem: 

Which vainly I ſuppos'd the Holy land, 

But bear me to that chamber, there III lye: 

In that Feruſalem ſhall Harrydic, [FExe:m:, 


Mt 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
GLOSTERSHIRE. 
Exter Shallow, Silence, Falſtaff, Bardolph, Page, and Davy. 


_Shal, B* cock and pye Sir, you ſhall not away to- night · 
What, Davy, 1 ſay. 
Fal. You muſt excuſe me, maſter Robers Shallow. 
Shal. I will not excuſe you: you ſhall not be excuſed. 
Excuſes ſhall not be admitted: there is no excuſe ſhall 
ferve: you ſhall not be excus d. Why Dary, 
Davy. Here, Sir, . 
” Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me ſee, Davy, let me ſee; 
William Cook, bid him come hither. — Sir John, you 
ſhall not be excus d. | 
Davy. Marry, Sir, thus: 88 cannot be ſerv'd; 
and again, Sir, ſhall we ſow the head · land with wheat ? 
Sbal. With red wheat, Davy. But fot William Cook; 
are there no young Pidgeons? 
Davy. Yea, Sir Here is now the Smith's note 
Jor ſhooibg, and plow-irons, '' 
S hal. Let it be caſt and paid ———— Sir John, you 
Mall not be excus d. IF 2 
Davy. Sir, anew link to the'bucket muſt needs be had, 
And Sir, do you mean to ſtop any of William's wages 
about the fack he loſt the other day at Hintkly fair? 
Shal. He ſhall anſwer it. Some Pidgeons, Davy, 8 
coupie of ſhort-legg'd Hens, a joint of ' mutton, and any 
pretty little tiny kickſhaws : tell #illiam Cook, 
Davy. Doth the man of war ſtay all night, Sir? 
Shal. Yes, Davy, I will uſe bim well, A friend ith 
court is better than a penny in purſe, Uſe his ro 
Well, 
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well, Davy, for they are arrant knaves, and will back“ 
bite. 
Davy; No worſe than they are bitten, Sir; for they 
have marvellous foul linnen. | 
| Shal. Well cunceited, Daty: About thy Buſiceſs, 
Davy. 
Davy. I beſeech you, Sir, to countenance Hilliam Viſor 
of Moncot, agai::ſt Clement Perkes of the hill. 
Shal. There are many complaints, Davy, againſt that 
Viſor; that Viſor is an arrant knave on my knowledge. 
Davy, I grant your worſhip that he is a knave, Sir; 
but yet God forbid, Sir, but a knave ſhould have ſome 
countenance at. his friend's requeſt. An honeſt man, 
Sir, is able to ſpeak for himfel!, when a knave is not 
I have ſerv'd your worſhip truly, Sir, theſe eight years; 
and if I cannot ence or twice in à quarter bear out a 
knave againſt an honeſt man, I baye but very little cre- 


eit with your worfhip, The knave is mine honeſt 
friend, Sir, therefore I beſeech your worſhip let him be 


c2u'tenanc'd, 

Shal. Go to, I ſay he ſhall have no wrong: leok 
about, Davy, Where are you, Sir Jam? come, of 
Ak your boots. Give me your band, mafter Bar- 
Bard. I am glad to {:e your worſhip, 

Shal, I thank thee with all my heart, kind maſter Bar- 
do!ph; -and' welcome, my tall fellow; .{Tothe Page. J Come, 
Sir Fohn, | 
Fal. lll follow you, good maſter Robert Shallow. 
Bardolph, look to our horſes. — If I were ſaw d into 
quantities, I ſhould make four dozen of ſuch bearded- 
hermites-taves as maſter Shallow, It is a wonderful 
thing to ſee the ſemblable coherence of bis mens ſpirits 
and his; they 8 of him do bear hemſelves 
hke fooliſh gufticeey he by converfing with them is 
turn'd into a juſtice-like ſervingman. Their ſpirits are 


ſo married in conjunction, with the participation of ſo- 


ciety, that they flock together in conſent like ſo many 
wild Geeſe, II 1 had a ſuit to maſter Shallow, I would 
D 4 humour 
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humour his men with the imputation of being near their 
maſter : If to his men, 1 would carry with mafter Shal- 
low, that no man could better command his ſervants. 
It is certain that either wiſe bearing n carriage 
is caught, as men take diſeaſes, one of another: there- 
fre let men take heed of their company, I will de- 


viſe matter enough out of this Shallow to keep Prince 


Henry in continual laughter the wearing out of {ix faſhi- 
ens, Which is four terms or two actions, and he ſhall 
uogh * without Iatervallums. O, it is much, thatalye 
with a flivi.t oath, anda jeſt with a ſad brow, will do 
with a fellow that never had the ache in his ſhoulders, 
O ycu ſhall ſee him laugh, till his face be like a wet 
<o3k ill laid up. Riv) | 

Shal, Sir Fahn. 
ral. I come, maſter Shallow ; I come, maſter Shal- 


bow, 


8 
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Ss c EN E II. 
LONDON, 


Enter the Earl of Warwick, and the Lord Chief Fulbice; 


Par, How nom, my lord Chief Juſtice, whether a- 
way ? | 
Eb. Jai. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well: his cates are now all ended. 
Ch. Fuft. ! rope not dec. 2. 

War, He s walk'd the way of nature, 
— purpoſes he lives no more. 1 
Ch. Juſt. I would his Majeſty had caltd me with him, 
The ſervice that I truly did his on * 

Hath leſt me open to all injuries. 

Mar. Indeed I think the young King loves you not. 

Cb. Fuſt. I know he doth not, and do arm my ſelf 
To welcome the condition of the time, 


Which 
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Which cannot look more hileouſly on me, 
Than I have drawn it in my fantaſy; 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter, Glouceſter and Clarence. 


War, Here comes the heavy iſſue of dead Harry: 
O, that' the living Harry had the temper | 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three gentlemen : 
How many nobles then ſhould hold their places, 
That muſt ftrike fail to ſpirits of vile fort! 
Ch, Fuſt. Alas, | fear all will be overturn'd. 
Lan, Good morrow, couſin Warwick, 
Glou. : Clar. Goo morrow, couſin. | 
Lan. We meet like men that had forgot-to ſpeak, 
War. We do remember, but our argument 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 
Lan. Well, peace be with him that hath made us heavy. 
Ch, Juſt. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier, 
Glou. O, good mylord, you've loſt a friend indeed, 
And I dare ſwear you borrow not that Fa: 
Of ſeeming forrow, it is ſure your own, 
Lan, Tho'' no man be aſſur'd what grace to find, 
You ſtand in coldeſt expectation. 
Jam the ſorrier : would 'twere otherwiſe, 
Cla. Well you muſt now ſpeak Sir Fohx Falftaf fair, 
Which ſwims. againft your ftream of quality. 
Ch, Fuſt. Sweet Princes, what 1 did, I did in honour, 
Led*by ib' * impartial conduct of my ſoul ; 
And never ſhall you ſee that I will beg 
A ragged and foreſtall'd remiſſion. 
If ks and upright- innocency fail me, 
I'll to the King my maſter that is dead, 
And tel] him who hash ſent me after him. 
War. Here comes the Prince. 


iel. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Prince Henry, 


Ch. Juſt. Heav'n fave your Majeſty, 15 

P. Henry. This new and gorgeous garment, Majeſty, 
Sits not ſo eaſy on me as you think, 

Brothers, you mix your ſadneſs with ſome fear: 
This is the Engl;/h, not the Turkiſh court, 

Not Amurath an Amurath ſucceeds, | 

But Harry, Harry, Yet be fad, good Brothers, 
For to ſpeak truth, it very well becomes you: 
Sorrow ſo royally in you appears, 

That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 

And wear it ia my heart. Why then be fad, 

But entertain no more of it, good brothers, 

Than a joint-burthen laid upon us all, 

For me, by heav'n, I bid you be aſſur'd 

I'll be your father and your brother too 1. 

Let me but bear your love, I'll bear your cares; 
Vet weep that Harry's dead, and ſo will I. 
But Harry lives that ſhall convert thoſe tears 

By number into hours of happineſs. 

Zan. c. We hope no other from your Majeſty. 

P. Henry. V ou all look ſtrangely on me; and you moſt. 
You are, I think, aſſur'd I love you not. 

Ch. Juſf. 1 am aſſur'd, if I be meaſur'd rightiy, 
Tour Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. N 

P. an No! might a Prince of my great hopes 

orget | | "cr 
So great ind ide you laid upon me? | 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly ſend to priſon 
Th' immediate heir of England] was this eaſy ? 
May this be walhl'd in Lethe, and forgotten! 

Ch. Fuſt. 1 then did ufe the perſon of your fa her; 
The image of his power lay then in me: 
And in th' adminiftration of his law 
While 1 was buſy for the common-wealtb, 

Tout 
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Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place. 

The majeſty and pow'r of law and juſtice, 

The image of the King whom J preſented; 

And ſtruck me in the very ſeat of judgment: 

Wherevn' as an offender to your father 

I gave bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you, If the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To have a ſen ſet your decrees at naught} 

To pluck down juftice from your awful bench? 

To trip the courſe of law, and blunt the ſword 

That guards the peaee and ſafety of your perſon? 

Nay more, to ſpurn at your moſt royal image, 

Arid mock your working in a fecond body: 

Queſtion your royal thoughts, make the caſe yours; 

Be now the father, and propoſe a ſon ; 

Hear your own dignity ſo much profan'l ; 

See your moſt dreadful laws fo looſely lighted; . 

Behold your ſelf ſo by a ſon diſdain'd: 

And then imagine me taking your part, 

And in your pow'r ſoft {ilencing your ſon, 

After this cold conſid'rance, ſentence me; 

And as you ate a King, ſpeak in your ftate, 

What I have done that misbecame my place, 

My perſon, or my Liege's ! | 

P. Henry. — are right, Juſtice; and you weigh this 
0 - 3 

Therefore {till bear the balance and the ſword: 

And 1 & wiſh your honours may increaſe, 

Till you do live to ſee a ſon of mine 

Offend you. and obey you, as I did: 

So ſhall 1 live to ſpeak my father's words, 

Happy am I that have a man ſo bold 

That dares do juſtice on my proper ſon , 

And no lefs happy having ſuch a ſon, 

That would deliver up his greatneſs ſo 

Into the hand of juſtice. You committed me; 

For which I do commit into your hand 

Th unſtained ſword that you have us'd tõ bear, 

With this remembrance that you uſe the lame 


With 
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With the like bold, juſt and impartial ſpirit 
As you have done gainſt me, There is my hand 
You ſhall be as a father to my youth: _ 

My voice ſhall ſound as yeu do prompt mine ear; 
And I will ſtoop and humble my, intents, 

To your welk-prafctis'd wiſe directions. 

And P inceg all, believe me I beſeech yon: 

My father is gone f wail'd into his grave, 

(For in his tonib lie my aſſections) 

And wi:h his ſpirit ſadly I ſurvive, . 

To mock the expectations of the World. a 
To fru rate Prophecies, and to raſe out _. A 


v 
Rotten dpinion, which hath writ me down _ 5 
After my ſeeming. Tho” my tide of blood 

Heth proudly flow'd in vanity til now; - 

Now doth it turn and ebb back to the fea, | . 
Where it ſhall mingle wich the ſtate of floods, ; 
And flow henceforth in formal Majeſty. 

Now call we our high. court of Parliament. | 
And let us chooſe fuch limbs of noble counſel, 

That the great body of qur ſtate may go. 
In equal rank with the. beſt govern'd nation; | 


That war or, peace, or both at once, may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, . 
In which you, father, ſhall have foremoſt hand. 

| [To Lord Chief Juſtice, 
Our coronation done, we will accite 9 I; 7 
(As;1 before remember'd) all our ſtate, - 4 
And (Heav'n conſigning to my good ene 1 
No Prince nor Peer ſhall have juſt cauſe to AY»; 4 
H:av'n ſhor:eg Harry's happy life ane day. | Exewnt., 
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SCENE IV. 
Glowcefterſhire; 


Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph. the Page and 


— 2 


Shal, Nay, you ſhall ſee mine orchard, where in an 
arbour we will eat a laſt years pippin of my owngraffing, 
with a diſh of carraways, and ſo forth: come couſin 
Silznce; and then to bed. | weed” is 

Fal. You have here a goodly dwelling, and rich. 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren : beggars all, beggars all, 
Sir John, marry, good air,, Spread Davy, ſpread 
Davy, well ſaid D.. OPS. > 

Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes; he is your 
ſervingman and your husbandman, 

Shal. A good varlet, a good yarlet, a very good varlet, 
Sir John. By th' Maſs I have drank toe much Sack at 
ſupper. A good varlet. Now fit down, now ſit down: 
come, couſin. | [1 


Sil. Ab, ſir rah, quoth-a, 


We fhall do nothing but eat and make good cheer, (Singing. 
And praiſe heav'n for the merry ear; Te 
When fleſh is cheap, and females dear, 
And luſty lads roam here and there, TEE 

Se merrily, and ever among, ſo merrily, Kc. 


Fal. There's a merry, heart, good maſter Silence. '1'11 
give you a health for that anon. 

Shal. f Give Mr. Berdolpb ſome wine, Davy, 

Davy. Sweet Sir, fit; I'll be with you anon. moſt ſweet 
Sir, fit, Maſter Page, fit good maſter Page, fit: pro- 
face. What you want in meat we H have in drink; but 
you muſt bear; the heart's all. 2 


' 4 Good Mr. Bardolph, ſome wine, Davy; 
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Sbal. Be merry, Mr. Bardolph, and my. little ſoldier 
there be merry: 


Sil. Singing. ] Be merry, be merry, my wife has all, 
For women are Shrews, both ſhort and tall; 

"Tis merry in hall, when beards way all, 

And welcome merry Shrovetide. 

Be merry, be merry. 


Fal, I did not think maſter Silence had been a man: 
of this mettle. 
We. Who 1? I have been merry vice and once ere 

w. 

Dav. There is a diftr of leather- coats ſor you, 

Shal. Davy. 

Dav. Your worſhip=e— III be with you reight.. 
A*cup ef wine, Sir?” 


Si. FSinging.} 4 cup of a 
_ That's f 484 fins. 
And drink unto the leman mine; 5 
And a merry heart lives long: a. 6 


Fal. Well faid, maſter Silence, 

Sil. If we wall be merry, now cames in the fect? 
the night.. 

= Wine and long life to you, maſter since: 

il. Fil the cup and let it come. II pledge you wer't 
3 to the bottom. 

Shat. Honeſt Bardolph, welcome; if thou want'ſt any 
thing and wilt not call, be ſhrew thy heart. Weleome 
my litile tiny thief and welcome · indeed too: Il drink 
to maſter Bardolph, and to all the: cavileroes about 
Jondon. 

Dav. I hope to ſee London, ere I die. 

Bard. If I might ſee you there, Day. 

Shal. You'll crack a quart together? ba, will you 
maſter Bardolph ? 

Bard. Yes, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

Shat.. By God's liggens I thank thee; the dogs wall 
flick by thee, I can affure-titee.that,. He will not out, 
he is true bred. 


Bard. 


een 83m 
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Bard. Aud 1'll- tick by him, Sir. 
One knocks at the door. 
Shai. Why, there (peze-a King: lack nothing, be 
merry, Look, who's at door there, bo: who knocks ? 
Fal. Why now you have done me right. 
Sil. [Singing.] Ds me-right, and dub me Ruight, Sa- 
mingo. Is'tnotſo? 5 
Fai, 'Tis ſo. 
| on lu't fo? why then fay an old man can do ſome» 
what. 
.'Dav. If it pleaſe your worſhip there's one Piffol eome 
from the court with news. 
Fal. Frem the court ? let him come in. 


SCENE V. 
Enter Piſt ol. 


Hew now, Piftol ? 

Pifl. Sir John; fave you, Sir. 

Fal. What wind blew you hither, Piel? 
Pa. Not the ill wind which blows no man good, 
ſweet Knight: thou art now one of the greateſt men 
m the realm. 8 

Sil. Indeed I think ke be but goodman Puff of Bar 
fon. 1 
Pift, Puff? 

Puff in thy teeth, moſt recreant coward*baſe!” 
Sir John, I am thy Piſtol and thy friend; 
And helter skelter have I rode to thee ;. 
And tidiags do 1 _ and lucky joys, 
And y-=_ times, and happy news of price. 
Fal. 1 2 now deliver them like a man of this 
world, | 
Piſt. Afootra ſor the world and worldlings baſe, 
I ſpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 
Fal. O:baſe Arias —— what is thy news: 
Let King Cophetua know the truth thereof, 
N. And Robin Hood, Scarlit and John. 


Pip. 
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piſt. Shall dunghil curs confront the Halicom ? 
And ſhall good news be baffled ? a 
Then Piſtol lay thy head in fury's lap. 

Gels neſt gentleman, I know dot pur breed- 


7 
Piſt. I. Why then lament therefore. | 
Shal. Give me pardon, Sir, If you eome with news 
from the court, I take it there is but two ways, either 
to utter them, or to conceal them. I am, Sir, under 
the King, in ſome authority. 
i. Under which King? Bezonian, Gai: 0 als, 
Shal. Under King Harry. 15 
Piſf. Harry the: Fourth? or Fiſth ? 3 £414 Wi 
Shal. Harry the Fourth, 
Piſt. A footra fot thine office. . 
Sir Fohn, thy tender Lamb-kin now is King, 
Harry the Fifth's the man. I ſpeak the truth, 2 
When Piftol lyes, do this, and g me like 
The bragging Spaniard. Neu well 
Fal. What, is the old King dead 2 vi” ne NN 
Piſt. As nail in door: the thick I Speak ave juſd 
al, Away: Pardalph, Adele \my horse, Mafter 
Koberr Shallow, ch © what office. thou wal in che 
land, 'tis thine, iſt I will double charge thee wick 
en. 
Bard. O joyful fo! I would not takea knighthood 
for my fo 
Fift What: 140 brin od nent. 17 
Fal. Carry maſter $lencenobed't maſter Shale, 
lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, Lam Fortunes fen 
Get on thy doc, we'll zide all night. Oh ſwect. Pi 
away Bardolph: come, Fel, utter. mom tome; 1 
withal. deuiſe ſomething 10 do thy {elf good. Boot, 
boot, maſter Shallow, I know the — Kang is ſick 
ſor me. Let us take any man's horfes: reg — Evug- 
land are at my commandment. Happy are they which 
have heen my friends; and wo-40 ms ad be ret 
Piſt. Let vukures vile ſeize on his lungs alfo': 
Where is the lie chat late $ ded, day they? ©: 
Why bere it is, welcome this pleaſant day. freun: 
SCENE 


wits 
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SCENE VI 


ON O . 
Enter Hoſteſi Quickly, Doll Tear-ſheet, and Beadles, 


Hoff. No, thou arrant knave, I would I might die 
that I might have thee hang'd; thou haſt drawn my 
ſhoulder out of joint. Is | 

Bead. The conſtables have deliver'd her over ts me 
and ſhe ſhall have whipping cheer enough, I warrant 
her. There hath been a man or two kill'd about her. 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lye : come on, III tell 
thee what, thou damn'd tripe-viſag'd Raſcal, if the child 
I g» with do miſcarry, thou hadſt better thou hadſt 
ſtruck thy mother, thou paper-fac'd villain, 

Hoſt. O that Sir John were come, he would make this. 
a bloody day to ſamebody, But I pray God the fruit 
of her womb miſcarry. | Fi 

Bead. If it do, yau ſhall have a dozen of cuſhions 
292i9, you have but eleven now. Come, I charge you 
both go with ma, for the man is dead that you and Fial 
beat among you. Wi 

Dol. 1˙II tell thee what, thou thig man in a cenſor]; 
I will have yon as ſaungly fwindg'd for this, you blue- 
bottle rogue; you filthy famiſh'd correQioner,.if you be 
not ſwindg'd I'll forſwear half kirtles. 8 

Bead. Come, come, you ſhe-Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoſt. O, that right ſhould thus o ercome might! Well, 
of ſuferance comes cafe. dem. 

Dol. Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a juſtice. 

Hoſt, Yes, come, you ſtary'd blaod-baynd, 

Dol. Goodman e bones. 

Hoſt. Thou Atomy, thou. | 
Dal. Come, you thin thing: come, you raſcal. 
Bead. Very well. L Exeunts 


+ Anatomy. 


. SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter % Greoms firowing ruſhes. . 


1- Eroom, More ruſhes, more ruſhes. 
2 Greom. The trumpets have ſounded: twice. 
1 Groom. It will be two of the clock ere tbey come 
from the coronation :. difpatch, diſpatch, 
| [Exeaunt Groom. 


Enter Falftaff, Shallow, Piftvl, Bardolph, and the Boy. 


Fal. Stand here by me, maſter Robert Shallow, I wil 
make the King do you grace: I will leer upon him as 
he comes by, and do but mark the countenance that 
he will give me, ral 

Pift. Bleſs thy lungs,” good Knight. 

Fal Come hee, Piſtol, ftand behind me. O, if 1 had 
had time to have made new liveries, I would have be- 
ſtow'd the thouſand pound | borrow'd of you, Zut it 
is no matser, .this poor ſhew doth better; this doth in - 
fer the zeal I had d ſee him. FS | 
*. Sbal. It doth fo.. | | 
Fal. It ſhews my earneſtaefs of affection. 

Piſt. It doth fo... © | 
Fal. My devetion. . 
Pi. It doth, it doth, it doth. 


Fal. As it wete to ride day and night, and not to 


n not to gemember, not to have patience to 
te me, ; , 

Shal, It is moſt certain. £ 

Fal. But to ſtind ſtained with travel, and- ſweating 
with deſire to ſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, put- 
ting all affairs. in oblivian, as if there were nothing elſe 
to be done but to fee bim. n 

piſt. Tis ſemper idem; for abſque hoc nihil eſt, Fis 
All ig eyery part. TO 9 
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Shal. Tis ſo indeed. 
Piſ. My Knight, I will eoflame thy noble liver, and 
make thee rage. * 
Thy Dol and Helen of thy noble thoughts 
Js in baſe durance and contagious priſon ; 
Hauld thither by mecbanick dirty hands, 
_— ug Revenge from Ebon den, with fell Aleclos 
nake, , 4 
For Dol is in. Piſtol ſpeaks nought but truth. 
Fal. 1 will deliver her. 
Pifiol,, There roar'd the ſea; and. trumpet clangour 


ſounds, 


SCENE vii. 
The Trumpets ſound... Enter the Kjrg and his train. 


Fal. God fave thy grace, King Hal, my royal Hal. 

Pift, The heav'as thee guard and keep, moſt royal 
imp of fame. 

Fal. God ſave thee, my ſweet boy.. 

King. My Lord Chief Juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man, 

Ch, Ju Have you your wits } know you what is 

ou ? 

Fel My King, my. Jove, I ſpeak to thee, my heart. 

Xing. I know thee not, old man: fall to thy Prayers: 
How il! white hairs become a fool and jeſter! 


1 have long dream'd of ſuch a kind of mau, 

So Caplio tr 

But being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream, 

| Make leſs thy body hence, and more thy grace, 
1 Know, the grave doth gape. 


ell'd, ſo old, and. ſo profane; 


For thee, thrice wider than for other men. 

Reply not to me with a fool-born jeſt, 

Preſume not that 1 am the thing 1 was: 

For heav'n doth know, ſo ſhall the world pereeiye, 
That I have turn'd away my former ſelf, 

So will I thoſe that kept me company. 


When thou doſt hear I am as I-have been, 
Approach me, and thou thalt be as thou waſt, 


The 
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The tutor and the feeder of my riots; _ 

Till then I baniſh thee, on pain of death, 

As I have done the reft of my miſ-leaders, 

Not to come near our perſon by ten miles. 

For competence of life, I will allow you, 

That lack of, means enforce you not to evil: 

And as we hear you do + reform your felyes, 

We will according to your ſtrength and qualities 
Give you advancement, Be't your charge, my lord, 
To ſee perform'd the tenour of our word. h 
Set on. Ex. King, '&c. 


SCEN E IX. 


Fal. Maſter Shallow, 1 owe you a thouſand pound. 
Shak; Ah marry, Sir John, which I beſèech you to 
let me have hame with me. | 
Fal. That can hardly be, Mr. Shallow. Do not you 
2 at this; 1 ſhall be ſent for in private to him: 
ook you, he mud ſeem thus to the world. Fear not 
your advancement, I will be the man yet that ſhall 
make you great. 1 1 
Shal. 1 cannot perceive how, -unefs you ve me 
your doublet and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. 1 befeech 
you, 2 Sir John, Tet me have five hundred of my 
thouſand. | Mons | 
Fal. Sir, 1 will be as good as my word. This that 
you heard was but a colour, ; 
Shal. A colour I fear that you will die in, Sir John. 
Fal. Fear no colours: go with me to dinner: c 
lieuteant Piffol, come Bardolph. I ſhall be ek He 
foon at night. 3 | 3 
. 7 


Enter Chief Puſlice and Prince John. 


cb. Juft. Go carry Sir John Falſtaff to the Fleet, 
Take all his company along with him, (S 
Fal. My lord, my lord. 


1 — 


cr. . 
| redeem. 
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Ch. Juſt. I cannot now ſpeak, I will hear you ſoon, 


Take them away. 
Piſt, Si fortuna me tormento, ſpera mt contento, [ Exe, 


Manent Lancaſter and Chief Juſtice. 
Lan. I like this fair proceeding of the King's. 
He hath intent his wonted followers | 
Shall all be very well provided for; 
But they are baniſh'd, till their converſations 
Appear more wiſe and modeſt to the world, 
c. Ch. Juſt. And ſo they are. 
2 Lay, The King hath call'd his parliament, my lord. 
Ch, Paſt. He hath. f | 
Lax. I will lay odds, that ere this year expire, 
1d, We bear our civil ſwords and native fire 2 
to As far as Fragte. I heard a bird fo ſing, 
Whefe mufick, to my thinking, pleas c the King. 
ou F Come, will you hence? | [Extznr, 


EPILOGUE 


Spoken by a DAN CERA. 


F IRST. my fear; then, my court ſy; laſt, my ſpetch. 
4 My ear is your diſpleaſure; my court. ſ, my duty 

and my ſpeech, to beg your pardons. If you look for a good 
ſpeech now, yen undo me; for what Ihave to ſay is of mine 
own making, and what indeed 1 ſhould ſay will I doubt 
prove mine own marring, But to the purpoſe, and ſo to the 
venture. Be it known to you, (as it is very well) I was late- 
ly. here in the end of a diſpleaſing Play, to pray your patience 
for it, and to promiſe you a better. 1 did mean indeed topay 

on with this; which if, like an ill venture, it come unlucki- 
Them, I break; and you, my gentle creditors, loſe Here 1 
promiſed you I would be, and here I commit my body to your 
mercaes : bate me ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and as moſt 
debzors do, promiſe you mfinitely. 

If my tongue cannot intreat you to acquit me, will you com- 
mand me to uſe my legs? and yet that were but light pay- 
ment to dance ous of your debt: but a good conſcience will 

male any poſſible ſatisfattion, and ſo will I, All the gentle- 
women here have F forgiven me; if the gentlemen will not, 

then the gentlemen do not agree with the gentlewomen, which 
was never ſeen before in ſuch an aſſembly. 

One word more I beſeech yo; if = be not too much 
cloy'd with fat meat, our humble aut her will continue the 
ſtory with Sir John in it, and make you merry with fair 
Katharine of France; where, for any thing I know, Falſtaff 
hall die of a ſweat, unleſs already be be kill'd with your 
hard opinions: for + Oldcaſtle died a margyr, and this is 
not the man. My tongue is weary : when my legs are too, 
I will bid you good night, and 7 kneel down befors you; 
.but indeed to pray for the Queen, 


} forgotten. 


+ This alludes 10 4 play, in which Sir John Oldcafte 
was pus for Falſtaff, | 
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Dramatis Perſons. 


KING Henry the Fifth, . C 
Duke of Glouceſter, | « 
Dake of Bedford, Brothers to the King. 0 
Duke of Clarence, " 
Duke of York, | a R. 
Dube of Exeter, 7 Uncles to the Kings Bc 
i Gt 
Earl of Salisbury. Go 
Earl of Weſtmoreland. M. 
Earl of Warwick. At 
Arch. biſpop of Canterbury. 
Biſhop of Ely. 
Earl of Cambridge, 


Tord Scroop, * Cenſpirators againſt the King, 


Sir Thomas Grey, 


Sir Thomas Erpingham, ; 

Gower, - | 

Fluellen, | Officers in King Henry's Army. 
\Mackmorris, 

. "IR . 


Ny . 28 
Bardolph, | Formerly Servants to Falſtaff, now Soldjers- 
Piſtol, in the King's oy. \ 


Boy, 


Bates, 7 
Court, Sauen 
Williams, 


Charles, 


Charles, King of France. 

The Dauphin. | 

Duke of Burgundy. 

Conſtable, 

Orleans, 

Rambures, French Lords. 
Bourbon, | 

Grandpree, 

Governor of Harfleur. 
Mountjoy, 4 Herald, 
Ambaſſadors to the King of England, 


Iſabel, Queen of France. 

Catharine, Daughter to the King of France: 
— 4 Lady attanding on the Princeſs Cathariae; 
Hofes. 


Lords, Meſſengert, French and Engliſh Soldiem, 
„ with other Attendants. 


The Scene at the beginning of the Play 
tyes in England, but afterwards 
wholly in France. 
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O For a Muſe of fire, that would aſcend 
' The brighteſt heaven of invention, | 
A kingdem for a ſtage, Princes o act, 
And monarchs to behold the fwelling ſcene ! 
Then ſhould the warlike Harry, like himſeif, 
Aſſume the port ef Mars, and at his boels' 
Leaſht in like hounds, ſhould famine; word and fire 
Crouch for employments. Pardon, gentle; all, | 
The flat unraiſed ſpirit that hath dar-! 
On this unworthy ſcaffold to bring forth 
So great an object. Can this Cock. pit hold. 
The vaſty field of France? or may we cram 
Mithin this wooden O, "the very cakes 
That did. affright the ait, Er Agincourt 2. 
O pardon ; fince a cnoked figure may 
Atteſt in little place a million; 
And let us, cyphers to this great accompt, 
On your imaginary forces work, ,, .. .. - 
Suppeſe within the:girdle of theſe walls - ex 
Are now confin'd two mighty. monarchies v. 
Whofe high up- reared, aud abutiing fronts 
The perillous narrow ocean hang aſunder, i 
Piece owfrour 412perjeclions. wih thoughts: .."; 
Fr oo nei us gue eh 
And male imaginary puiſſance : 7! : 
Think, 25. 20 l e ©, that you ſee them 
Printing their proud. hoofs-ilh* Tetejiving earth, 
For *tis your thoughts that now muſt deck our Kings, 
Carry them here and there, jumping o er times, 
T rning th' accompliſhment of many years 
Into an hour-glaſs ; for the which ſupply 
Admit me.Chpgus 10 this hiſtory ; 
Who” prologule · li, your bumnble Faser ray, 
Gently to hear, kindly to ji dge, ort Play, 


X - 


7 . b 
” . — 
7 } 


The 


E 


CL 
I IIIII R 


AE a+ 2 — .. ²˙ ˙—w'Ä— 


The LIFE of 


King HEN NT V. 


enen 


"LONDON. _ 
Enter the arch n, of Canterbury, and w— of Ely. 
Er H CANTER BURY, 


| F Tord, I tell 3 on, that. ſelf bill is urg'd,. 

"SH Which in thy weve; year o th laſt 
A King's reign: © ' 

Was like, and Rad indeed againſt us paſt, 


But that the [ca mbling.and unquiet time 
Did put it out of Firther ode. 


XZ, 
S) SJ 
Ely But how, my lord, ſhall we. "refs it now > 


Cant. It mult be thought on: if it 'paſs againſt at, 
We loſe the better part of our 7.00 ion: 


For all the temporal lands, which men devout 
By teſtament bave 5 0 to the church, | 
Would*they ſtrip from us; being valu'd this,” 
As much as would maintain to the King's honour, . 
Full fifteen Earls And fifteen per Knights, / 
Six thouſand and: two _— _ Eſqu res: 


And 


And to relief of lazars and weak age 
Of indigent faint ſouls, paſt corporal toil, 


A hundred alms-houſes, right well ſupply'd; 
And to the coffers of the King beſide 


A thonſand pounds by th' year. Thus runs the bill. 


iy. This would diink deep. 
Cant. Twould drink the cup and all. 
Ely. Bus what prevention ? 


Eant. The King is full of grace and fair regard, 


Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 


Cant. The courſes of his youth promis'd it. not; 


The Breath no ſooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildneſs mortify'd in him 
Seem'd to die too; yea at thay very moment 
Conſideration, like an angel, came, a 
And whipt th' offending Adam qut gt him 
Leaving his body as a' paradiſe | 11 
I' inve ope and contain celeſtia! ſpirits, 
Never was tuch a ſud 'en ſcholar made: 
Never came reformation. in a 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcow'ring faults: 


Nor ever Hysra-headed wilfulneſs rp 


So ſoon did laſe bis ſeat, and all at once, 
As in this Rog. 1 33 . 
Ely. We're bleffed in the change. 
Cant. Hear him but reaſon in divinity, 
And r with an inward win 
Jou would de I | 
Hear him debate of, commonwealth, affairs, 
You'd ſay, it hath been all in all. bis ftudy. 
«Liſt his diſcourſe of war, and you ſhall hear 
A fearful batzel rehder'd you in muſick. 
Turn him to any. cauſe of policy, 
The Gordian knot of it he will unlooſe 
Familiar as bis garter, When he ſpeaks, 
The air, a charter'd libertine, is ſtill, 
And the mute wonder Jurketh in men's ears, 
To ſteal his ſweet and honied ſentences : 
So. that the art and grade pare. of life 
, Muſt be the Miſtreſs to his theorique. 
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Which is a wonder how bis grace ſhould glean it, 
Sincechis addiction was to courſes vain, 
Nis companies unletter'd, rude and ſhallow, 
His hours fill'd up wich riots, banquets, ſponts; 
And never noted in him any ſtudy, 
Any retirement, any ſequeſtration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The Strawberry grows underneath the nettle, 
And wholſom berries thrive and ripen beſt | 
Neighbour'd by fruit of baſer quality : 

And ſo the Prince obſcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildneſs, which no doubt 
Grew like the ſummer, graſs, faſteſt by night, 
Unſeen, yet creſcive in his faculty. 

Cant. It muſt be fo; for miracles are ceas'd : 
And therefore we muſt needs admit the means 
How things are perſe cted. 

Fly, Bur my good lord, 

.How now for mitigation of this bill 
Urg'd by the commons ? doth his Majeſty 
Incline to it or no: 

Cant. He feems indifferent: 

Or rather 2 more upon our part, 
Than cheriſhing th' exhibiters againſt us. 
For I have made an offer to his Majeſty, 
Upon our- ſpiritual convocation, 

And in regard of cauſes now in hand, 
Which 1 have open'd to his grace at large, 
As touching France, to give a greater ſum 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predeceſſors part withal. 50 

Ely. How did this offer ſeem receiv'd, my lord? 

Cant. With good acceptance of his Majeſty ; 
Save that there was not time 20 hear, 

(As I petceiv'd his grace would fain have done) 
The ſeveral and unbidden paſſages 

Of his true titles to ſome certain Dukedoms, 
And generally to the crown of France, 

Deriv'd from Edward his great grandfather. 

Ely. What was th' impediment that broke this off? 
TS. A 4 Cant) 


8 King HREN RV V. 
Cant. The French ambaſſador upon that inſtant 
Crav'd audience; and the hour I think is come 
To give him hearing. Is it four a- clock? 
Ely, It is. 
Cant. Then go we in to know his embaſſie: 
Which I could with a ready gueſs declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 
Ely. I'il wait upon you, and 1 long to hear it. 
| [Exeunt, 


SCENE Ul. 4 


Inter King Henry, Glouggſter, Bedford, Clarence, 
Warwick, Weſtmorland, aud Exeter. 


EK. Hexry, Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury 

Exe. Not here in preſence, 

K. Henry. Send for him, good uncle. 

Weſt. Shall we call in th' ambaſſador, my Liege? 

K. Henry. Not yet, my couſin; we would be reſoly'd, 
Before we hear him, of ſome things of Weight, 
That task our thoughts, concerning us and France. 

Enter the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, and Biſhop of Ely. 

Cant. God and his angels. guard your ſacred throne, 
And make you long became it. 8 

R. Henry., Sure we thank you. 

My learned lord, we pray you to proceed, 

And juſtly and religiouſly unfold, . 

Why the l.w Salike, that they have in France, 

Or could, or ſhould not bar us ia our claim. 

And God forbid; my dear and faithful lord, 

That you ſhould falhiog, -wreſt, or bow you reading, 
Or nicely charge your, underſtanding ſoul -_ 

With opening titles miſcreate,- whoſe right 

Sutes not in native colours with the truth, 

For God doth know. how many, now in health 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

Of what your reverence ſhall incite us to. 

Therefore take heed. how you -impawn your perſon, 
How you awake our fleeping ſword of war: 
We charge you in the name of God take heed, .. 
this For 
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Fot never two ſuch kingdoms did contend 
Without much fall of blood, whoſe guiltleſs drops 
Are ev'ry. one a woe, a fore complaint 
*Gainſt him, whoſe wrong gives edge unto the ſwords: 
That make ſuch waſte in brief mortality. 
Under this conjuration, ſpeak my lord; 
For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 
That what you ſpeak, is in your conſcience waſht, 
As pure as lin with baptiſm. 
Cant, Then hear me, gracious Soveraign, and you 
Peers, 
That owe your lives, your faith, and ſervices, 
To this imperial throne, + There is no bar 
To make againſt your highneſs“ claim to Francs, 
But this which they produce from Pharamond, 
No weman ſhall 74 in Salike land : 
Which Salique land the French unjuſtly gloze 
To be the realm of France, and Pharamond 
The founder of this law and female bar. 
Yet their own authors faithfully afhim, . 
That the lind Salike lies in Germany, 
Between the floods of Sala and of Eve: 
Where Charles the great having ſubdu'd the Saxony. 
There left behind and ſettled certain French: 
Who holding in diſdain the German women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, 
Eſtabliſht then this law; to wit, no female 
Should be-inheritrix in Salite land: 
Which Salike, as I ſaid, *twixt Elve and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germany call'd Meiſen, 
Thus doth it well appear, the Salike law 
Was not deviſed for the realm of France. 
Nor did the French poſſeſs the Salike land 
Until four hundred one and twenty years 
After de function of King Pharamond, . 
(Idly ſuppos'd the founder of this law,) 
Who die within the year of our redemption- 
Four hundred twenty fix ; and Charles the great : 
Subdu'd the Saxons, and did ſeat the French 


Beyond the river Sala, in the year 
A 5 Eight 
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Eight hundred five. B ſides, their writers fa 
King Pepin, which depoſed Childerick, 7 
Did as heir general, (being deſcended 
Of Blithild, which was daughter to King Clothair) 
Make claim and title to the crown of France. 
Hugh Capet alſo, who uſurp'd the crown 
Ot Charles the Duke of -Lorain ſole heir male 
Of the true line and ſtock of Charles the great; 
To fine his title with ſome ſhews fined, 
(Tboug! in pure truth it was corrupt and naught) 
.Convey'd himſelf as heir to th' lady Lingare, 
Daughter to Charlemain, who was the ſon 
To Lewis th* Emperor, which was the ſon 
Of Charles the great. Alſo King Lewis the ninth, 
Who was ſole heir to the uſurper Caper, 

Could not keep quiet in his conſcience 
Wearing the crown of France, till ſatisfy'd 
That fair Queen Jſabel his grandmother 
Was lineal of the lady Ermengere, 

Daughter to Charles the foreſaid Duke of Lorain : 
By the which match the line of Charles the great 
Was te- united to the crown of France. 

So that as clear as is the ſummer's ſun, 

King Pepin's title, and Hugh Capet's claim, 

Kirg Lewis his p: ſeſſion, all appear 
To hold in right and title of the female. 

So do the Kings of France until this day. 
H: wbeit they would hold up this Salike law, 
To bar your Bighneſs claimin ; from the female 
And rather chooſe to hide them in a net, 
Than openly imbrace their crooked titles, 
Uſurpt from you and your progenitors. 
K. Henry. May I with rightand conſcience make this 
claim ? 
Cant. The fin upon my head, dread ſoveraign: 
For in the book of Naml ers it is writ, 
When the ſon dies, let the inheritance 
Deſcend unto the daughter. Gracious lord. 
Stand for your own, unwind your bloody flag, 
Looks back iato your mighty anceſtors ; 
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Go, my dread lord, to your great grandſire's tomb, 
From whom you claim; invoke his warlike ſpirit, 
And your great uncle Edward the black Prince, 
Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedy, 
Making defeat on the full pow'r of France : 

While his mcſt mighty father on a hill 

Stood ſmiling, to behold his Lion's whelp 

Forage in blood of French nobility, 

O noble Engliſh, that could entertain 

With half their forces the full pow'r of France, 
And let another half ſtand laughing by, 

All out of work and cold for action! 

Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 

And with your puiſſant arm renew their feats! 
You are their heir, you ſit upon their throne ; 
The blood and courage that renowned them, 
Runs in your veins; and my thrice-puiſſant Liege 
Is in the very May-morn of his youh, 
Ripe for exploits and mighty enterpriſes, 
Exe. Your brother Kings and Monarchs of the earth 
Do all expect that you ſhould rouze your ſelf, 
As did the former Lions of your blood, 
weſt. They know your grace hath cauſe, and means 
and might; 
So hath your highneſs, never King of England 
Had nobles richer, and more loyal ſubjects, 
Whoſe hearts have !e't their bodies here in England, 
And lie pavillion'd in the field of France. 

Cant. O let their bodies follow, my dear Liege, 
With blood and ſword and fire to win your right: 
In aid whereof we of the ſpirituality 
Will raiſe your kighne's ſuch a mighty ſum, 

As never did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of vour anceſtors. 

K. Henry, We mult not only arm t'invade the French, 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Againſt the Scet, who will make road up9n us 
With all advantages, 

Cant. They of thoſe Marches 
Shall be a wall ſufficient to d. fend | 

Our 
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Our tnland from the pilfering borderers. ar 
K. Henry. We de not mean the courſing ſnatchers 
only, N 

But fear the 4 intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been ſtill a giddy neighbour to us: 

For. you ſhall read, that my great grandfather 

Never weat with his forces into France, 

But that the Scor on his unfurniſht kingdom 

Came pouring like a tide into a breach, 

With ample and brimfulneſs of his force, 

Gilling the gleaned land with hot eſſays, 

Girding with grievous ſiege caſtles and towns; 

That England being empty of defence, 
Hath ſhook and trembled at th' ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd, 
my Liege ; 

For hear her but exampled by my ſeif, 

When all her chivalry hath been in France, 
And ſhe a mourning widow of her nobles, 

She hath her ſelf not only well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a ſtray 

The King of Scors; whom ſhe did ſend to France, 
To fill King Edward's fame with 1 Kings; 
And make his chronicle as rich with praiſe, 

As is the ouzy bottom of the ſea 

With ſunken wrack, and ſum-lefs treaſuries. 

Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and true, 

Jf that you will France win, then with Scotland firff 
begin, 

For once the Eagle England being in prey, 

To her unguarded neſt the Weazel Scot, 

Comes ſneaking, and ſo ſucks her princely eggs, 

Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cat, 

To tear and havock more than ſhe can eat. 

Exe. It follows then the Cat muſt ſtay at home, 
Yet that is but a curs'd neceſfity | 
Since we have locks to fafeguard neceſſaries, 
And pretty traps to catch the 2 thieves. 
While that the armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Th' adyiſed head defends it felf at home: 


For 
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For government, though high and low and lower, 
Put into parts, doth keep in one conſent, 
Congruing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like mulick. 

Cant. Therefore heaven doth divide 
The ſtate of man in divers functions, 
— endeavour in continual motion: 
To which is fixed as an aim or butt, 
Obedience; for ſo work the honey Bees 
Creatures that by a rule in nature teach 
The art of order to a peopled kingdom, 
They have a Kicg and officers of ſorts, 
Where ſome like magiſtrates correct at home: 
Others like merchants venture trade abroad: 
Others,. like ſoldiers armed in their ſtings, 
Make boot upon the ſummer's velvet buds : 
W hich pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the tent-royal of their emperor : 
Who buſied in his majeſty, ſuryeys 
The ſinging maſon building roofs of geld, 
The civil citizens kneading up the honey, 
The poor mechaaick porters crowding in 
Their hervy burthens at his narrow gate: 
The ſad-ey'd juſtice with his ſurly hum, 
Delivering o'er to executors pale 
The lazy yawning drone, I this infer, 
That- many things having full reference 
To one conſent, may work contrariouſly : 
As many arrows locſed ſeveral ways 
Come to one mark : as many ways meet in one town; 
As many freſh ſtreams meet in one alt ſea ; 
As many lines cloſe in the dial's center 
So may a thouſand actions once a-foot 
End in one 22 and be all well born 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege. 
Divide your happy England into four, 
Whereof take you one quarter into France, 
And you withal ſhall make all Gallia ſhake: 
If we with thrice ſuch powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, : 

et 
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Let us beworried, and our nation loſe 
The name of hardineſs and policy: 


K. Henry, Call in the meſſengers ſent from the Das. 


hin. 0 
* — we well reſ-lv'd, and by God's help 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our power, 
France being ours, we'll bend it to our awe, 
Or break it all to pieces. There we'll ſir, 
Ruling in large and ample empery : 
O'er France and all her almoſt kingly Dukedoms; 
Or lay theſe bones in an unworthy urn, 
Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them, 
Either our. biſtory ſhall with full mouth 
Speak freely of our acts; or elſe our grave, 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs mouth, 
Not worſhjpt wi h a waxen epitaph, 5 k 


$CENE III. 


Enter Ambaſſadors of France. 


Now are we well prepar'd to know the pleaſure 
Of our fair couſin Dauphin; for we hear 
Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 
Amb. May't pleaſe your Majeſty to give us leave 
Freely to render what we have in charge : 
Or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off 
The Dauphin's meaning and our embaſſie. 
K. Henry, We ate no tyrant, but a chriſtian King; 
Unto whoſe grace our paſſion is as ſubject, 
As are our wretches ferter'd in our priſons : 
Therefore with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, 
Tell us the Dauphin's mind, 
Amb, Thus then in few, 
Your highneſs lately ſending into France, 
Did claim ſome certain Dukedoms in the right 
Of your gteat predeceffor, Edward the third. 
In anſwer of which claim, the Prince our maſter 
Says that you ſavour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be adyis'd : there's nought in France 
That can be with a nimble galliard won; 
You cannot reyel into Dukedoms there: 


He 
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He therefore ſends you (meeter for your ſpirit) 
This tun of treaſure ; and in lieu of this, 
Deſires you let the Dukedoms that you claim 
Hear no more of you, This the Dauphin ſpeaks. 
K. Henry. What treaſure, uncle? 
Exe. Tennis- balls, my Liege. 


K. Henry. We're glad the Dauphin is ſo pleaſant with us. 


His preſent and your pains we thank you for. 

When we have match'd our rackets to theſe balls, 
We will in France, by God's grace, play a ſet 

Shall Alrike his father's crown into the hazard. 

Tell him h'ath made a match with ſuch a wrangler, 
Tha: all the courts of France will be diſturb'd 
With chaces, And we underſtand him well, 

How he comes o'er us with our wilder days, 

Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. 

We never valu'd this poor ſeat of England, 

And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf 

To barb'rous licence; as "tis ever common, 

That men are merrieſt when they are from home, 
But tell the Dauphin I will keep my ſtate, 

Be like a King, and ſhew my fail of greatneſs, 
When I do rowze me in my throne of France. 

For that I have laid by my Msjeſty, 

And plodded like a man for working days; 

Rut I will riſe there with ſo full a glory, 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ſtrike the Dauphin b ind to look on us, 

And tell the pleaſant Prince this mock of his 

Hath turn'd his balls to gun-ftones, and his ſoul 
Shall ſtand ſore charged for the waſtful vengeance 
That ſhall fly with them: many thouſand widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands; 
Mock mothers from their ſons, mock caſtles down: 
And ſome are yet ungotten and unborn, | 
That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dauphin's ſcorn, 
But this lies all within the will of Gcd, 
To whom I do appeal, and in whoſe name 
Tell you the Dauphin, Il am coming on 
To venge me as I may, and to put forth 


My 
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My rightful. hand in a well-hallow'd cauſe, 

So get you hence in peace, and tell the Dauphin 

His jeſt. will ſavour but of ſhallow wit, 

When thouſands weep more than did laugh at it. 

Convey them with fafe conduct. Fare ye well. 
F [Exeunt Ambaſſadors, 


Exe. This was a merry meſſage. hs 
K. Henry, We hope to make the ſender bluſh at it: 

Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, ; 
That may give furth'rance to our expedition; 
For we have now no thoughts in us but France, 
Save thoſe to God that run before our buſineſs. 
Therefore let our proportions for theſe wars 
Be ſoon collected, and all thought upon, 
That may with reaſonable ſwiftneſs add 
More feathers to our wings: for God before, 
We'll chide this Dauphin. at his fatber's door, 
Therefore let every man now task his thought, 


That this fair action may on foot be brought. 
| ; | Exeunt. 
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Enter Corporal Nim, and Lieutenant Bardolph. 
Bard, E LL met, Corporal Nim, 


dolph. 6:5 | 
Bard. What, are antien* Piſtel and you friends yet! 
Nim, For my part I care not: I fay little; but when 


time ſhall ſerye there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall be 


as it may. I dare not fight, but I will wink and hold 


Out mine iron; it is a ſimple one, but what though? 


it will toaft cheeſe, and it will endure cold as another 


man's ſword will; and there's an end. 
Bard. I will beſtow a breakfaft to make you friends, 


and we'll be all three fworn brothers to France: let it 


be ſo, good corporal Nim. 


Nim. Faith I will live ſo long as I may, that's the. 
certain of it; and when I cannot live any longer, I wiil. 


do as I may: that is my reſt, that is the rendezyous of ir. 
a | Bard. 


Nim. Good -morrow, Lieutenant Bar- 


rs, 


t. 


eee „ 


King HENRY V. 17 
Bard. It is certain, corporal, that he is married to 
Nel Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you 
were troth-pligbt to her. | ' 
Nim. I cannot tell, things muſt. be as they may; 
men may ſleep, and they may have their throats about 
them at that time, and ſome ſay knives have edges: it 
ruſt be as it may; though patience be a — 

yet fhe will plod; there mutt be concluſions; well, I 

cannot tell, 3 ab. 

Enter Piſtol and Quickly, 

Bard. Here comes ancient Piffol and his wife; good 

_— be patient here. How now, mine hoſt 

Piſtol? | | U 

Pit. Baſe tyke, call'ſt thou me hoſt ? now by this 

— , | ſwear 1 ſcorn the term, nor ſhall my Nel keep 

. * | SA 14 

wick, No by my troth not long: for we cannot 
lodge and board a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen that 
live honeſtly by the prick of their needles, but it will 
be thought we keep a bawdy-houſe ſtraight, O welli- 
day lady, if he be not-hewn- now, we: ſhall. ſee wilful 
adultery» and murther committed, ' - 

N Bard. Good lieutenant, good corporal, offer nothing 
cre. : ; 51 21 | | * ; A 
Nim. Piſh. | | 

Piſt. Piſn for thee, 1/and Dog; thou prick-ear'd cur 

of Hand. | | | 
Quick, Good corporal Nim, ſhew thy yalour and put 

up thy ſword. h 1 * a 
Nim, Will you ſhog off? I would have you ſolus. 
Pift. Solus, egregious dog! O viper vile; 

The ſolus in thy moſt marvellous face, ) 

The ſolus in thy teeth, and in thy throat, i 

And in thy hatefullungs, yea in thy maw perdy; 

And which is worfe within thy naſty mouth, *' 

I do retort the ſolus in thy bowels ; | 3/15. 4 

For I can take, and Piſtol's cock is u: 

And flaſhing fire will follow. SOLE 
Nim. I am not Barbaſon, you cannot conjure me: I 

haye an humour to knock you indifferently- wel}; if 

_ you 
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you grow foul with me, Piſtol, F will ſcour you wit 

my rapicr as I may, in fair terms. If you would walk 
off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms u 

I may, and that's the humour of it. 

7 O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 
The: grave doth gape and groaning death is near, 
Therefore exhale. 

Bard. Hear me, hear me what I ;ſay : he that ſtrike; 
the firſt ſtroke, I' run him up to the hilts' as I am 
ſoldier. 

Pift. An oath of mickle might; and fury ſhall abate, 
Give: me thy fit, thy fore-foet to me give: 

Thy ſpitits are more tall, 
Nim, I will cut thy throat one time or other in fair 


terms, that is the humaqur of it. 


4 Coupe a Gorge, that is the word. 1 defy thee 


: again, 
O bound of Creet, think'ſt thou my Spouſe to get! 
No, to the ſpitle go,. | 


And from the-powd'ring tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the — ehrfeps kind, 


Dol Toar-ſheet, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe. 

I have, and Iwill hold the Quandæm Qaickly 

For th' only ſhe; and pauca, there's enough, go to. 
Enter the Boy. 


Boy. Mine hoſt,:P;/ol, you muſt come to my maſter, 


and your hoſteſs: he is very ſick, and would to bed, 


: Good Bardolph, put thy noſe between his ſheers, and 
do the office of a warming-pan; faith, he's very ill. 
, Bard. Away, yout rogue. i . 
Quick. By my troth, he'll yield the: Crow a. pudding 
one of theſe days; the King has Kill'd his heart. Gocd 
husband come home preſently. Exit Quick, 
Bard. Come, ſhall I make you two friends we 
muſt to, France together : why the devil ſhould we keep 
knives to cut one. another's throats ? 
Piſt. Let floods o erſwell, and fiends for ſood how) on. 
Nim. You'll pay me the eight ſhillivgs I won of you 


at berting'? 


Piſt. Bale is the ſlave that pays, 


Kim, 


N. 


King HENRY V. 19 


Vim. That now 1 will have: that's the humour of it. 

Fift. As manhoed ſhall compound, puſh 9" 

raw, 

Bard. By this fword, he that makes the firſt thruſt, 
IIIb kill him; by this fword I will. *© 7 

Pift. Sword is an oath, and oaths muſt have their 
courſe. 

Bard. Corporal Nim, an thou wilt be friends, be 
friends; an thou wilt not, why then be enemies with 
me too; pr ythee put up. 

Piſt. A noble ſnalt thou have and preſent pay, 

And liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, 

And friendſhip ſhall combine and brotherhood, 
II live by Nim, and Nim ſhall live by me. 

Is not this juſt? for I ſhall Suttler be 

Unto the camp, and profits will acerue. 

Give me thy hand. ; 

Nim I ſhall have my noble? 

Piſi, In ea ſh. moſt. juſtly paid. 

Nim, Well then, that's the humour of't, 

Enter Hofleſs. 

Hoff. As ever you came of women, come in quickly 
to Sir John: ab poor heart, he is ſo ſhak'd:of: a burn- 
ing quotidian tertian, that it is moſt lamentable to be- 
hold. Sweet men come to him, 

Nim. The * bath run bad humours on the Knight, 
that's the even of it. 

.Pift. Nim, thou haſt ſpoke the right, his heart is 
fracted and corroborate. | 

Nim, The King is a good King, but it muſt. be as it 
may; he paſſes ſome humours and carreers. 


Fig. Let us condole che Knigbt; for, lambkias ! we 
will live. 
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ACT I SCENE I. 
SOUTH-HAMPTON. 


Enter CHORUS, 


NAY all the youth of England are on fire, 
And filken dalliance in the wardrobe lies: 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 

Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man. 

They ſell the paſture now to buy the horſe, 

Following the mirrour of all chriſtian Kings, 

With winged heels, as Engliſh Mercuries, 

For now fits ex pectation in the air, 

And hides a ſword from hilts unto the point 

With crawns imperial, crowns and cotonets, 

Promis'd to Harry and his followers, 8 
Fhe French, advis'd by good intelligence don By 
Ot this moſt dreadful preparation, 

- Shake in their fear, and with pale policy 

Seek to divert the Engliſh purpoſes. 
O England! model to thy inward greatneſs, 

Like little body with a mighty heart; 
What migheſt thou do, that honour would thee do, 

Were all thy children kind and naturaa! 
Zut ſee thy fault France hath in thee found out, 

A neſt of hollow boſoms, which he filllss 
With treacherous crowns, and three corrupted men. 
One Richard Earl of Cambridge; and the ſecond 

Henry lord Scroop of Maſbam; and the third 

Sir Thomas. Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

Have for the gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 

Confirm'd conſpiracy with fearful France, 

And by their hands this grace of Kings muſt die, 
If hell and treaſon hold their promiſes, 

Ere he take ſhip for France. Then in Southampton 

Linge 


i 


! 
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Linger your patience on, and well digeſt 
Th' abuſe of diſtanee, while we force a play. 
The ſum is paid, the traitors are agreed, 
The King is ſet from London, and the ſcene - 
Is now tr-nſported, gentles, to Southampton: 
There is the play-houſe now, there muſt you ſit, 
And-thence to France ſhal! we convey you ſafe, 
And brirg you back: charming the narrow ſeas 
To give you gentle paſs, for if we may, 
Well not offend one ffomach with our play. 
But till the King come forth, and not till than, 
Unto Southampton do we ſhift our ſcene, Exit. 


SCENE IL. 


Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmorland, ; 

Bed. Fore God, his grace is bold to truſt theſe 

traitors. 

Exe, They ſhall be apprehendcd by and by. 

Weſt. ow fmooth and even they do bear them- 

elves, + 
As if allegiance in their boſoms fate, 
Crowned with faith and conſtant loyalty. 

Bed, The King bath note of all that they intend, 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Kxe, Nay but the man that was his bed-fellow, 
Whom he hath lull'd and cloy'd with gracious favours: 
That he Sauld for a foreign purſe fo ſell © | 
His Soveraign's life to death and treachery, 

5 [Trumpets ſound, 
Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, and Grey. 
K- Henry. Now 1i's the wind fair, and we will a- 
board. | | 
My lord of Cambridge, and my lord of Maſham, 
And you my fentle'Knight, give me your thoughts: 
Think you not that the pow'rs we bear with us 
Will cut their paſſage through the force of France? 
Doing the execution and the art 
For which we have in head aſſembled them?  _. 
W doubt, my Liege; if each man do his 


K. Henry, 
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K. Henry, 1 doubt not that, ſince we are well pet: 
ſuaded | 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not in a fair conſent with ours: 
And leave not one behind, that doth not wiſh 
Succeſs and conqueſt to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch beiter fear d and lov'd 
Than is your Majeſty ; there's not a ſcbject 
That ſits in heart-grief and uneafneſs 
Under the ſweet ſhade of your government, 

Grey. True; tho'e that were your father's enemies 
Have ſteept their gavls in honey, and obſerve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

K. pork We therefore have great cauſe of thanks 

tulneſs, 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand, 
Sooner than q1irtance of deſert and merit, 


According to. the weight and worthineſs, 


Scroop. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toil, 
And labour ſhall refreſh it ſelf with hope, 
To do your grace inceflint ſervices. 
K. Henry. We judge no leſs. Uncle of Exeter, 
Inlarge the man conimitted yeſterday, 
That rail'd againſt our perſon: we conſider 
It was exceſs of wine that ſet him on, 
And on'his more advice we pardon him. 
Scroop. That's mercy, bur too much ſecurity x 
Let hm be puniſh'd, Soveraign, leſt example 
Breed by his ſuft'rance more of ſuch a kin 
K Henry. O let us yet be merciful. 
Cam, So may your highneſs, and yet puniſh too? 
Grey. You ſhew great mercy, if you give him life, 
Af er the taſte of much correction. 
K. Henry. Alas, your too much love and care of me 


Are heavy oriſons gainſt this poor wretch. 


It little faults proceeding on diſtemper 

Shall not be wink'd at, how ſhall we ſtretch our eye 

When capital crimes, chew'd, ſwallow'd and digeſted, 

Appear before us? we'll enlarge that man, 

Tiough Cambriage, Hrocb and Grey in their dear . 
| An 


King HeEnky V. 23 
ets Aid tender preſervation of our perſon, 
: ould have him puniſh'd. - Now to aur French cauſes; 
Who are the late commiſſioners ? 
Cam. I one, my lord, 
our highneſs bad me ask for it to-day, 
Scroop. So did you me, my Liege. 
Grey. And I, my Soveraign. 
K. Henry. Then Richard Earl of Cambridge there is 
ours: 1 
here — lord Scroop of Maſham; and Sir Knight, 
rey of Northumberland, this {ame is yours; 
Read them, and know I know your worthineſs. 
My lord of Weſtmorland and uncle Exeter, 
We will aboard to-night, Why, how now gentlemen ? 
What ſee you in thoſe. papers that you loſe 
So much complexion? look ye how they change? 
Their cheeks are paper. Why, what read you there 
That hath ſo cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance? 
Cam, | confeſs my fault, 
And do ſubmit me to your Highneſs' mercy, 
Grey. Scrosp. To which we all appeal. 
K. Henry. The mercy that was quick in us but late, 
By your own counſel is ſuppreſs'd and kill'd. 
You muſt not dare for ſhame. to talk of mercy, 
For your own reaſons turn upon your boſoms, 
As dogs upon their maſters, worrying you. 
See you my Princes and my noble Peers, 
Theſe Engliſh monſters! my lord Cambridge here, 
You know how apt our love was to accord 
To furniſh him with all appertinents 
Belonging to his honour z and this man 
Hath for a few light crowns lightly conſpir'd, 
And ſworn unto the practices of France 
To kill us here in Hampton. To the which, 
This Knight no leſs for bounty bound to us 
Than 22 is, hath likewiſe ſworn. But O! 
What ſhall I ſay te thee lord Scroop, thou cruel, 
— ſavage, and inhuman creature 


that didſt bear the key of all my counſels, 
That 
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That knew'ſt the very bottom of my ſoul, 
That almoſt might'ſ have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'ſt thou have practis'd on me for thy uſe ? 
May it be poſlib.e, that foreign hire 

Could out of thee extract one ſpark of evil 
That might annoy my finger? 'tis ſo ſtrange, 
That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs - 
As black and white, my eye will ſcarcely ſee it, 
Treaſon and murder eyer — together, 1 
As two yoak-devils' ſworn to either's purpoſe; 
Working ſo groſly in a natural cauſe, | 
That admiration did not hoop at them. 

But theu gainſt all proportion didſt bring in 
Wonder to wait on treaſon, and on murther: 
And whatſoever cunning fiend it was 

That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, 
Hath got the veice in hell for excellence: 

And other devils that ſuggeſt by treaſons 

Do botch and bungle up damnation, 

With patches, colours, and with forms being fetcht 
From gliſt'ring ſemblances of piety : | 
But he that temper'd thee bad thee' ftand u 


Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhould'ſt bo trezſon, 


Unleſs to dub thee with the name of traitor. 

If that ſame Dæmon that hath gull'd thee thus, 
Should with his Lion-gate walk the whole world, 
He might return to vaſty Tartar back, *' 
And tell the legions, I can never win 

A ſoul ſo eaſie as that Engliſhman's. | 

Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſie infected 

The ſweetneſs of affiance ! Shew men dutiful? 


Why ſo didſt thou; or ſeem they grave and learned? 


Why ſo didſt thou, come they of noble family? 
Why ſo didſt thou. ſeem they religious: 

Why ſo didſt thou. or are they ſpare in diet, 
Free from groſs paſſion or of mirth or anger, ' -- 
Conſtant in ſpirit, nor ſwerving with the blood, 


Garniſh'd and deck'd in modeſt com p iment, 
And 


Not working with the eye without the ear, 
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And but in purged judgment truſting neither ? 
Such, and ſo finely boulted didſt thou ſeem, 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 
To make the full-fraught man, the beſt, endu'd 
With ſome ſuſpicion, I will weep. for thee, 
For this revolt of thine methinks 1s like 
Another fall of man — Their faults are open, 
Arreſt them to the anſwer of the law, 
And God acquit them of their practices. 
Exe. I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of 
Richard Earl of Cambridge. 
I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Lord Scroop of Maſham. | 
I arreſt thee of high treaſon, by the name of Thomas 
Grey, Knight of Northumberland. 
Scroop. Our purpoſes God juſtly hath diſcover'd, 


And I repent my fault more than my death; 


Which I beſeech your highneſs to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the gold of France did not ſeducgy 
Although I did admit it as a motive 
The ſooner to effect what I intended; 
But God be thanked for preyention, 
Which I in ſuff*rance heartily rejoice for, 
Beſeeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful ſubje& more rejoice 
At the diſcovery of moſt dangeroys treaſon, 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er my (elf, 
Preyented from a damned enterprize : 
My fault but not my body, pardon Soveraign; 

K. Henry, God quit you in his mercy hear y our ſen 

rence ; 

You have.conſpir'd againſt our royal perſon, 
Join'd with an enemy, and from his coffers 
Receiv'd the golden earneſt of our death; 
Wherein you would have _ your King to ſlaughter, 
His Princes and his Peers to ſervitude, | 
His ſubjects to oppreſſion and contempt, 
And his whole kingdom into deſolation. 
Touching our perſon, ſeek we no revenge, 
But we our kingdom's ſafety muſt ſo tender, 
Whole ruin you three ſought, that to her laws 
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we do deliver you. Go therefore hence, 

Poor miſerable wretches to your death; 

The taſte whereof God of his mercy give 

You patience to endure, and true repentance 

Of all your dire offences. Bear them hence. ¶ Exeunt. 
Now, lords, for France, the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you, as us, like glorious. 

We doubt not of a fair and lucky war, 

Since God ſo graciouſly hath brought to light 

This dangerous treaſon lurking in our way, 

To hinder our beginning. Now we doubt not 

But every rub is ſmoothed in our way: 

Then forth dear countrymen ; let us deliver 

Our puiſſance into the hand of God, 

Putting it ſtrait in expedition, 

Chearly to ſea the figns of war advance, 

No King of England, it not King of France. [Exeunt, 


— — 


nr 
5 Changes again to London. 
Enter Piſtol, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hoſteſs. 
Moſs. PR yes honey ſweet husband, let me bring 


thee to Staines. | 

Piſtol. No, for my manly heart doth yern. 
Bardolph, be blith : Nim, rouze thy vaunting veins: 
Boy, briſtle thy courage up; for Falfaff he is dead, 
And we muſt yern therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him whereſome'er he is, 
either in heaven or in hell. 

Hoſt, Nay, ſure he's not in hell; he's in Arthur's 


boſom, if ever man went to Arthur's boſom. He made 


a finer end, and went away an it had been any chril- 
tom child; a parted even juſt between twelve and one, 
even at the turning o'th' tide : For after I ſaw him fum- 
ble with the ſheets, and play with flowers, and ſmile 
upon his finger's end, I knew there was but one way ; 
for his noſe was as ſharp as a pen, How now, Sir 
Fohn ? quoth I: what man? be a good cheer: ſo a 
cried ont, God, God, God, three or four times, Now 
I, to comfort him, bid him a ſhould not think of God; 
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1 hop'd there was no need to trouble himſelf with any 


* ſuch thoughts yet: ſoa bad me "ay more clothes on his 

* teet: I put my band into the 

| and they were as cold as a ſtone: then I felt to his 

* knees, and ſo upward, and upward, and all was as cold 
as any ſtone, 


ed and felt them, 


Tim. They ſay he cried out of ſack. 

Hoſt, Ay that a did. 

Bard, And of women, 

Hoſt, Nay that a did not, | 
Boy. Yes that he did, and ſaid they were deyils in- 


© carnate, 


Hoſt, A could never abide carnation, twas a colour he 
never lik'd. | 

Boy, He ſaid once, the deule would have him about 
women, 

Hoſt, He did in ſome ſort indeed handle women; 


but then he was rheumatick and talk'd of the whore of 
Babylon. 


Boy. Do you not remember he ſaw a Flea ſtick upon 


| Bardolph's noſe, and ſaid it was a black ſoul burning in 
| hell. 


Bard, Well, the fuel is gone that maintain'd that 
fire: that's all the riches 1 got in his ſervice. 
Mm. Shall we ſhogg ? the King will be gone from 
South-hampton. 
Piſt. Come, let's away. My love, give me thy lips: 
Look to my chattels, and my moveables; 
Let ſenſes rule ; the word is pitch and pay; 
Truſt — for oaths are ſtraws, men's faiths are wafer- 
cakes, 
And hold-faſt is the only dog, my Duck, 
Therefore Cavero be thy counſel! 
Go, clear thy cryſtals. Yoke-yoke-fellows in arms 
Let us to France, like Horſe-leeches, my boys, 
To ſuck; to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck, 
Boy. Ard that's but unwholiome food, they lay, 
Piſt. Touch her ſoft mouth and march. 
Bard, Farewel hoſteſs, 


Nim. I cannot kiſs, that is the humour of it, but 


adieu. 
B 2 Piſt. 
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Piſt. Let houſewifry appear; keep cloſe, I thee 


command, 
Hof. Farewel; adieu. | [Exeunt. 
uy SCENE w. 

Changes to France. 


Enter the French King, the Dauphin, the Duke of Bur- 
gundy and the Conftable, | 
Fr, King. T HUS come the Engliſh with full power 
. . u us, 8 6 
And more than carefully it us concerns ö 
To anſwer royally in our defences, 
Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britain, 
Of Brabant and of Orleans ſhall make forth, 
And you, Prince Dauphin, with all ſwift diſpatch 
To line and new repair our towns of war | 
With men of courage, and with means defendiſnt : 
For England his 9 makes as fierce 
As waters to the ſucking of a gulf. 
It fits us then to be as provident 
As fear may teach us out of late examples, 
Left by the fatal and neglected Engliſh 
Upon our fields. 
Dau. My moſt redoubted father, 
It is moſt meet we arm us gainſt the foe : 
For peace it felf ſhould not ſo dull a Kingdom, 
(Tho' war, nor no known quarrel were in queſtion) 
But that defences, muſters, preparations, 
Should be maintain'd, aſſembled and collected, 
As were a war in expeRation, 
Therefore | ſay 'tis meet we all go forth, 
To view the ſick and feeble parts of France: 
And let us do it with no ſhew of fear; 
No, with no more than if we heard that England 
Were buſied with a Mhitſon morris-dance: ' 
For, my good Liege, ſhe is ſo idly king'd, 
Her ſcepter ſo fastaſtically born, 
By a vain, giddy, ſhallow, humourous youth, 
That fear attends her not, | | 
Con, O peace, Prince Dauphin, 
You are too much miſtaken in this King: 
Queſtion 


nt. 


er 
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Queſtion your grace the late ambaſſadors, 
With what great ſtate he heard their embaſſie, 
How well ſupply'd with noble counſellors, 
How modeſt in exception, and withal 
How terrible in conſtant reſolution : 
And you ſhall find his vanities fore-ſpent 
Were but the out-ſide of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering diſcretion with a coat of folly; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide thoſe roots 
That ſhall firſt ſpring and be moſt delicate. 
Dau. Well, tis not ſo, my lord high conſtable, 
But'tho' we think it ſo, it is no matter : 
In cauſes of defence, 'tis beſt to weigh 
The enemy more mighty than he ſeems, 
So the propartions of defence are fill'd ; 
Which of a weak and niggardly projection, 
Doth like a miſer ſpoil his coat with;ſcanting 
A little cloth. * 5 
Fr. King, Think we King Harry ſtrong; 
And rw. look you — arm to meet bim. 


The kindred of him hath been fleſh'd upon us; 


And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain 
That haunted us in our familiar paths : 
Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, 
When Creſſy battel fatally was truck, 
And all our princes captiv'd by the hand 
Of that black name, Edward the Prince of Wales: 
While that bis mountain fire, on mountain ſtanding, 
Up in the air, crown'd with the golden ſun, 
Saw his heroick ſeed, and ſmil'd to ſee him 
Mingle the work of nature, and deface 
The patterns that by God and by French fathers 
Had twenty years been made, This is a ſtem 
Of that victorious ſtock ; and let us fear 
The native mightineſs and fate of him. 
| Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſſ. Ambaſſadors from Harry King of England 
Do crave admittance to your Maſeſty. 

Fr, King. We'll — them preſent audience. Go 

and bring them. 

Vou ſee this chaſe is hotly follow'd, friends: 

Dau. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit; ſor coward dogs 

! B 3 Moſt 
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Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what they ſeem te 
threaten | 

Runs far before them, Good my Soveraign, 

Take up the Engliſh ſhort, and let them know 

Of what a monarchy you are the head: 

Self-love, my Liege, is not ſv vile a fin 

As ſelf-negleRing, 


SCENE lv. 


Enter Exeter. 
Fr, Xing, From our brother England ? 
Exe. From him; and thus he greets your Majeſty ; 
He wills you in the name of God Almighty, 
That you diveſt your ſelf, and Jay apart 
The borrow'd glories, that by gift of heaven, 
By law of nature and of nations, long 
To him and to his heirs; namely the crown, 
And all the wide-ſtretch'd honours that pertain 
By cuftom and the ordinance of times, 
Unto the crown of France. That you may know 
'Tis no ſiniſter nor no awkward claim, 
Pick'd from the worm-holes of long-vaniſh'd days, 
Nor frem the duſt of old oblivien rak'd; 
He ſends you this moſt memorable line, 
In every branch truly demonſtrative, 
Willing you over-look his pedigree; 
And when you find him evenly deriv'd 
From his moſt fam'd of famous anceſtors, 
Edward the Third; he bids you then reſign 
Your crown and kingdom, indirectly held 
From him the native and true challenger, 

Fr. King, Or elſe what follows ? 

Exe. Bloody conſtraint, for if you hide the crown 
Zv'n in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
And therefore in fierce tempeſt is he coming, 
In thunder and in earthquake like a Jove : 

That if requiring fail, he may compell. 

He bids you in the bowels of the lord, 

Deliver up the crown, and to take mercy 

On the poor ſouls for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vaſty jaws; upon your head 

Turning the widows tears, the orphans cries, 
The dead mens blood, the pining maidens groans, 
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For husbands, fathers, and betrothed lovers, 
That ſhall be ſwallow'd in this controverſie. 
This is his claim, his threatning and my meſſage, 
Unleſs the Dauphin be in preſence here, 
To whom expreſſy I bring greeting too. 

Fr, King. For us we will conſider of this further: 
To-morrow ſhall you bear our full intent 
Back to our brother England, 

Dau. For the Dauphin, 

I ſtand here for him; what to him from England? 

Exe. Scorn and defiance, flighr regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mighty ſender, doth he prize you at. => 
Thus ſays my King; and.if your father's highneſs 
Do not in grant of all demands at large, 

Sweeten the bitter mock you fent his Majeſty; 

He'll call you to fo hot an anſwer for it, 

That caves and womby vaultages of Franc | 

Shall chide your treſpaſs, and return your mock a 

In ſecond accent to bis ordinance, | 
Dau. Say, if my father render fair reply, 

It is againſt my will; for 1 deſire 

Nothing but odds with Fnglaxd ; to that end, 

As matching to his youth and vanity, 

I did preſent bim with thoſe Paris balls. 

Exe. He'll make your Paris Louvre ſhake for it, 
Were it the miſtreſs court of mighty Europe : ". 
And be aſſur'd you'll find a difference, | 
As we his ſubjects have in wonder found, 

Between the promiſe of his greener days 

And theſe he maſters now; now he weighs time 
Even to the utmoſt grain, which you ſhall read 
In your own lofles, if he ſtay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrowe you ſhall know our mind at 

full, [ Flouriſh.' 

Exe. Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, left that our King 
Come here himſelf to queition our delay, 

For he is footed in this land already. 
_ King. You ſhall be ſoon diſpatch'd with fair con- 
itions: 
A night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe, 


To anſwer matters of this conſequence, Exeunt. 
B 4 ACT 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 
FRANCE. 133 
Enter CHORUS. 


T H Us wich imagin'd wiog our ſwift ſcene flies, 
In motion of no leſs celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppoſe that you have ſeen 
The wcll-appointed King at Dover Peer 
it Embark bis royalty; and his brave fleet 
af With ſilken ſtreamers the young Phæbas fanning, 
Play with your fancies; and in them behold, 
Upon the hempen tackle ſhip boys climbing, 
Here the ſh:ill whiſtle which doth order give 
To ſounds confus'd ; behold the!threaden fails, 
Born with th' inviſible ard creeping wind, 
Draw the huge bottoms throw the furrow'd ſea, 
| Breaſting the lofty ſurge, O, do but think 
= You ſtand vpon the rivage, and behold 
| A city on th' inconſtant billows dancing; 
For ſo appears this fleet majeſtical, f 
Holding due courſe to Harfleur, Follow, follow: 
2 your minds to ſternage of this navy, 
And leave your England, as dead midnight till, 
Guarded with grandſires, babies and old women, 
Or paſt or not arriv'd to pith and puiſſance: 
For who is he whoſe chin is but enrich'd 
With one appearing hair, that will not follow 
Theſe cull'd and choice drawn cayaliers to France? 
Work, work your thoughts, and therein ſee a ſiege: 
Behold the ordnance on their carriages 
With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harffeur. 
Suppoſe th' ambaſſador from France comes back, 
Tells Harry, that the King doth offer him i 
Katha ine his daughter, aud with her to dowry 
Som e 
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Some petty and unprofitable Dukedoms : | 
The offcr likes not ; and the nimble gunner 

„With lynſtock now the deviliſh cannon touches, 

| [Alarm and Cannon go off. 
And down goes all before him. Still be kind, 

And eke out our performance with your mind. [Exit, 


SCENE II. 


Exter King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, and Glouceſter, 
with ſcaling-laders as before Harfleur. 


K. Henry. Once more unto the breach, dear friends 
once more; | | | 
Or cloſe the wall up with our Engliſh dead, 
In peace there's nothing ſo becomes a man 
As modeſt ſtillneſs and humility : 
But when the blaſt of war blows in our ears, 
Then imitate the action of the Typer ; 
| Stiffen the ſinews, ſummon up the blood, 
Diſguiſe fair nature with hard-fayour'd rage; 
Then lend the eye a terrible aſpect; 
Let it pry through the portage of the head, 
Like the braſs cannon let the brow o'erwhelm it, 
As fearfully as doth a galled rock 
O'er-hang and jutty his confounded baſe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waſtful ocean, 
Now ſet the teeth, and ſtretch the noſtril wide, 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every ſpirit 
To his full height, Now on, you nobleſt EAgliſh, 
Whoſe blood is fetcht from fathers of war-proof ; 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanders, 
Have in theſe parts from morn till even fought, 
And ſheath'd their ſwords for lack of argument: 
Diſhonour not your mothers ; now atteſt | 
That thoſe whom you calld fathers did beget you, 
Be copy now to men of greſſer blood, 
And teach them how to war; and you, good yeomen, 
Whoſe limbs were made in England, ſhew us here 
The mettle of your paſture : let us ſwear 
That you are worth your breeding, which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you ſo mean and baſe, A 
That hath not noble Juftre in your eyes ; 
I ſee you ſtand like Greyhounds in the flips, 
B 5 Straining 
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Stiining upon the ſtart. - The game's a- foot: 

Follow your ſpirit z and upon this charge, 

Cry, God for Harry, England, and St. George. | 
[Alarm, and Cannon go off 


B-# % # . 
Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Boy, 


Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the 
breach. | 

Nim. Pray thee, corporal, ftay, the knocks are tog 
hot ; and for- mine own part, I have not a caſe of 
lives : the humour of it is too hot, that is the yery 
plain ſong of it. 

Piſt. The plain ſong is moſt juſt : for humours do 

abound : 
Knocks go and come: God's vaſſals drop and die; 
And ſword and ſhield, in bloody field, doth win im- 
mortal fame. 

Boy. Wou'd 1 were in an Ale-houſe in London, I 
would give all my fame for a = of ale and ſafety, 

Pift. And I; if wiſhes would prevail, 
1 wou'd not ſtay, but thither would I hye, 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu, Up to the breach, you dogs; avaunt, you cul- 
lions. 
Piſt. Be merciful, great Duke, to men of mould, 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage; 
Good bawcock bate thy rage, uſe enity ſweet chuck. 

Nim. Thefe be good humours ; your honour wins 
bad humours. [Exeunt, 

Boy. As young as I am, I have obſery'd theſe three 
ſwaſhers. I am boy to them all three ; but all they 
three, though they would ſerve me, could no. be 
wan to me; for indeed three ſuch antiques do nut 
amount to a man. For Bardolph, he is white Nver'd 
and red fac'd, by the means whereof he faces it 
out, but fights uot, For Piſtol, he bath a killing 
tongue and a quiet ſword; by the means whereof 
he breaks words, and keeps whole weapons, For 
Nim, he hath heard that men of few words a. 
the beſt men, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay his 
prayers, leſt he ſhould be thought a coward; * 


* 
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few bad words are match'd with as few good deeds, 
for he never broke any man's head but his own, 
and that was againſt a poſt when he was drunk. 
They will ſteal any __ and call it purchaſe, 
Bardolph ſtole a lute-caſe. bore it twelve leagues, 
and ſold it for three half. pence. Nim and Bar- 
dolph are ſwora brothers in filching; and in Calais 
they ſtole a fire-ſhovel, I knew by that piece of 
ſervice, the men would carry coals, They would 
have me as familiar with mens pockets as their 
gloves or their handkerchers ; which makes much 
againſt my manhood ; for if I would take from 
another's pocket to put into mine, it is plain' 


{ pocketing up of wrongs, I muſt leave them, and 


ſeek ſome better ſervice, their villany goes againſt 
my weak ſtomach, and therefore I muſt caſt it up. 
[Exit Boy. 

Enter Gower. | 

Gower, Captain Fluellen, you muſt come preſent] 
to the mines; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpe 
with you, 

Flu. To the mines ? tell you the Duke it is not ſo 
good to come to the mines; for look you the mines are 
not according to the diſciplines of the war; the con- 
cavities of it is not ſufficient ; for look you, th' ath- 
verſary [you may difcuſs unto the Duke, look you) is 
dig'd himſelf four yards under the countermines : ty 
Cheſhu I think a will plow up all. if there is not pettet 
directions. 5 

Gower, The Duke of Glouceſter, to whom the order 
of the fiege is given, is alltogether directed by an Irih 
man, a very valiant gentleman i'faith, 

Flu. It is captain Mackmorris, is it not? 

Gower. I think it be. 

Flu. By Cheſhu he is an Aſs, as in the world: I. 
will yerifte as much in hsbeard: he has no more di- 
rections in the true diſciplines of the wars, look you 
of the Roman diſciplines, than is a Puppy -dog, 

Enter Mackmorris, and Capt. Jamy, 

Gower, Here he comes, and the Scots captain, captain” 
Jamy with him. | 

Flu, Captain Jamy is 2 marvellous valorous gentle- 


man, that is certain, and of great expedition and _ 
edge 
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edge in the ancient wars, upon my particular knoyy: 
edge of his directions; by Cheſhu he will maintain his 
argument as well as any military man in the world, 
in the diſciplines of the priſtine wars of the Romans. 

Famy. I ſay gudday, captain Fluellen, | 

Flu. Godden to your worſhip, good captain James. 

Gower, How now, Captain Mackmorris, have you 
Quitted the mines? have the pioneers given o'er ? 

Mack, By Chriſh law tiſh ill done; the work iſh give 
over, the trumpet ſound the retreat. By my hand 1 
ſwear, and by my father's ſou]. the work iſh Ill done; 
it iſh give over; I would have blowed up the town, ſo 
Chriſh ſave me law, in a hour, O tif ill done, tiſu 
ill done; by my hand tiſh ill done. 

Flu. Captain Mack norriſe, 1 beſeech you now will 
you Youchſafe me, look you, a few diſputations 
with you, as partly touching or concerning the diſ- 
* the war, the Roman wars, in the way 
of argument, look you, and friendly communica- 
tion; partly to ſatisfy” my opinion, and partly for 
the ſatisfaction, look you, of my mind, as touch- 
ing the direction of the military diſcipline, that is 
the point, 

amy. It ſall be very gud, gud feith, gud captens 
bath, and I fall quit you with gud leve, as I may 
pick occaſion; that fall I marry. . 
Mack. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh faye 
me: the day is hot, and the weather and the wars, 


and the King and the Duke; it is not time to diſ- 


courſe, the town is beſeech'd; and the trumpet calls 
us to the breach, and we talk, and by Chriſh do no- 
thing, 'tis ſhame for us all; ſo God ſa' me 'tis ſhame 
to ſtand til], it is ſhame by my hand; and there is 
throats to be cut, and works to be done, ard there iſh 
nothing done, ſo Chriſh ſa“ me law. 

Jamy. By the meſs, ere theiſe eyes of mine take 
themſelves to flomber ayle de gud ſervice, or aile 
ligge i' th ground for it; ay, or go to death; and lle 
pay it as valouroufly as I may, that ſal I ſurely do, 


e brief and the long; marry, I wad full ſain heard 


fome queſtion "tween you tway. 


Tly, 
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Fly, Captain Mactmorris, I think, look you, un- 
der your correction, there is not many of your na- 

N — | | 
ar" Of my nation? what iſh my nation? iſh a 
villain, and a baſtard, and à knave, and a raſcal ? 
what in my nation? who talks of my nation? 

Flu. Look you, if you take the matter otherwiſe 
than is meant, captain Mackmorris, peradventure I 
ſhall think you do not uſe me with that affability as 


| in diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you, bein 

| as good a man as your ſelf both in the diſciplines © 
| wars, and in the deriyation of my birth, and in o- 

| ther particularities. 


Mack, I do not know you ſo good a man as 


| ſelf, ſo Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head, 


Gower, Gentlemen both, you will miftake each o- 

ther. 

Famy. A, that's a foul fault, [A Parley ſounded, 

Gower, The town ſounds a parley. 

Flu, Captain Mackmorris, when there is more bet- 
ter opportunity to be requir'd, look you, I'll be fo 
bold as to tell you I know the diſciplines of war, 
and there's an end. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE WV. 


Enter King Henry and his train before the gates. 


K. Henry, How yet reſolyes the goyernor of the 
town? 
This is the lateſt parle we will admit: 
Therefore to our beſt mercy give your ſelyes, 
Or like to men proud of deftruction 
Defie us to our worſt; as I'm a ſoldier, 
A name that in my thoughts becomes me be&) 
If I begin the batt'ry once again, 
I will not leaye the half- atchieved Harfleur, 
Till in her afhes ſhe lie buried. 
The gates of mercy ſhall'be all ſhut up; 
And the fleſh'd ſoldier, rough and hard of heart, 
In liberty of bloody hand ſhall range 
With conſcience wide as hell, mowing like graſs 
Your freſh fair virgins and your flow'ring intants. 
What is it then to me, if impious war, | 
Array'd 
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Array'd in flames like to the Prince of fiends, 
Do with his ſmircht complexion all fell feats, 
Enlinkt to waſte and deſolation ? 

What is't to me, when you your ſelves are cauſe, 
If Jour pure maidens fall into the hand 

Of h&#t and forcing violation ? 

What rein can hold licentious wickedneſs, 
When down the hill he holds his fierce career? 
We may as bootleſs ſpend our vain command 
Upon th' enraged ſoldiers in their ſpoil, 

As ſend our precepts to th' Leviathan pr 
To come a-ſhoar. Therefore you men of Har fleur, gl 
Take pity of your town and of your people, 

While yet my ſoldiers are in my command, 

While yet the cool and temp'rate wind of grace 
O'er-blows the filthy and contagious clouds 


Of heady murther, ſpoil and villany. ſo 
If not; why in a moment look to ſee 2 
The blind and bloody ſoldier with foul hand 

Defile the locks of your fhrill-ſhrieking daughters; pe 
Your fathers taken by the ſilver beards, 

And their moſt reverend heads daſht to the walls; co 
Your naked infants ſpitted upon pikes, 

While the mad mothers with their howls confus'd | 

Do break the clouds; as did the wives of Jerry, bi 
At Hered's. bloody-hunting ſlaughter-men. | 

What ſay you? will you yield, and this avoid! gl 


Or guilty in defence be thus deſtroy' d? 
| Enter Governor. De 


Gov. Our expectation hath this day an end: 
The Dauphin, of whom Tuccours we eatrezted, 
Returns us, that his pow'rs are yet not ready 
To raiſe ſo great a ſiege, Therefore, 2 King, m 
We yield our town and lives to thy ſoft mercy: 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 
For we no longer are defenſible. 

K. Henry. Open your gates: come, uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur, there remain, | 
And fortify it ſtrongly *gainſt the French : m 
Uſe mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 
The winter coming on, and ſickneſs growing 
Upon our ſoldiers, we'll retire to Calais. 


To- night 


| ſouviendra le doyt, je pen 
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night in Harſteur we will be your gueſt, 
—— for the march we are addreſt. | 
| [ Flouriſh, and enter the town, 


"SS CSEME YT. 
Enter Katharine and an old gentlewoman. 
Kath. Alice, tu as eſté en Angleterre,” & tu parlois 
bien le language. 
Alice. Un peu, madame. 
Kath, Je e prie de m' enſeigner, il ſaut que j af- 
prenne 4 parler, Comment appelle vous la main en An- 
lois? 
p Alice. La main, il eft appelle, de hand. 
Kath, De hand. 
Alice. Et le doyt. 
Kath, Le doyt, ma foy je oublie le doyt, mais je me 
1 qu'ils ont appells des y = "rv 
ouy de fingres. | 
Alice. La main, de hand; le doit, les fingres. Fe 
penſe n je ſuis le bon eſcolier. 
Kath. J“ ay gaigne deux mots d' Anglois viſtement; 
comment appells vous les ongle:? 
Alice, Les ongles, les appellons de nayles. 
Kath. De nayles. Ejcoutez: dites moy, ſi je parle 
bien: de hand, de fingres, de nayles. 
Alice, C' eſt bien dit madame, il eſt fort bon An- 
glois. 
Kath. Dites moy en Anglois le bras. 
Alice. De arme, madame. 
Kath. Et le coude. 
Alice, D' elbow, 
Kath. D' elbow: je men faitz ba repetition de tous les 
mots que vous m' avix apprins des a preſent. | 
Alice, I eft trop difficile madame, comme je penje. 
Kath, Excuſe moy, Alice, eſcoute, d' hand, de fingre, 
de nayles, d' arme, de bilbom. 
Alice. D' elbow, madame. 
Kath. O Signeur Dieu, ie m'en oublie d' elbow; com- 
ment appelle vous le col? 
Alice. De neck, madame. 
Kath, De neck; ex le manion ? 
Alice, De chin. 
Kath, 
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Kath. De ſin: le col, de nech: Ie manton, de fin; 
Alice. Ouy. Sanf woſtre honneur en veritt vous pri 

noncies les mots auſſi droit, que le natifs d Angleterre, 
Kath. Fe ne doute point d' apprendre par le grace d 

Dieu, & en peu de temps. 5 0 

Alice. N' avez vous pas deſia oublie co qus je vous ay 

enſeignt? 

Kath, Non, je reciteray a vous promptement d' hand, 
de fingre, de nayles, madame. 
Alice. De nayles, madame. 
Kath, De nayles, de arme, de ilbow. 
Alice. Sauf voſtre honneur d' elbow, 
Kath. Ainſi de. je d' elbow, de neck, de fin, comment 
appellè vous les pieds & de robe. | 
Alice. Le foot madame, & le count. | 
Kath. Le foot, & le count: O Seigneur Dieu! a 
font des mots manvan, corruptible ex mpudique, & non 
pour les dames d honneur ,d' uſer : je ne voudrvis pronon- 

cer cots mots devant les Seigneurs de France, pour tout li 

monde! il faut le foot, & le count, neant- moins. Jt 

reciteray un autrefois ma leon enſemble, d' hand, de fin. 

gre, de nayles, d' arme, d' elbow, de neck, de ſin, di 

foot, de count. 
Alice, Excellent, madame | 
Kath, C“ eſt aſſex pour une fois, allons nous en diſner 
[Exeunt 


SCENE, VI. 


Enter the King of France, the Dauphin, Duke of Bri 
tain, the Conſtable of France, and others. 


Fr. King. Tis certain he hath paſs'd the river Some. 
Con. And if he be not fought withal, my lord, 
Let us not live in France; let us quit all, 
And give our vineyards to a barb'rous people. 
Dau. O dien vivant? ſhall a few ſprays of us, 
(The emptying of our fathers luxury, 
Our Syem, put in wild and ſavage ſtock, 
Sprout up ſo ſuddemly into the clouds, 
And over- look their grafters ? | 
Brit. I but baſtar? Normans, Norman bal- 
tards. | 
Mort de mi vie, if thus they march along 
4 Unfought 
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Unfought withal, but 1 will ſell my Dukedom, -, 
To buy'a foggy and a dirty farm 
In that ſhort, nooky Ifle of Albion. 
Can, Dieu de Batailles! why whence have they this 
mettle? | 
Is not their climate foggy, raw and dull } 
On whom, as in. deſpite, the Sun lopks pale, 
Killing their fruit with frowns ? can ſodden water, 
A drench for ſur- rey nd jades, their barley-broth, 
Decoct their cold blood to ſuch valiant heat? 
And ſhall our quick blood ſpirited with wine, 
ment seem froſty? Oh! for honour of our land, 
Let us not hang like frozen Iſicles 
Upon our houſe-tops, while more froſty | 2— wy 
a sweat drops of gallant blood in our rich fields: 
non Poor we er them in their native lords. 
non. Dau. By faith and honour, 
vt |: Our madams mock at us, and plainly ſay 
Je If Our mettle is bred out; and they will give 
fn. Their bodies to the luſt of E 7 , 
, 41 To new-ſtore France with baſtard warriors, 
Brit. They bid us to the Engliſh dancing-ſchools, . 
And teach Lavalta's bigh and ſwift Curraztt's: 
ner, Saying our grace is only in our heels, 
int And that we are moſt lofty run-aways, 
Fr. _ Where is Mountjoy the herald} ſpeed him 
; ence, 
ri BY Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance. 
Up Princes, and with ſpirit of honour edg'd 
& let ſharper than your ſwords, hie to the field: 
Charles Delabreth, high conſtable of France; 
You Dukes of Orleans. Bourbon, and of Berry, 
Alanſon, Brabant, Bar and Burgundy, 
Faques Chatillion, Rambures, Vaudemont, 
Beaumont, Grandpree, Rouſſie, and Faulconbridge, 
Loys, Leſtraile, Bonciquall, and Charaloys, 
High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords and 
Knights; 
. For your great ſeats now quit you of great ſhames ; 
Bar Harry England, that — through our land 
With penons painted in the blood of Harfleur: 
ht Ruſh on his hoſt, as doth the melted ſnow 


re. 


Us a) 


Upon 
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0 the vallies, whofe low vaſſal ſeat 
The Alps doth ſpit and void his rheum upon. 
Go down upon him, you have pow'r enough, 
And in a captive chariot into Ran 
Bring him our priſoner, 
Con. This becomes the great. 
Sorry am I his numbers are ſo few, 
His ſoldiers ſick, and famiſht in their march: 
For I am ſure when he ſhall ſee our army, 
He'll! drop his heart into the ſink of fear, 
And for atchievement offer us his ranſom. De, 
Fr. King. Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on Mount. 
And let him ſay to England, that we ſend 
To know what willing ranſom he will give. 
Prince Dauphin, you Thall ſtay with us in Roan. 
Das. .Not ſo, I do beſeech your Majeſty, 
Fr. King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with ut 
Now forth Lord Conſtable and Princes all; 


And quickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeun, iſ 


SCENE VII. 
Enter Gower and Fluellen. 
ow. LIOW now, captain Fluellen, come you from 
the bridge? 

Flu. I aſſure you there is very excellent ſeryices com 
mitted at the pridge. 

Gow, Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe ? | 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as 4. 
gamemnon, and a man that 1 love and honour with 
my ſoul, and my heart, and my duty, and my life, 

and my living, and my uttermoſt power. He is not, 
God be praiſed and pleſſed, any hurt in the world; he 
is maintain the pridge moſt valiantly with excellent 
diſcipline. There is an ancient lieutenant there, [ 
think in my very conſcience he is as valiant a man as 
Mark Anton), and he is a man of no eſtimation ia 
the world, but I did ſee him do gallant ſervices. 

Gow, What do you call him ? 

Flu. He is call'd ancient Piſtol, 

Gow, I know him not. 

Enter Piſtol, 
Flu. Here is the man. 
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Pit. Captain, I thee beſeech to do me fayours; 
The Duke of Exeter doth love thee well, . 
Flu. I, I praiſe God, and I have merited ſome love 
at his hands. ; 
Pift. Bardolph, a ſoldier firm and ſound of heart 
And buxom valour, hath by cruel fate 
And giddy fortune's furious fickle wheel, 
That Goddeſs blind that ſtands upon the rolling reſt- 
leſs ſtone h 
Flu, By your patience, Ancient Piſtol : Fortune is 
painted plind, with a muffler before her eyes, to ſig- 
nify to you that fortune is plind ; and ſhe is painted 
alſo with a wheel, to ſignify ta you, which is the 
moral of it, that ſhe is turning and inconſtant, and 
mutabilities and yariations ; and her foot, look you, 
is fixed upon a ſpherical ſtone, which rowles and 
rowles and rowles; in good truth, the Poet makes a 
moſt excellent deſcription of it: fortune is an excel» 


| lent moral. 


Piſt. Fortune is Bardolph's foe, and frowns on him; 
For he hath ſtoln a Par, and hanged muſt a be; 
damned death! 
Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free, 
And let not hemp his wind- pipe ſuffocate; 
But Exeter hath given the doom of death 
For Pax of little price. Therefore go ſpeak, 
The Duke will hear thy voice; 
And let not Bardolph's vital thread be cut 
With edge of penny · cord, and vile reproach. 
Speak captain for his life, and I will thee requite. 
Flu, Ancient Piſtol, I do partly underſtand your mean- 


ing. 

Piſt. Why then rejoice therefore, 

Flu. Certainly ancient, it is not a thing to rejoice 
at; for if, look you, he were my brother, I would de- 
ſire the Duke to uſe his goed pleaſure and put him to 
executions, for diſciplines ought to be uſed. 

Piſt. Die and be damn'd, and Fige for thy friendſhip, 

Flu. It is well. 

Piſt, The fig of Spain. [Exit Piſt. 

Flu. Very goed. | 

| Goup 


| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
f 
| 
| 


pridge as you ſhall ſee in a ſummer's day: but it is ve 


22 will learn you by rote where ſervices were done; 
at iu 
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Gow, Why this is an arrant counterfeit raſcal, I rg 


member him now; a baud, a cut-purſe, 
Flu. I'll aſſure you, he utter'd as praye words at the 


well; what he has ſpoke to me, that is well I warrant 
you, when time is ſerve. 
Gow, Why, tis a gull, a fool, a rogue that now and 


then goes to the wars to grace himlelf at bis retum K. 


into London, under the form of a ſoldier. Such fel. 
lows are perfect in the great commanders names, and 


ch and ſuch a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, at ſuch Or 
a convoy; who came off bravely, who was ſhot, I Wh 
who difgrac'd, what terms the enemy ſtood on ; and The 


this they con perfectly in the phraſe of war, which 


they trick up with new-turn'd oaths : And what a bead z 
of the general's cut, and a horrid ſute of the camp, 


will do among foaming bottles and ale-walſh'd wits, 1 
is wonderful to be thought on! But you muſt lean | 


to know ſuch ſlanders of the age, or elſe you my 1 

be maryelouſly miftook. ; 
Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower ; I do perceive 

he is not the man that he would glad!y make ſhew to aj; 

the world he is; if I fi:d a hole in his coat I will A0 

tell him my mind; hear you, the King is coming, and T. 

I muſt ſpeak with him. | 


SCENE VIII. | Ti 


Drum and Colours, Enter the King anc his poor 
ſoldiers. 

Flu. God pleſs your Majeſty. | 
i K. Henry, How now Flueilen, cam'ſt thou from the 

ridge ? Rs 8 

5 I, ſo pleaſe your M:jeſty : the Duke of Exe! 
has very gallantly maintain'd the pri'ge; the French 
is gone off, look you, and there is galiant 1nd molt 
prave paſſages; marry th'athverſay was have p- ſſeſlion 
of the pridge, but he is inforced to retire - and the 
Duke o Exeter is maſter of the pridg* : I can tell your 
Majeſty, the Duke is a prave man. . 

K. Henry. What men have you loſt, Fluellen? 


Flu. The. perdition of th' athverſary bath been very 
great, 
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great, very reaſonable great; marry for my part 1 


think the Duke hath loſt never a man but one that is 
like to be executed for robbing a church, one Bardalph, 


Hic your Majeſty know the man: his face is all buckles 


and whelks and knobs, and flames of fire, and his 
lips blows at his noſe, and it is like a coal of fire, 
ſometimes plue, and fometimes red; but his noſe is 
executed and his fire's out. 

K. Henry. We would have ſuch offenders ſo cut off, 
and give expreſs charge that in all our march | 
There ſhall be nothing taken from the villages 
But ſhall be paid for, and no French upbraided 
Or yet abuſed in diſdainful language : 

When lenity and cruelty play for kingdoms, 
The gentler gameſter is the ſooneſt winner, 
* Tuc let ſounds, Enter Mountjoy, 

Mount. You know me by my hahit. 

K. Henry. Well then I know theey what ſhall Iknow 
of thee ? | 

Mount, My maſter's mind. 

K. Henry. Unfold it. | 

—_— Thus ſays my King: ſay thou to Harry Eng- 


Although we ſeemed dead, we did but ſleep : 
Advantage is a better ſoldier than ——_— 
Tell him we could at Har fleur have rebuk'd him, 
But that we thought not good to bruiſe an injury 
Till it were ripe. Now ſpeak we on our cue, 
With voice imperial: Ezgland ſhall repent 
His folly, his weakneſs, and admire 
Our ſuff*rance, Bid him therefore to conſider 
What muſt the ranfom be, which muſt proportion 
The lofles we have born, the ſubje&ts we 
Have loſt, and the diſgrace we have digeſted; 
To anſwer which, his pettineſs would bow under, 
Firſt for our loſs, too poor is his Exchequer 
For the effuſion of our blood, his army 
Too faint a number; and for our diſgrace, 
Ev'n his own perſon kneeling at our feet 
A weak and worthleſs fatisf-&ion, 
To this defiance add; and for concluſion, 
Tell him he hath betray'd his followers, 

W boſe 
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Whoſe condemnation is pronounc'd. So far 
My king and maſter; and ſo much my office. 
K. Henry. What is thy name? I know thy quality. 
Mount. Mountjoy. 
K. Henry. Thou do'ſt thy office fairly. Turn thee back, 
And tell thy King I do not ſeek him now, 
But could be willing to march on to Calais 
Without impeachment, for to ſay the ſooth, 
(Though *tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 
Unto an enemy of craft and vantage) 
My people are with ſickneſs much enfeebled, 
My numvers leſſen'd; and thoſe few I have, 
Almoſt no better than ſo many French; 
Who when they were in heilth, I tell thee herald, 
I thought upon one pair of Engliſh legs 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive me, God, 
That I do brag thus; this your air of France ; 
Hath blown that vice in me; I muſt repent. 
Go therefore tell thy maſter here I am; 
My ranſom is this frail and worthleſs trunk; 
My army but a weak and ſickly guard: 
Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 
Though France himſelf and ſuch another neighbour 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour, Mountjoy. 
Go bid thy maſter well adviſe himſelf; | 
1t we may paſs, we will; if we be hinder'd, 
"We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Diſcolour; and ſo, Mountjoy fare you well. 
The ſum of all our anſwer is but this; 
We would not ſeek a battle as we are, 
Yet as we are, we ſay we will not ſhun it: 
So tell your Maſter, | 
Mount, 1 ſhall deliver ſo: thanks to your highneſs, 
| [Exit 
| Gloz. I hope they will not come upon us 4. 
K. Henry. We are in God's hand, brother, not in 
theirs : 
March to the bridge, it now draws toward night, 
| Beyond tl e river we'll encamp our ſelves, 
And on to-morrow bid them march away. [ Exeunt. 
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* * 2 


SCENE Ix. 


Enter the Conſtable of Franc e, the Lord Rambures, 
Orleans, Dauphin, with others, 


Con, TU T, 1 have the bet armour of the world. 
Orl. You have an excellent armour : but 
let my horſe have his due. 

Con, It is the beſt horſe of Europe. 

orl. Will it never be morning? 

Das. My lord of Orleans, and my lord high Conſtable, 
you talk © horſe and armour ? 

Orl, You are as well provided of both as any Prince 
in the world, | 

Dau. What a long night is this? I will not change 
my horſe with any that treads but on four paſterns ; 
he bounds from the earth, as if his entrails were hairs; 
when I beſtride him, I ſoar, 1 am a Hawk; he trots 
the air, the earth fings when he touches it; the baſeſt 
born of his hoof is more muſical than the pipe of 
Hermes, 

Orl, He's of the colour of a nutmeg. 

Dau. And of the heat of the ginger, It is a beaſt 
for Perſeus, he is pure air and fire; and the dull ele- 
ments of earth and water never appear in him, but 
only in patient ſtillneſs while his rider mounts him; 
he indeed a horſe, and all other jades you may call 
beaſts. 

Con, Indeed, my bord, it is a moſt abſolute and ex- 
cellent horſe. 

Dau. It is the prince of palfreys, his neigh is like 
the bidding of a monarch, and his countenance en- 
forces homage, 

Orl. No more, couſin, 

Dax, Nay the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the riſing of the lark to the lodging of the lamb, vary 
deſerved praiſe on my palfrey; it is a theme as fluent 
as the ſea : turn the ſands into eloquent tongues, and 
my horſe is argument for them all; tis a ſubje& for a 
Soveraign to reaſon on, and for a Soveraign's Sove- 


raign to ride on; and for the world, familiar to us and 


unki.OWn, to lay apart their particular functions and 
: wonde 


4 King Henar V. 

wonder at him. 1 once writ a ſonnet in bis praiſe, 
and began thus, Wonder of nature. 

Orl. | have heard a ſonnet begin ſo to one's miſtreſs, 

Dax. Then did they imitate that which I compoi'd 
to my courſer, for my horſe is my miſtreſs, 

Orl. Your miſtreſs bears well. 

Das. Me wel, which is the preſcript praiſe and per- 
fection of a good and particular miſtreſs, 

Con, Methought yeſterday your miſtreſs ſhrewdly 
ſhook your back. 

Dau. So perhaps did yours. 

Con. Mine was not bridled, 

Dau. O then belike ſhe was old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ireland, your French hoſe off, and 
in your ſtrait ſtroflers. 

Con. You have good judgment in horſemanſhip, 
Dau. Be warn'd by me then; they that ride ſo and 
ride not warily, fall into foul bogs ; I had rather have 
my horſe to my miſtreſs. 
Con. I had as lieve have my miſtreſs a jade. | 

Das. I tell thee Conſtable, my miſtreſs wears her 
own hair, 

Con. I could make as truea boaſt as that, if I had 
a Sow to my miſtreſs. 

Dau. Le chien eft retourne a ſon propre vomiſſement, & 
22 lavie an bourbier ; thou mak'ſt ule of any 
thing, | 

| - <4 Yet do I not uſe my horſe for my miſtreſs, ot 
any ſuch proverb, ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 

Ram, My lord Conſtable, the armour that I ſaw in 
your tent to-night, are thoſe ſtars, or ſuns upon it? 

Con, Stars, "y lord, | 

_ Some of them will fall to-morrow, I hope. 

on. And yet my sky ſhall got want, . 

Dau. That may be, for you bear many ſuperflu- 
ouſly, and 'twere more honour ſome were away. 

Con Ev'n as your horſe bears your praiſes, who 
_ trot as well, were ſome of your brzgs diſmoun- 
t pa 
Dax. Would I were able to load him with his deſert. 
Will it never be day? I will trot to-morrow. a mile, 
and my way ſhall be payed with Engliſh faces. 


Con, 
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Cen. I will not ſay fo, for fear I ſhou'd be fac'd out 
of my way; but I would it werte morning, for I would 
fain be about the ears of the Engliſh. 

Ram. Who will go to hazard with me for twenty 
Englifh priſoners ? | Abr 

Cn. You muſt fiſſt go your ſelf to hazard ere you 
have them. _ A 7 

Dan. Tis midnight, I'll go arm my ſelf, [ Exit. 

Orl, The Dauphin longs ſor morning. 

Ram. He longs to eat the Engliſh. 8. 

Con. I think he will eat all he kills. 

Orl. By the white haud of my lady he's 2 gallant 
Prince. | | 

an Swear by her foot, that ſhe may tread out the 
oath, | 

oꝛ7l. He is ſimply the moſt active gentleman in 
France. — 

Con, Doing is activity, and he will ſtill be doing. 

Orl, He never did harm that I heard of. 

Con, Nor will do none to-morrow ; he will keep tlat 
good name ſtill. i oh 

Orl. I' know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that by one that knows bim better 
than you. | 

Or. What's he? 

Con. Marry he told me ſo himſelf, and he ſaid he 
car'd not who knew it. * | 
ho knew it. 

Orl, He needs not, it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith, Sir, but it is; never any, body 
ſaw it but his lacquey ; tis a hooded valour, and when 
it appears it will abate. | 

Orl. Ill will never ſaid well. 

Con. I wiil cap that proverb with, There is fla ttery in 
friendſbidd. 

x Ori, And I will take up that with, Give whe Devil his 
ue. 


Con, Well plac d; there ſtands your friend for the 
488 TY . - > . devil; 
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SCENE X. 
|; 5 Enter 4 Meſſenger. 
Meſſ. My Lord high Conſtable, the Engliſhlye within 


fifteen hundred paces of your tents. | 
Con. Who hath meaſur'd'the ground ? 

Meſſ. The lord Grandpree. | F 

Con, A valiant and moſt expert gentleman. Would it 
it were day! Alas poor Harry of England, he longs 
not for'the dawning as we do, 4 F 

Orl. What a wretched and peeviſh fellow is this King 
of England, to mope with his fat-brain'd- followers ſo 
far out of his knowledge? | 
Con. If the Engliſh had any apprehenſion, they would 
run away. ; 

Orl. That they lack; for if their heads had any n- 
tellectual armour, they could never wear ſuch heavy 
head-pieces. 

Ram, That Iſland of Ezgland breeds very valiant 

creatures; their maſtiffs are of unmatchable courage. 

Orl. Fooliſh curs that run winking into the mouth 
of a Ruſſian Bear, and have their heads cruſh'd like rot- 
ten apples. You may as well ſay, that's a valiant Flea 
that dares eat his breakf,ſt on the lip of a Lion. 

Con. Juſt, juſt ; and the men do ſympathize with the 
maſtifts in robuſtious and rough coming on, leaving 
their wits with their wives; and then give them great 
meals of beef, and iron and ſteel, they will eat like 
wolves, and fight like devils. 

Orl. Ay; but theſe Englih are ſhrewdly out of 


beef. 


DDr 


devil; have at the very eye of that proverb with, 4 
pox of the devil. 

Orl. You are the better at proverbs, by how much 
a fool's bolt is ſoon ſhot, 

Con, You have ſhot over. | 

Crl, Tis not the firſt time you were oyer-ſhot. 
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Con. Then ſhall we find to-morrow they have only 
ſtomachs to eat, and none to fight, Now it is time 
to arm; come, fhall we about it? 

Orl. Tis two a clock; but (let me ſee) by ten 
We ſhall have each a hundred Engliſhmen. [Exeunt. 


CT WV S$CENT'L 
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Enter CHoRus, 


N OW entertain conjecture of a time, 

When creeping murmur and the poring dark 

Fills the wide veſſel of the univerſe. 

From camp — camp, through the foul womb of 
night, 

Tbe hum of either army ſtilly ſounds, 

That the fixt centinels almoſt receive 

The ſecret whiſpers of each other's watch. 

Fire anſwers fire, and through their paly flames 

Each battle ſees the other's umber'd face. 

Steed threatens ſteed, in high and boaſtful neighs 

Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents 

The armourers accompliſhing the knights, 

With buſy hammers cloſing rivets up, 

Give dreadful note of preparation, 

The country cocks do crow, the clocks do toll; 

And (the third hour of drouſy morning nam'd) 

Proud of their numbers, and ſecure in ſoul, 

The confident and overluſty French 

Do the low-rated Exgliſh play at dice; 

And chide the cripple-tardy gated night, 

Who like a foul and ugly witch does limp 

So tediouſly. The poor condemned Engliſh, 

Like ſacrifices, by their watchful fires 
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Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger: and their geſture ſad, 
Inveſting lank-lean cheeks, and war- worn coats, 
Preſented them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghoſts: Who now beholds 
The royal captain of this ruin'd band 
Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent, 
Let him cry, praiſe and glory on his head ! 
For forth he goes, and viſits all his hoſt; 
Bids them good-morrow with a modeſt ſaiile, _ 
And calls them brothers, friends, and countrymen. 


_ Upon; his royal face there is no note 


How dread an army haih enrounded him; 


Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour | 4 


Unto the weary and all. watched night: 

But freſhly laoks and over: bears attaint, 
With chearful ſemblance and ſweet majeſty : 
That ev'ry wretch pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his lock s. 
8 univerſal like the ſun | 

His lib'ral eye doth give to every one, 
Thawing cold fear; that mean and gentle all 
Behold, (as may unworthinefs define) | 
A lit'le touch of Harry in the night. 

And ſo our ſcene muſt to the battle fly: 
Where, O for pity! we ſhall much diſgrace, 
With four or five moft vile and ragged foils 


. (Right ill diſpos'd, in brawl ridicu ous) * 


The name of Aginconrt. Yet ſit and ſee, J 
Minding true things by what their mock ries be, (Exit, 


SCENE II. | 
Enter King Henry, Bedford and Glouceſter 


K. Henry. Glen fer, tis true that we are in great 
danger, TVET 
The greater therefore ſhould our courage be. 
Good-morrow brother Bedford : God Almighty ! 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 8 
b ou 
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Would men obſervingly diſtil it out. 
For our bad neighbour make us early ſtirre rs, 
Which is both healthful, and good busbandry. 
Beſides they are our outward conſcienees, 
And preachers to us all; admonifting 
That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end, 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed, 
And make a moral of the devil himſelf. 


Enter Erpingha m. 


Good-morrow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham: 
A good ſoſt pillow for that good white head 
Were better than a churliſh turf of France. 
Erping- Not fo my Liege, this lodging likes me 
etter, 
Since I may ſay, now lye I like a King. 
K. Henry. Tis good .for.men to love their preſent 
Pape 
Upon example; ſo the ſpirit is eaſed : 
And when, the mind isquicken'd, out of doubt 
he organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowſie ow. and newly move 
With caſted ſlough and freſh celerity. 
Lend me thy cloak, Sir Thomas, brothers both, 
Commend me to, the Princes ia our camp: 
Do my good-morrow to them, and anon 
Deſire them all to my pavilion. 
Glou. We ſhall, my Liege. 
Erping. Shall 1 attend your grace? 
R. Henry. No, my good knight. 
Go with my brothers to my lords of England: 
I and my boſom muſt debate a while, 
And then I would no other company. 
Erping. The Lord in heaven bleſs thee,, noble 
Harry. JExeunt, 
K. Henry. God-a-mercy old heart, thou ſpeak'ſt 
chearfully. | 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Piſtol. 


Piſt. Qui va la? 

K. Henry. A friend, 

Piſt. Diſcuſs unto me, art thou officer, 

Or art thou baſe, common and popular ? 

K. Henry, I am a gentleman of a company. 

Piſt. Trail'ſt thou the puiſſant pike ? 

K. Henry. Ev'n ſo: what are you? 

Pift. As good a gentleman as the Emperor. 

K. Henry, Then you are a better than the King. 

Piſt. The King's a bawcock, and a heart of gold, 
A lad of life, an imp of fame, 

Of parents good, of fiſt moſt valiant : 
1 kiſs his dirty ſhooe, and from my heart-ſtring 
1 love the lovely bully, What's thy name? 

K. Henry. Harry le Roy, wa | | 
Piſt. Le Roy! a Corniſh name: art thou of Corniſh 
crew ? e | | 
EK. Henry. No, I am a Welſhman. 

Piſt. Know thou 8 

K. Henry, Les. | x 

Piſt. Tell him I' knock his leek about his pate 
Upon St. David's day, 1 — 8 

K. Henry. Do not you wear your dagger in your cap 
that day, leſt he knock that about yours, N 

Piſt. Art thou his friend? 11 

K. Henry. And his kinſman too. 

Piſt. The Figo for thee then. ä 

K. Henry, I thank you: God be with you. 

Piſt. My name is Piftol call'd. [Exit 

K, Henry. It ſorts well with your fierceneſs, 

Manet King Henry. 


Enter Fluellen and Gower, 


Gow, Captain Fluellen, 
Flu, So; in the name of Jeſu Chriſt ſpeak fewer: it 
is the greateſt admiration in the uniyerſal world, when 


the 
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the true and auncient prerogatifes and laws of the wars is 
not kept: it you would take the pains but to examine the 
wars of Pompey the great, you ſhall find, I warrant you, 
that there is no tiddle taddle nor pibble babble in Pom- 
pey's camp: I warrant you, you ſhall find the ceremo- 
nies of the wars, and the cares of it, and the forms of 
it, and the ſobrieties of it, and the modeſty of it to be 
otherwiſe, 

Gow, Why the enemy is loud, you hear him all 
night, 

fle If the enemy is an Aſs anda fool, and a prating 
coxcomb, is it meet, think you, that we ſhou'd atto, 
look you, be an Aſs, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb, 
in your own conſcience now? 

Gow, | will ſpeak lower. 

Flu. I pray you and beſeech you that you will. 

Exeun t. 

K. Henry. Tho' it appear a little out of faſhion, 

There is much care and valour in this Welſhman, 


SCENE lv. 


Enter three Soldiers, John Bates, Alexander Court, and 
Michael Williams, | 


Court. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning 
which breaks yonder ? 

Bates, | think it be, but we have no great cauſe to 
deſire the approach of day, 

Williams, We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I think we thall never ſee the end of it. Who 
goes there? | | | 

K. Henry, A friend, 10 

Will. Under what captain ſerve you? 

K. Henry, Under Sir Thomas Erpingham. 

Will. A good old commander, and a moſt kind gen- 
tleman : I pray you what thinks he of our eſtate ? 

K. Henry, Even as men wrack'd upon a ſand, that 
look to be waſh'd off the next tide. 

Bates, He hath not told his thought to the King? 


i * K. Henry. 
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K. Henry. No; nor is it meet he ſhould: for tho I 
ſpeak it to you, I think the King is but a man as Lam; 
the Violet ſmells to him as it doth to me; the element 
ſhews to him as it doth to me; all his ſenſes have but 
human conditions. His ceremonies laid by, in bis na- 
kedneſs he appears but a man; and the' his affections 
are higher mourited than ours, E when they ſtoop, 

they ſtoop with the like wing; therefore when he ſees 
reaſon of fearsas.we'do, his fears out -of doubt be of 
the ſamereliſh as ours are, yet in reaſon no man ſhould 
poſſeſs bim with any appearance of fear, leſt he, by 
ſhewing ir, ſhould diſhearten his. army. 

Bates, He may ſhew what outward courage he will; 
but I believe, as co'd a night as "tis, he could wiſh him- 
ſelf in the Thames up to the neck; and ſo I would he 
were, and I by him-at-all adventures, ſo we were quit 

ere, 

K. Henry. By my troth I will ſpeak my conſcience of 
the King; Ithink he would not wiſh-himſclfany where 
but where he is; NN 

Bates, Then would: he were here alone; ſo ſhould he 
he ſure. 29 be/ranſomed, and many poor mens lives 
aved. | 

K. Henry, I dare ſay, you love him not ſo ill to 
wifh him here alone; howfoever yqu ſpeak this to feel 
other mens minds, Methinks I could not die any where 
ſo c:ntented as in the King's company; his cauſe be- 
ing juſt, and his quarrel honourable, 1 

_ Will. That's more than we know. 

Bates. Ay, or more than-we ſhould ſeek after, for 
we know enough, if we know we are the King's ſub- 
jects; if his cauſe be wrong, our .obedience..to the 
King wipes the crime of it out- of us. | 

Mil. But if the cauſe be not good, the. King himſelf 
bath a heavy reckoning to make; when all thoſe legs 
and arms and heads chop'd off in a hattel ſhall join to- 

gether at the latter day; and ery all Weidy'd at ſuch a 
place; ſome ſwearing; ſome erying for a ſurgeon; ſome 
upon their wives left poor behind them; ſame upon the 
debts they owe; ſome upon their children rawly left. I 

am 


A. © uo rm .,, 4 ww ww @e os 1 r 3 6 


— wy FL, 
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am afear'd there are few die well that die in battel; for 


how can they charitably diſpoſe of any thing when 


blood is their argument ? now if theſe men do not die 
well, it. will be a black matter for the King that led 
them to it, whom to ditobey were againſt all propor- 

K. Henry. So it a ſon that is ſent by his fatber about 
merchandize, do fall into ſome lewd action and miſ- 
carry, the imputation of his wickedneſs, by your rule, 


- ſhould be impoſed upon his father that ſent him; or if 


a ſervant under his maſter's command tranſporting a 


ſum of money, be aſſail'd by robbers, and die in many 


irceconcil'd iniquities, you may call the buſineſs of the 
maſter the author of the ſervant's damnatien ; but this 
is not ſo: the King is not bound to anſwer the particular 


_ endings of his ſoldiers, the father of his ſon, nor the 
maſter of his ſervant; for they purpoſe not their death 


when they crave their ſervices. Beſides there is no 
King, be his cauſe never ſo ſpotleſs, if it come to the 
arbitrement of ſwords, can try it out with all unſpotted 
ſoldiers : ſome peridventure have on them the guilt of 


premeditated and contrived muriher ; ſome of beguiling 


virgins with the broken ſeals of perjury; ſomemaking 
the wars their bulwark, that have before gored the gentle 
boſom of peace with pillage and robbery. Now it theſe 
men havedefeated the law, and out-run native puniſh- 
ment; though they can out-ſtrip men, they bave no 


wings to fly from God, War is his beadle, war is his 


vengeance; ſo that here men are puniſhed for former 
breach of the King's laws in the King's quarrel now: 
where they feared the death, they have born lifeaway, 
and where they would be ſafe, they periſh, Then if 
they die unprovided, no more is the King guilty of their 
damnation, than he was before guilty of thoſe impie- 


ties for which they are now viſited. Every ſubject's 


duty is the King's, but every ſubject's ſoul is bis own, 
Therefore ſhould every ſoldier in the wars do as every 
fick man in his bed, waſh every moth out of his con- 
ſc:ence: and dying fo, death is to him — or 
not dying, the time was well ſpent wherein ſuch pre- 
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paration was gained: and in him that eſcapes it were 
not ſin to think, that making God ſo free an offer, he 
let him out-live that day to ſee his greatneſs, and to 
teach others how they ſhould prepare. 

Will. 'Tis certain every man that dies ill, the ill is 
upon his own head, the King is not to anſwer for it. 

Bates. I do notdeſire he ſhould anſwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight luſtily for him. 

K. Henry, | my ſelf heard the King ſay he would not 
be ranſom'd. 

Will. Ay he ſaid ſo to make us fight chearfully ; but 
when our throats are cut, he may be ranſom'd, and we 
ne'er the wiſer. | h 

K. Henry, If 1 live to ſee it, I will never truſt his 
word after, 

Will. You pay him then; that's a perilous ſhot out of 
an Elder-gun, that a poor and private diſpleaſure can do 
againſt a monarch ! you may as well go about to turn 
the ſun to ice, with fanning in his face with a Pea- 
cock's feather : you'll never truſt his word after] come, 
tis a fooliſh ſaying.” 

K. Henry. Your reproef is ſomething too round, I 
ſhould be angry with you, if the time were conyeni- 
ent. 

mill. Let it be a quarrel between us if you live. 

RK. Henry, I embrace it, | | 

Will. How ſhall 1 know thee again? 

K. Henry. Give me any gage of thine, and J will 
wear it in my bonnet : then if ever thou dar'ſt acknow- 
ledge it, I will make it my quarrel. 

Will. Here's my glove ; give me another of thine, 

K. Henry. There. | 

Will. This will I alſo wear in my cap; if ever thou 
come to me and ſay after to-morrow, this is my glove; 
by this hand I will give thee a box on the ear, 

K. Henry. If ever I live to ſee it, I will challenge 
it. N 

Will. Thou dar'ſt as well be hang'd. 

K. Henry, Well [ will do it, though I take thee in the 


King's company, 


Will 


iu. 


reckon. 
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Will Keep thy word: fare thee well. 
Bates. Be friends, you Engliſh fools, be friends ; we 
have French quarrels enow, it you could tell how to 
— ¶Exeunt Soldiers, 
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3 Upon the King ! let us our lives, our 
ouls, 

Our debts, our careful wives, our children and. 

Our ſins, lay on the King; he muſt bear all, 

O hard condition, and twin-born with greatneſs. 
Subject to breath of ev'ry fool, whoſe Eaſe 

No more can feel but his own wringing. 

What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings negle&, 

That private men enjoy? and what have Kings 
That privates have not too, ſave ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol. ceremony? | 

* What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer'ſt more 
Of mortal griefs than do thy worſhippers ? 

W hat are thy rents? what are thy comings-in 2: 
O ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth: 

What! is thy ſoul of ador.tion ? | 
Art thou ought elſe but p'ace, degree, and form, 
Creating awe and fear in other men? 
W herein thau art leſs happy, being fear'd, 

Than they in fearing, | 
What drink'ſt thou oft, inftead of homage ſweet, 
But poiſon'd flat 'ry? O be ſick, great greatneſs, 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure | 
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K Henry, Indeed the French may lay twenty French 
crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear them on 
their ſhoulders, but it is no Exgliſh treaſon te cut French 
crowns, and to-morrow the King himſelf wil be a 
clipper. 
Upon the King 

l * Think'(E 


a WY e ene 


* Think "i eise dbivetowih beet F740 
2 Ih- stet þl . en wy 


- 8 * SD; 3 den, 
Thou play R ſo ſubtly ; with a 5 's repoſe, 

ub am un uind thes * I f 
Tis not the balm, 8 2 er —_ the 


Te aboiithwioimparial,,-,../-r 
The — —— . 2 


 Thefrdedovial — 2 an 
The throavike n, reno gomp- -- et”; 


© = —— 
ever kee 1 een: NR * 

But like a:lacqu the riſe to nnn 

Sweats in oye of — and:allwnighe: - 


E er dn. FE th 
= F 0 


2 — — 1 oY; . 
With  proficdbleiabourte 2 n 7 
—— — fuck U erch, uy 5 


toil, und n 
dave, a member's S EGURery 2 
0 gs Bo no ſs u 


i to maintain . 
| Whoſe he — 2 8 


OI A 17 % "Fl 8 8 *** v. 1 


Les e, Ae T4 1 
5 17 n ee 
2 By 42 1 18240 


Erp. un bel 
dee through rde to find 
. * J 


. 
”" 


l 1 4 N. «6x 


- RH od old, Knight er 
Collect themgall, e 4 


= Poop vii os 


ball da't 
5 . 0 IT. 
wa age” not ith: fear : blen 


The ſenſe of reglitingobihiLoppaled 
oe No 


9 1 6b f a bo: 
ed cameron 
I Lichard's . 94 nee W, 


I high tend: 


And on: it hv 


ape ofa | 
Than from it — 1. rt 
vo im y F 
heir 8 . [4 
bleed z aud: bare buiſt 
whess the fn e 


Five hundred. 
Who twi 
Tow'rd heayenzy 
Fed chauntries, W 
ngy ilk for Rare dnl. 


K. Henry; 


e 
erra <> other irs 


I know thy 
* e 


2 ** 


d 


- 


ener fn deb giton en 


ae 2 batt bags 


| Tr all that I can goiis:npoth 


— vomes en e 
ingo £9 A 457 4 che . 15 
ö 1 Euter Gloncelter, = 


: 
— a Me 4. ww we oo 99 4 +4 * 


. .the Pang, ö Oils 


BY * ot 1 
"ERxir. 


ge * 
T”. 
r * 
oe 1 
4 bot C $4.3 


4 


E + 5 „5 


ed ee 


tid alem pr 
it Mar eownl: 'T 
agiwdryb; : 197 +; 


L «& 


van N 
Ne Ware it; 
* a ber e: 


Fes N 


ors 7 | 


en 743d * 


-_math 


zo ett, un A 


- 


„ 
- 
» 


Da NES * 


e . 
1 ar '* 


Nw. ns 


Dau. La Oy, Vote 4 val lvguey: bs! 


O brave ſpirit? 


Dau. V OO, ele u Nd e b 


— 


4s 5% % — 12 — £) 1. +» 
3 91 een 22 


i. pms B TIO 


Cos. To horſe you' gattofie'.Þ; Priboes, Arat to 
' Do but behold j In Ae Avec bang; bort 
i {your fair A ok away theirfolts; ' 
— them but the ls wn haks of men. 
8 work enough forall our ande 

blood nobgh in all their wy! * pi 7 

roy 8 ſtaſh; 57 
1 Thalfitoigay: d 
"And — n K et port, 0 Lars 
The ya dnnn 3 
Tis pofitt guuſt 2 | 
That 0 uon he 
bo in wr aQion — 

Hr e — — 

3 81d is leg e 
n this i 2 . — Nr 

TRI for idle ſpeculatin: mg; cr 

* tant our. honours 2 bot. Vbate de gr 17 
very lire, little, Jet as $00) ee 
41 is done, Then" let bus I 
The tucket ſonuance, NE the Leeds de dugunt MY 


13 at . 2 8 »4 % - ; — 85 * v b For 


BE OY _ 
ws. 10 d wit. n 
4 5 v5 TI 


aire 
TT 


. 


1 


Now 


— of 


. 

© Guy. Hark how ourSeds for 0 1 neigh 
as, nt and make in h 

+ {oral en ee e ge e 

And daunt ware Bob e er courage: ha? 


” Ram, ve 
e blood * . n Horſes 


e their neee 
W r 
1 8 * NA 2 4 r. 9 dad 


Engl are embattel]'s, 3 — Frazch Peers. 
1 PORES ee eee 


| 1 — 1 


N i fo. much Jats\ the field.” 


Thar Rnglapd ſhall couch r W. 


orſe, 
* 8 5 


WT 


, Gtnapree w_ 
. vi 46D) 
"Y Grand. h EL Pa att, ? 
F © Yon 2 2525 XL by Ne. w_ 
* el eb, oY 


4 And out ff uy 03 us ha. 
P Big. Mars Teems Un in a et 


« The rb. + ly Ft 2 95 = 6 þ 


| hs ue ! 
7 With torch-ſtayes in their ir Noor, Des 
\ || {26> dowatheirhegds,  Srooping the hide and — + 


gum down jog. Ira Nn 


5 

T — in Fa their ale dull mouth — 
2 

ö 

} 


Lyes foul wi chaw'd grals,: "Dill = n 
And their executors the dad —.— ne 


Fly o'er them all i r 8 
Deſcriptian can Ne . 2940 5 
„ e © +, 


In life ſo livelefs as it ſhews it f. 
4 Cen. They've: faid their prayers, r 
death. N enn and $1 
Daw, aer ee diner fred ſure, 
And give their n 229763) 2 T 
andy (Ne = y ee 4 5 

on or ” by y 

h, I will the rod from a uumpet take, 


9 


a And uſe-it jor my haſte,;; Comes come a 1ũ;. 

The nenne. {Exewnr. 
| 22 ao $9035 D2 0 Ir d 11 Þe 24 
*$ a OY +. a 1 it 'sS E.. N Mgt 161 EY To c: "» 1 


er nd Me tr en 


— 


an t of ol m Law ! S262 1 2 8 


e Bedford; Exeter ET with 
[be ar e and Veſtmo 1 


Glow, Wirt E is the Be 


Bed. The Kin 8 Wal i 704 to view 


"their battle. — Weſt. 


Z 


V. 
M 
15 9 8 Edge i 


$4ye to one: beides they tte all freſn. 


e 


Sal God's armtrike, ris a Moy or's odds, 
God be wi yau © Princes 8 to y MA 4 
It we no more) nz 
My death * 1 „ 5 
N Sn, * a LG Tr N. 


And by kind K 


ire 


I 2 | N 
Ty. wy rk LY won 
I are 'd to die; we arerenow 
258 pn 7 Baut > 
he fewer pony the ater are 'of 72 
God's will! 1 pray thee will not Ae 
Dy Lim get covetous.of gold, 
Ne by cat, Pm 
me aot'if men m ents wer; 
Sue Ne „ dwell 2070 8 1 #24 
BD if it_be a fin to covet: honour, _ 
Yam the molt offending ſoul alive : 
No faith, my lord; yiſh.para;zmandrom ITY : 
- God's peace, 8 e fo ar wm ne, 
* me, 
2 o For the haprs 1 have. Don't one more: 


Rather proclaim it . Lhe wn, iro 


Darke yi ch 


in 


- 


R * 


threefcore 


| « - TV A N | } 
; 23 72 : 
* ” TY l Fill 


wa >» 
* 
. b.. 


W 
B 
T 
A 
F 
B 
Y 
F 
8 
7 
1 
: 
* 


N 


= x F3 14 4 w—_— PP 
re 9% 
a K. 
a 1 . . 


Tin HAN V. 
Let bhimꝰ de part. his pſeport ſhall he mae, 
And crowns for convoy put into- —— TT 
We would:not die in 1 — 
That fears chis fellowfhip tb fie wi, ss. 
Tbis day: t cnllld chelſe· t. Gritians'! 5. 
He that out- lives this day and comes {: 
Will ſtand. a tiptos hen n 
And roulie him at he, gam of Cry | — 
He that ſhall live this day, and ſee © 2 ge, 
* early onthe vigil feaſt — 

d ſay to- motrow is Saint Criſpian: : 

— will be — —— nan 
Old men forget; yet ſhall not all forget, — 
But hey Il — — © A, 
What feats they did that oy: Then ſhall ove, names, 


Familiar in thejn.mouth as 10 

Harry the King, —— = Ezv%ar, | 
Warwick and I. Males 

Be in ame" pn ff W 
This ſto — a - > - W. _ 
And ory nll — n ep? * 


From this day to ng:.of eee 
Soyweoin it aaf tee een oc 
We few, we happy few, we band of brothers: - 

For he to-day 4 "ſheds. his blood, ith e 
Shall be my breher hebe, nc fo. vile, 2 


This day ſhall. geptleihis bonditign. , 82 5 


And ge Sk in.E»glatd, now.anked. 6 
Shall Think themſelves E were 2 


And hold cheir,matikoods:chesp, awhile. e 


'That fought; Wich aus ypen t- Criſpian 
Inter, Salopury. _ —_— 
Sol. 921 Uhoveign "lord, eh your fel — 
The Frepth are bend eben dere eo 
1 — Bas. 
1988; ” Winds 
Weff, Pecaſh ) the — man heſe erer 


> , * 


66 King HARRY V. 
K. Henry, Thou | doft deren e fron 
Mey. one re CG TEES 207 25 

eſt 's will, my e would and F:alone 
Without more help c one Fake this toyal battle. 
K. Henry, Why” now haſt — five thou- 
11 SHS his 16h ich a vil ug #01: | 
Which likes me better than to wiſh us ebe 

You know 70 places : nn al. 1 b 


20. * N E IX. nn - : 

„ ay nyt ou? 4 Wirrog ay x1 nA 

A ieee ſounds: Erter Moutitjoy,. on 

mad Og 8919110 end 199 % Nane 

Mount. © IS en en ee 
. 4 n 1 "+ terer Mog mir 1 wt 192 
I for wee tho wile now compound, t 
Before thy moſt aſſured dverthrowy - 3 

For certainly thou art ſo heur the * dikes Or 

Thou need wut be ted; Th in merey, 24 
' The Conaſtase Uolires: thou wilt ming 
Pi followers of epenianday tu Abele ois 

and ſweet retire N 


1 lye and feder G1 „ 


K. 2 ho hah fag r „ . F 
Mount. The Cotiftable of Francs. þ 2d > | 
K. Henry. 1 0802 tbee bear ay! former. ele, 
g back. Sn ur yvafs! £25I6 $57 1 ' 7; 7 | 
Bid them dent We el n bene, 
| Good” . pot «Fellows 


thus ? 

The man . once di Fl — Pi Lion $s skin 6 
While the beaſt Ny'd; was kill'd with hnocing him. 

And many of our bodies ſhall, no doubt, 1 4 

Find native graves ʒ upon theawhich, 1 walt, . 

Shall wit live in braſs of this-day's work, £28 
„Aud thoſe that ledve/their valiant bones in "oe 
: Dying like men, tho“ buried in your La, 414 
They mall be fam'd ; for there the ſun en, 

waht 7 A 


* 


* — 


C 


6 


King Henry V. 


rom W And draw their honours recking up to * n, 
leaving their earthly parts to * your clime, 
one WM The ſmell whereof al breed a 1 in ee. 
La me ſpesk proudly; tell rhe 
wu- We are but warriors for the working — Z 
our gayneſs and our gilt are all be-\mirc 4 3 
1 * With rainy marching in in the painful field. * 
Theres not 4 piece of Carb f in our den, | | 

Good argument I hope we will not fly: 

And time hath worn us into flovenry, 

, But, by the maſs, dur hearts are in the trim: 2. | 
And my poor ſoldiers tell me; yet ere night 
They . in freſher 'robes, or they will pluck 
ing Tha gay new conte oer the French oldiers 
l 


74 


And turm them out of ſervice, If they do, re 
(As if God pleaſe chey ſhall) my ranſom then 
i Will ſoon be levy'd. Herald, fave thy labour; - 
wel Come thou no more for ranſom, gentle herd, 
1 2 ſnall have none, I ſwear, but theſe wy. jointsz 
if hay have ab I wilkleave em them, 
defer leave them little, tell the Conſtable. c 10 
Aueunt, I ſhall; King Harry e — 
Thou never ſhalt hoar herald any mord. A LED, 
» 67 Boe 
1430 6000 Enter York. m—_ LAG t br 
York, My eva humbly” on my es beg © 
* adi the  yYaward, | 2 


, . e 
e 2 


er 


3 Take it, brave Pork, e ſaldiers' "nhreb 

| way. 
m | 2s bow thou pleaſed l Me * a: [Emir 
| R nn Fe "318 (1 r i 8 CEN E 
125] aner * 13 


— e eee 4 


Mark then nding valour in our ie Engliſh: LITE 
Thur being dead, like to the bullets nic, 
| Break out into a ſecond courſe of 
of by Killing in relapſe of mortality. 


Let me ſpeak proudly; Cc. $ 


« d, urea. 


01 + th e e 
Ni Ni 
Ae value. Ae, ee ws 
| . rein wy n 0 
Mi 2 ELD. or in 9 mobs s 259.9) 33 - 
*  \% A. FE» oh nn cet not tr 
* Y Fool, Sappthign wars ue A ebene 
„ genie 
ii. Q Qualicy calmy pe- hou fers 
_ what is thy;aame 2: Gſguls.. | 
Fr, Sol., SOgnerrDiges / E Fan | 


oil. San Done, Aber te 


et Nen 2b ene 151220: vod 


_ 
and lavurioas mountain Goat, oller n 


: | wp 36 ** e . 6 4 
5 t e (04 an 
BEE whom |: 

| N i 
* Monſieur le Fer. Fe 


ar? Til fer him e L, 


4 all the 6x Je. in —_ unto him, ” 
got herein. nnd fret 

and fert. Gt un 5 15 . b = 

Pip... Na, him e re 

„E. 2 ch gi =_ i1 S. 


Ki aft Fo 1 131 ei 2206; . I. 
. : 2 wie iT 1 1 2 I! . +3 154 


— 


n 


et, 


ty rer . 5 
25 e of ie po ries 


257% * = * 4 yorge parmafoy peſant, 252 


thou pive me ai my "x or mangled ſhale 
thou b s my ſwor | 

Fc: sen © jane Indelin4ld DRE. ms 
pardonner, je 12 . do*boune maiſon, oy 
70 , £8! JE wen r ; 


Wha 9 
E per — 1 his ne, he is 


1 e e 


Hit Te im my fury bo e —— 


e. M05 A: LES 2 
* Petit Mon wil 6+ COLI We 


4 1 ef ebe erg, Acer — 
2 F 


ro — TE TN 
ſes 


5 e ms rer e rg mer 1 romer 
e me eſtims lauriu que je ſuis robe entre tis 
2 4˙ un Chevalier, je ne, EEE 

7 r 


pbund unte r 
He gives N 


P 


oi 


4) 


>” FEET Sa 8 128 
a thoaſtad thanks, 


in im he bach fallen intothe 
hands o n mot brave, yalorous/ and 
thrice- worth — op of: England,  — 
Pi. As 5 blood, 1 will me mercy e. 
Follow me, cur. 
Dey. Sal ver le gn catitain... (fx bmg 
I did. never know ſo woful à voice iſſue ſs 
empty a heart ; but the ſong is trae, The empty 
veſle] makes the greateſt ſound. Bardelph and Nim 
had ten times more valour than this roaring devil 
'th* old play, every one may pair his nails with 
2 wooden dagger : yet they are both hang'd, and 
ſo would xhis be if be durſt fteal any thing advent'rouſly. 
1 acl wich the lacqueys with the luggage of our 
camp. 


0 


% King 12 we 


the French of us if h 
knew of i it, for A "ens to 8 Kater [Ex, 


e 29 WETT 


5 * * 4 571 ' 4 


«Ce? 
A; 


| Inter ena, Kg Bourbon, Dayphio, 


, 12 ta) 8 : + i 1 he 


* 


20 * 3 ,a AY * n 
$6 Da Mori 6 e 0 — | 


Reproach and everlaſting i = 1:92 3-4 
sel tdeking it! our * e BN So foie alarm 
oO meſchante fortung, do not run uy 
Cob. Why all bur rankt are broke, © 5 Of 


Da O perdhurabie ame, let's ſtab our cer; 3 
Be theſe the wretched that we play d at dice for? 

; - Orl, Is this the Kirig we ſent to for his Raſorn'? 1 
 Bour. Shame and eternal ſhame, nothing but R Tame 
The man that will nor follow Bourbon now, ** | 
Let him go hence, and witk his cap in band”, 3008” 
Like a baſe pander hold the ord ng 
Whilſt by a ſlave, no gener thin' my dog | e | 

His faireſt daughter is Sontaminated- i 
sn. Diforder,* that Rath ſpoiFd' us, friend us nov; 
Let us on heaps go offer up'ovr lives. ne 
- Orl.' We are enow yet livmg in the field 
To ſmother up the Kngliſs in out . 
If any order might be thovght upon: 
Bour, The devil take order now, vn to the throng 
Let life be e eile mae will be te lo long. 
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I; 


2 Enter abs King ay his train, with livers; 


K. Henry." EL L have we done, thrice Kay 
*% '- countrymen, n. 
Put als not "A the French yet the fi eld. 
eſt Duke of. York .commen! him to — 
y. * 
ug Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this 


hour, 
I ſaw him down, thrice in, 3 htin 
From, helmer to the ſpur N * n | 
Exe, In which 82 brave oldie, "doth he 3% 
Larding the plain; and by his bloody fide | | 
(Yoak-fellow,to his honouz-owing Wound) 
The noble Earl of Safe alſo yes. 
Suffolk fiyſt bed and York all 2 led over 7 
Comes to him where. in gore he lay inſteep'd, 
And takes him by. the beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 
That bloodihy aid Ja awn. upon his face, 
And cries aloud, tarry my couſin Saffelt, 
My foul mall bine keep 5 pany to beav'n: 
Tärry, ſweer-ſoul, for mine, — fly Fresſte 
As in this glorious and well. foughten field 
We kept together, in our chivalry. © 
Upon theſe words I came and cheer'd him up; 
He ſmil'd me in the face; gaye me his hand, 
And with a feeb'e gripe ſays, dear my lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my Soveraign; 
So did he turn, and over Suffolk's neck a 
He threw his wounded arm; and kiſt his lipe DEE 
And ſo eſpous'd to death, with blood be fel 4. 
A 1 of noble-ending love. 
ke 2 and ſweet manner of it force 
ters from me, which I would have ſtop'J, 
Le I had not ſo much of man in me, x 
But all my mother came ine mine ye og ahh 
THR. Ky 5.3 ( 


: 


Le * 
=y 


- 


K. Henry. I y 4 

For hearing this mr 
With mixſul eyes, or they will iſſue too. — 

Bat harz what new's is his fame 


& French. have te infarc'd. their ſcatter” 
5 ery lll b ee . * 
_ . Give the ; * 
7164 * af? 711 a 
e 2 Fein, Haelien at "Bs 
"Fla." Kürtbe dthe OR is expreſ} 
ngainthe Lond LB: Fig as: arrant "1 e 
ry, mark'you now, n be 'defir's in your conſci- 


| Cay bre ; and 
s that ran 7 — ſrom the Nabe For 


» Sos 


8 82 beſides. they have burn'd 
e ter 4 e d Or Car- 
. 424 all that was in the King's: tent, whereforc 


the King moſt wWorthily hath+caugs ev 
cur his priſoner's 4 11a O di a 1 
Flu. 15 be. wat porn at | 
what call you the to- . lexa 
2 * W 
8 Gow. Alexander the! great. . 
| _ Flu. Why. I pray vou, is not pi N the 5 
| or the great; or the mighty, or the 
_ nanimoug+are all one r gr PE ph. 
little variations, 
Gow, I think Alexander the gre it Was born in Mace 
don, his father wr called Pþilip1of Bars don at | take it, 
Flu. I think ĩt is in'Macedon where Alexander is porn 
I tell you captain, if you! look in the maps of the ald, 
] warrant that yon ſallñ ad in the compariſons between 
Mrreden and! Menmenth that the ſituaſions, look: you, 
is both alike. Theres a river in Matedon, there pv 
a river at Mommeuti t it ig call'd Wyeat A Mypmonih, bur 
* out of my prains what is the 2 her ri- 


„ 


ver; 


| 
E 
i 
i 
- 
1 
I 
a 
ci 
* 
K 
je 
fc 


ver? but zit is all. o 8 2) No 
fingers. and there mers 6 58. 
Alexandef's life Harry of Monmouth ie is 


come after it - indifferent wel], for there is figures 
in all things. Alexander; God knows and you know, 
in his rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his 
tholers,' and his mnodz. aud bis duipleaſures,. and bis 
indignations; and alfo being a little intoxicates in his 


ains{ did in his ales and bis page Be, look you, kill 


beſt friend Claus 

Gow. Our Kin _ wid ike hin in that, he never 
kilfd. N ebend 71 *. L 

is not well done, mk you. naw, to take 

* out of my mouth, one it is made and finiſhed. 


1 ipeak but in figures and compariſans of it ; 38 Alex» 


ander kill his ſriend Cly:ing beig in- his ales and his 
cups, fo ae Harry. ο . ν,jẽ in bis ri 
wits and his gand judgwentt tura's away the 
Knight with che greatebelly douhlet be wWas full of 
jeſts . 1 knevegins; 8 1 I bave 
forgot hie hamm | 
Gem. She Jobs Ne 
Flu. Aft is bes rel} Jou ihe i good men ron 
at Men , 
er comes bis Mar. 
k 8 0 E N E XIV, | 


% 


Ar eee. ne Bourbon * Wiſe 


ners, Lau and 4 Attendant, 2 


ry. I was not angry ſinoe 3 Francs, 
gy Pre bby Take /a trumpet, ber " 
Ride thou unto the Horſemen on yon hi 2 
If they wilt fight irh us, bid them come own, F 
Or void the field ; they do vffend out light. .- 
If: they N. nen we will come to them, - 
And make them sker away, as ſwift as ſtenet 
Enforced from the old Afyrien-fli 

belides, we'll cut the dan of thoſe 1 * 


Ard 


* 


What ir G. 


* 5 ker ee _ 


Rt # 


""Lhow'ft thou not, 


That I have find theſe bones of mine for ranſom 2 


Vom t rhou 


again * * N 


Mounr.. No, | gchar OE | 
10 57 thee charita se man 


n blood of 
e 


deep in and 
Yerk out their en cagh at their tj 199 


_ "That we may winder: 2 chis —— Fu RT 
To book our bn 


* 
9 
ee common men 7 5 


r drench their peaſant 


rinces, rage rs — = 


with wild r 


Killing them twice. O give us and . grent Keg 


To view the field i in 8 
Of theic dead 


K. 


I know not 
a many-of 
| 22 o'er 2 7 


iet. T 


| _— 


ea be on en the day 
2 


Your 
R yo Majeſty,” 


1 es bl, 1 
i che ou eis 
eee 


— be God be God and nat our — 
eagle call'd 'chat Rands hard. by 2. * 


tall it F 

4 ce 8 . gold of. — 
great uncle Edward the ck 
Ptiace 


e 


289 


I 
ot 
b. 


King Heunr V. 3s 
Prince of. Wales, 1 have read * eee 
dt a moſt e in France. 
Henry, T. a ehe 
Fla. Your Naar Ei very true: if your n 
is remember d of it, the melee did good. ſervice in 
a garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in their 
Monwonth-caps, which\your; Majeſty knows to this hour 
is an — padge of the ſervice 3 and 1 de be- 
lieve your Majefty! takes mo ſcorn to wear the Leek up- 
on St. Tavee's)day: -+ 

K. Henry: Lond for memorable hongur : 
„Bod countryman. 


Fol I can, tell you that z Gad 


% oO n_= 


ix es A ent 
4 Fer mand wx - 
2 Thanks, , gool my countrymad. 
— jt will conſole cOuntryman; 
to. all the 
be God ſo. be hom of Four Led praiſed | 
2 —— your Majesty is an honeſt man. 
ee en 


e enn * xv. 


* 


x6, Soldice, you muſt come to 8 "_ re 
 K Henry. Soldier, why, wear H thou thy ts in 


1 1 45 7 8 ur Majefty, *tis the of 
t e yo one 
. ts hould & | wichal, if 4 ION” — +" 
nl. "© An't pleaſe your Maj a rafeal that ſwag- 
; d with me laſt gh, e alive. and if_eyer 2 85 
ve love, I. 2 worn 2 
Ic 


ſee my * * gt 


ice 


King Hun N 
hay! bake us he wir viſgldier hw would wer; 
(if alive) 1 will tie i one fen, e tf. 
b K. | What thin you; open Fhueltew,"fs zeit 
MW this ſoldier . his oatk? 
Fla. He is 4 craven and d villain "Mb; aw pleaſe 
your Majefly in my conſcience, © 0 


Y 
76 


ary." It may be His enemy is 4 of 
, * quite from the anſwer of his d ot © 
87% — be we oda gentleman 28 — vel 


is, as Lucifer add Belzebub igel, ie ie cer, 
look your grace; that be keep his vew and 'his'oath : 


if he be perjur'sd, Tee now lis reputation is as 
e 22 and” n r his black 


ve * e A and his yaw du er. 


© hg Then keep thy your, dm. ehe. 4 
meet'ſt nile O 2 * | 5 * I | 
| 8 1 as „ 7 "Api 
3 | | Ws ; e under 22 ow 128 5 * 
bo 3 wit 2 captain 8 er f 
Fly. Geteer is a e 1 potion 


-_ 0 wu literature in the Wart. 
"EY Henry. Call him hiche * * . ſoldier. 
Wil I will, my Liege. 1 _ e. 


Here Fluellen, mar he 


* ick it in 2 gag 1 755 205 

| : felt —— dawn togethar e 

3 helm; if any man challenge be is a So, to 
y Alanſos, and an engmy to! Pia ; If thou en- 

counter any. Juch, 2 Nun! if thy thog doſt "love 2 


M's Flu. Your grace doen 'thie u urs 28 can be 
. 77 in the 1 of his e 11 would fajn | ſee 
the man that 15, that Wall ind himſelf 
ond. ac. ch Whos 7" M but" I wow frin 


e it once, and pleaſe, Gag of: Te nd Lo 


* N 


K. Henry . Know'ft hou" See 0 
"Flu, He is my dear fiend; and La 09. 

X. Henry. nN gs ſeek him e 
* tent. Fla. 4 


For 1 do know Fluellen valiant, | 


King Hr NA V. 77 


e him. xi. 
5 2 My lord of Warwick and my brocher 
er, 18 
8 Fluellen, cloſely at the heels. 
_ Winch I baye.given,, him for a favour 

110 purchaſe him a box o' th' ear. 

ap bon Beaten | by befgain ſnould +; 

Wear it my. folk Follow, good Couſin Warwick : f 

M tbes the ſoldier ſtrike, him, as 1 juage N 
his blant bea ring be will keep his word; 

Some ſudden miſchief may atiſe of i ir: af 


And touch's: with choler As er 
An3 quick! ſy kel return N * $44 
Follow and ſee-the« be not harm between thems. 


norms e gs; uncle of Exeter. * 
by AGEN'E, vt. | 


ee Gates e Wil : \ 


* e you, e. 
e aur Flaellen. os 
2 Seren bi pleaſure, captain, Lets 


ace to the Kiog: there is more good 
ture, than is in your N 


e you th love? 
A. Know the glove? I know the glove is a glove. 


- Wil lee this, and thas I challenge it. 


+ RREIS [Strikes him, 
fle 'Sbud, an arrant trairor as. any's in the unives- 
n in Exgland. td 

e How naw, Sir l. you. villain, 150 
i. Do you think I'll be forfworn? 

Fla. Stand away, captain Gower, I Lu giee ueaſon- | 


his pay wn i plows, R 
s lam RO traitor. 


2537 


- 


* a . D 3 * | Hu. 


* 


15 King Hexky V. 


© Flu, Thar' sa lie in t N 1 
| Majeſty's name apprebe ea A he's Fiend of 
Duke of tang r Mt | 


"Enter Warwick 0 4 Gloucelter, 


War. How now, how now, what's the Leg 

Flu, My Lord of Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
for it, a moſt contagious treaſon come. to 1 „look 
you, as you thall d.fire ina ſymmer' $ * reds bi 
Wh e 5 


Enter Xing Hen and Exeter, 


* : 


: 


99 
. 


X. * How now, what's the W 
— Flu. My Liege, ets 16's yas, and 5 
el bur grace, has ftruck the glove which your Ma- 
ay LI out . . lan 
this Was m YE, e e w 
| of i it; "ol Kr, he meg in change, promis'd to 
el it in bis cap; 12 255 to tie bin if he did; 

A met th man l in his * * * 

deen as good 2s my wor 
Fla. Your Majeſty hear now, favipg your Majeſty's 
| 4 manhood, What an arrant caſcally, Seggerly, lowlie 

* Knave it is, hope your Majeſty is pear me teſtimc- 

F. nies, and Ae and ayouchments, that this is the 
us cf Alanſen that your Majelty is give me, in your 
conſcience now. 

- Zepry. Give, me My Glove, Soldier ; Jook oo 
3s the fellow of ir : 'rwis me indeed thou promiſed'ſt 
to firike, and thou haſt given me moſt bitter terme. 

Flu. An pleaſe your Majeſty, let his neck anſwer for 
it. if there is any marthl law in the w 


orld. - 

K. Henry. How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction 1 
| Wil. All offences, my lord, come from che heart ; 
| , never came any fram nine that _ might” offend . 


Ln eas en Calc aan abuſe, 


— 


— 


e 


_ Wil, 1 will none of y r 
Film. Ic + with a 


Nui Hsu V. 79 
wil. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelf; you 
appear'd to me but as a coſamon man; wards thi 
night, your garments, your lowlineſsz and what 


s ſuffer d under that ſhape, I beſeech rake 
17 fault and not mine; for bad 2 


ak you or, © made no offence I beſeech 
TX. oor: Here, uncle Euer, fill this glove wich 


crowns, _ 
And give it to this fellow. Keep fellow, 
And wear it for an honour in thy ea 
Ti I do challenge it. Give him the crownsr | 
an captain, you muſt needs be friends with him. 
LNA ht, the fellow has mettle 
jou, and't p body; bold there is _ pence for 
y bod oe God, and keep you out 
and diſlentions, 20d 
Pen et 1A * 


18 am will 
your U e, wherefore o, 
r Lp * 


;_i- 


SCENE. yu. 
. 


2 Are the dead * Ly 
. Her. Here is the number of the flaoghter'd _ 
K. 2958 T of good ſort are taken, 
. . Uncle 
' Exe. Charles Duke of Orleans, nepbew to the Ki 
John Duke of Bowrben, and lord Bouchiquald : * 


Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 27 


Fall fifteen hundred, beſides common men. 
K. Henry." This note doth tell me of ten thouſand. 


French 


Slain in the fil of Princes in this number, 
D 4 And 


* 


7 * . 2 


30 King Hen x V. 


And Nobles bearing bannete, there lye dead 

Ger hunted monty ne „ 
nighes,” B{quires, t-geatlemen, 

Eight thouſand and four hundted s ob. the. +" | 

Five hundred were but yeſterday N n 

So chat in theſe ten ' thouſatyd they ha Joa, ee 

There are but ſixteen hundred inn: | 

The ref are Princes, Barons, Lords, Kaights, "Squires 


Aud gentlemen of blood and quality. —_ 


The names of ahisſe- their nobles Wat ye * 
Charles Delabreth, high conſtable of, France 1 1 
Jaques of Ghecilion, admiral of Frances.' 
The, maſter of the croſs bows, lord Lues burat; 12 þ 
n the brave. Si Grithard Dau- 
Sali Duke of "Abrſon, ES e, 
The brother" te the Duke ob Burgandy 5.0, 
And Edward Doke:vt-gar Of Julty Ea e 
Grandpree and Rouffi ty Faul conbr ige 2nd 2 8 
Jeasmont and Maris. . ang Tei- 
Eere was g royal ip of dean 
Where is the humber 99 * EN 3 oy 
"Exe. Edward the Dukt of York wh 
Sir Richard Ketley, Davy Gam Efquire 3 | 
None elſe of name ang of of all other. wen, 
But five and twenty. K te. | 
EX. Henry, 0 God, thy arm was hers 1 : 
And not to us, but to thy arm glene 
Aſeribe we all. When, without ſtratagem 
But in plain re of. dee * 
Was ever known fo grext tle lo 
On one part and on oo * it, God, 
For it is only thine, * i 
Exe, Tis wonderful? 
K. Henry. Come, go we i eue to the vid 
Ant be h % wetland th rough our hot, 
I Wee wake that praile 4 
ic 
8817 15 V's : 0 Bl 


Daw. VV Sd 


31 


Jack m_ * V. 


Flu, Is it not Fol Bed pleate Jour Majeſty, 1 


how 
* arg, fee © rey captain bur Fa this e. 


Thar de ws n 

Flu. Yes, my cunſtienee, he did en . 
K. Hey. Do we alt holy rites; - 

Let there be ſung” Non n, und Te d 

The dead with charity” encto? din clay. 

And tben to Calait arid td” England then, 


When ne et * Pranen NN more bappy men. 6 


« \ * WV. 98 | 2 C 6. 2. 


2 4 = 
p : : ii wh wort 2396 „„ - Hays 4 1:2 5 


IS SCENE L 


aan won 412444 


Eng Gn n . 


ora to thoſe that have not re ad the * 5 
einn them.z and to Hr. 3 


—_ | 

1 humbly pray chem to admit th' excuſe _ _ * 

Ot time, of numbers, and due courſe 'of wings, 

* cannot in their huge and proper lite 
lere preſented, No we bar the I. 

Tow ird Calais: grant him- there; and there being 

1 

Herve him way upon y 1 thoughts 3 } 

Arhwars the ſea: behold the ſh beach 

Piles-in the floods with men, wich wives and boys, - 


Wheſe ſhouts and-clpe. out-voice the deep-mouth'd : 


ſea, 
Which | ikea mighty whifler fore the Kin ng 
Seems to prepare his Way id let him land,” 
And ſolemnly ſee him fer on to Landon. 
8d ſwift a pace hath thought, — even now 
Tou may imagine him upon Blacg- heath: 
D 5 Wes 


- 
' 


0 


44 es... 
ned. | 
| Where hit bis lords delle hien to baue bord 
His bruiſed helmet and his bended ſword . 


Before bim through tbe city j he forbids it ; 
Being free from vainnefs and. ſelf-glorious ide l 


3 


a Givis full crophy;” ſignal; and. often, 


_ Go forth and fetch, their co 


Quite bimfſelf to God. But now behold. 
In the quick forge and working-houſe of thought, 


ON out a h bed | "mn 
The or an n in 
e a 


at their heels, 
ring Ceſar in. 


With the Plebeians Iw 


As by a lows. bur loving likeli 3 
Were nom the General of our gracious Enjpr . 


a a wodld the 
To wu * him much more 


' Did der di Harry. "Now in London place him; 


_(As.in good 


time be may} from elan comir 
Bringing rebellion brooch on his ſword ; 4 „ 


CET won”! woe 


8 


As yet the lamentation 'of the. French: 


Intites the King of England's: home: wb of 
The ape colin? in beha in ance, ey 
Jo arder peace berween them; and omit 


All the occurrences, What ever chade'd, ad e 


Till Harry's back return again to Frances: 
There muſt * * bim ; and my. ſelf bare 1 


The int'rim, b y remembring you tis paſt 88 
Thea. brock abridgment, and your eyes a dvance 


- Kiter "your as. Ss n re ae. 


8 * 


Wy 
4 KARIM. * 
* ** 1 * + «py +, 


$CiN Sen. 


1 


* KAAN. | 4; ; 
e ans Gower, | TI 


Ty _ that's; right: but Shy wear you 
your Leek Bo 4 St. David's day is 


| Fe. N occaſions and cauſes why and where- 


Semi 


* 


pa an a ac ae,, Fe fr ptain 
Cour; the 8 ſca arly, ©, 
8e Piftol, ich you and your ſelf and oh 2 


k 
— know to be no petter than a fellow look you 
now) of no merits; he is come to mio and privgs me 
pread and ſalr yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my 
| | pre it was in a place. whey +. I could breed no co:;- 
tentions with him ; but T will be ſo pold as to wear it 
in my cap till I ſee him once ain, and LT! will 
W Xin l.. 


Euter Pistol. 


| _ Why how he comes, ſyelling like a rey 
x. ?Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his Turky- 
_<ocks God pleſſe Mar aunchient Fiel: you ſcurvy 
lowſie knave, God ple 
Piſt. Ha E art thou deen d len thou thirt, baſe 
2 Trojats. | 
To have me fold up Parcas* fatal web? 1653 
Hence, I am qualmiſh at the ſmell of Leek. 
- Blu, I p:feech you he-rtiy, ſcurvy lowſie knave, 2t 
my defires and my ets and my petitions, to eat, 
- look you, this * . cauſe, look you, you do- not 
love it, and your affeRions and your appetites and your 
digeſtions does not agree _ * i * de ſire ou 


io cat ii. . U. =» ** 4 47 £©& Ys 6 9 +7 + » ; 


_ 


* 


/ 


or 1 will peat bis pace four doys Joes nom rnd you 


'% 8 | 
A Nen e e e un 


will you be ſo po ee Fnaxe, 35 eat it? 
Pi. B. ſe Trojan ma die- 

Flu. You ſay very. true, ſcaki knaye,. when God's 
will is: I will q. fre y to ive in the mean time and 
eat Your victaals; came, there is ſawce for it 
Strikes him, [TOO OY ane pigs a-Squire, 

ut I wil make you 10-day a Squire of l de I 
n ei a lee, y — 


Go. Enoygh, captain, Jou have Ae him. 
Fir. Thy L wilt make bin ene ee 


i een 8 


3 ody 3 "ot þ. 
2 l +} Ebner | F 2 23 — 


— "uk of nt av owt „e 
9. 


By this. leak 1 it md ee 


ar ths men aye fo 4 


Flu. Bit, yow; will oe tht lems: mate 


2 to your „ pn-{ 6 Me nov enoogh leite ua: 
: 2h. N dh: the than doſt ſe 1 et. | 


ic#d nave, hederily, 
Nay, pray yow throw none 5 the skin is 
for your prok en cem: When you take occaſi- 
ons 16 ſec Jeeks hereafter I prop you. eie em, 
char s . | 

"pF. Good: 


+. A; — 
Nu. Ay, $4 $a goody hold you, thers 0-4 groa 
22 3 3 Hs 1 
Pi,. Me a groe ?: 
| — N * 
n e yon ul 


Pi 1 ue thy eee 
"I bre err eg en 


ry you ſhall be a woodmonger, and buy " 


. 
- 


W 


Old 4 den and from my we 


A Rex wt _ & 
me but, exdgele, $091 Ae 


* dur pe. ; 
All hell uall din for chi. 

Go. Go, go, you are ener, domardly knaye: 
will you mock at an encient tzadition, began upon an 
honourable „and worn'a3 — orable trophy 
of 8 valout, and dare. 0 i 2 4 
deedi any ef , word 1, have | 
and Ses at er. twice 2 5 bes 
thought}. becauſe he could-wor ſpeak in 2 
tive garb, he could not thereſote handle an 
cud — find it otherwile, and — . a 
Welſh correction teath- you a goes Engliſh ies: 
fare you WW ð ẽ u. [Eis. 

ii. Doch bertese pley the bufwile with me: me! now? 
News have I that my Dol i+ dead of malad 3 
&ad there my rendeavour is quite. cuy o 


wy limbs 
d. Wel, * will 1 turn, 15 


Honous ia 


And ſomething: lean te cus-p . 47M 


To . rex. will 1 ſteal, 2 there 17 Fs 
ches wil þ get unto the * ts do's 
ieee lis wank exit. 


—— : = -—= 
V a $3 +. 
1 . * 


| Ts our mot fair and princely ufa 


- wt . 0 
* Fe : 
"SA — 1 att. . 
— —— — — — — — 
1 * * C . 
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nen 
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Enter at ont 1 at Exeter, es Wars 
wick, and ether Lords ; at anther, the french King, 
1 * rhe. Due: of Burgundy, - and weed 


ench, 


* P —— we re 


Vato our brother * and to our ſiſterr, 
Health and - fair time ol dag; joy and Sor Aug with 


TOs 


wey ihe Max * = 


And 46 6 branch and amber of this | | 
whom this great aflembly is_contriv'd, > 
We do falute you Duke of Burgundy. . | 
And Princes French and Peers, health ION | | 
— TIRE n * 
ö — 4 3 faicly met, 

30 ar 


nces _ 1e, er * 
So happy be the iſſue, brother Re. 

Of Bs e „ . n "T2 
LE F 
Tour eyes, whic F them 
Tek & cho Fronch chat mer them i their bent "= 
fatal balls of murtberiog bafilicks: 4 

venom of ſuch look: we fairly hope bt - Hikes 
fave loft their „ And that this dey 7 RM 
| Shall change all gri 5 and quarrels % PLE 99 
XK. To cry Amen to that, chys we appear, 
"+ Q. . You Fl Princes an ' 

E Ny duty ut pr on equal love; 
Great 3 of Tae Wee Ther I'ye 


B v al my wi 7 ping; and dien e 
= 4 88 | HET 4G I? 4 
To bring 9 — moſt ĩ Majeftics E 
e Toni, $44 ** 
1 tnefles on both parts can-witneſs, - 
Since then my office hath 105 far 8 pl 4 | 
+ That f:ce to face and royal eye 1 
You have congreeted 2 let it not 8 
If I demand before. this royal view TER 
What rub or what impediment there 20 N 
Why chat the — poor and ma | 
Dear nurſe of arts, r > 1 vinks, |; i 
Should not in-this beſt garden I world * 
Our fertile France, put op her lovely vilage? 
Alas! ſhe hath from Frante too long been chas'd, - 
And all her husbandry doth lye on heaps, RE MF 
Corrup: ing in its own. fertility. wo ofofs 
Her vine, the merry chearer of the heare, | 


9 0 e en, 


FE 


1 


We Ave. 


Like priſoners wild! 22 
Put forth diſorder'd + twigs 5 Tus jy —. 
The darnel, _ 1 2 rank famitory * 
Doth root u ile that the"culter üs. % 
That ſhould V ſuch ge, | 
The even mead; that erſt brought fweetly forth * 
The freckled 88 p, burnet, 2 een * 00 
wanting the ſeythe, all uncorrected, rank. 
Conceivet by idleneſs,. and deem 
But hateful docks, rpg thilles, eck fies, 


both ee a 

199% ineyards, Sy meadband hedges; - 
DefeRive i in "their natures, grow to wildnefs, © 
Even ſo our houſes, and our felyes and children $4 
Have loft, or de not learn for want of time, 
The ſciendes that-ſhould become our connnry 3” _ 
But like ſfayages, (as ſoldiers er 
That vothtg do bur meditate on bio 
To ſwearitig and ftern looks, diffus'd . 
And every thing that ſeems unnatural, 
Which to reduce into our former favour de 
You ure aſſerable#; and my ſpeech intreats 
That I may know the let, Why gentle peace | 5 
Should not expel thele idcbavenieneſes 
And bleſs us with ber former qualities. 

8 4 If, Duke of Burgundy, Jo would the 


Whoſe 2 ives growth to th imperſeQtions 
Which 7 ws 1 — cited; you muſt buy that peace 4 
With full accord te all our juſt demands: 1 
Whole tenures aud particular effects 3 
You bave enfchedul'd briefly in your hands. 
Burg. The King hath heard t e which e 


85 


2 * 
— 


* 


| yet 
There Use. . 12 
K. Henry. Well then; A Mee r 


Which you before ſo urg d, lycs in his _—— | 
Fr. King. I haye but with a 92 
Ober- glanc d the articles; pfeaſeth pick wace 


' I; appoint * your council 


* : Kings wank. 


Jo fit with us, once more with better 
To re-furſey them, we wif ſuddenly. Nd, 924 


Paſs our rem ib 116! WT 
2 E — Gene, 
And brotffer Cherence, brother Glowcfter, © 


Warwick and Hi „ go with the EL, 
And 178 Pow 'r to e 1 
| Augment, or „ 722 6 2 , 
| | Shall ſee L our _ fu 
3 And we'll confi "wil you, 6 i 
| Go Wel the W 
6 Iſa, Our —— 1. fußt „ 0 


api W thay to bras good, 
2 When articſes wo nirely-urgT be ftooton; © 
| 5 _— W with 


She is 2 our capital demand; res. 


FPS Senn K 2 


Within the fore- rank of out a „ | 1 9 7. 

| * r e beer. ns 
{ODE IT IF EUN 

| enn W. d b 


Feen Fr * 
| Mane 1 Reary, Kathgrine.a0d . 
_. E Fair Katharthe; möſt far, 18. 
* Will you voudlifafe to reach a Ter verinix," Luc: 
rn eur e 
"pleat fis love: fuit to her- err . x | 
— .Your Majeſty Thal): mock at. mes F. cannot 


TN. Henry r ou Ae 
Fen wich yup 2 will be glad to nee 
onfeſs it rokenly ar = 

ox — like me, Hr ae r 

ach. ag ms 5 4 da Jaber aver, 

. r el is X „An 
like an * Na of, * 

Kath. * dis il, que "is [als ſenbleble 216" Pp 

, Lady: Ouy veramant ( ſauf voſtre grace) ain 
| K. Henry. "1 feid i, dear. Karkar harine, and 1 — 4 
bluſh to am it. | | 25 143 LR 22 . 
92 * ALS S457 


Fo b IV Ot 3 
2.4 : a 


W. I Ee a5 


— * "OT" 


_ "i... 


quickly leap into a Wife, 


Lady, , dav de tengas of de many is be dull of 


deceits>;-dat is ge Princes. 1 R e ** 19 8 | Y 
K. Henry. The Princeſs is the beuer Englyh: Wow 
man, Ia Kate, my woving is fir for thy undar - 
landing; I am glad chou canſſ ſpeak no beiter EAg- 
ho, fox it thou could?ft thou would'ſt find me ſuch a 
plain King, that thou would'ſt think I had ſold m 
farm to buy town. I know no ways to mine it in 
ys ” y bo ſay I love you ;-then if you urge 
me further than,to fay, dy ow in' faith. wear dutmy. 
uit. Give. me —— i' faith do, and (a clop- 
hands anda bargain; how fav you; lady: : 
Kub. Sag wire bonn eur, me underſtand well. 
K. Henry. Marry if you would put me to vel ſes, or to 
dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me; forthe 
one I haye geither words nor meaſure; for the ouber 
} have N meaſure, ot arealonable meaſure 
in ſtrengt . Tf 1 could win a lady, at Jeap-frog, or by 
vauking into aty ſaddle with my armour. on my: back; 
under the correction of Bragging be it ſpoken. 1 
if 1 might buffer for ay 
ove, or baund my horſe for her fwours, I could lay 
on like a butcher, and fic like a jack-an-aper, never 
off. But before God, Kare, 1 cannot look greenly nor 
gaſp out my eloquence, nor have I cunning in proteſe 
muon ; only, downright oaths, which I never uſe till 
urg q, and never break for urging. If thou canſt love- 
a fellow of this temper, Kate, whole face is not werth 
fun · burning; that never looks in his glafs for love of 
any thing he ſers there; let thine eye be thy cook, 
L ſpeik plain ſoldier; if thou canſt love me for this, 
take me; if not, to ſay to thee that I ſhall dies true: 
but for-thy love, by the logd, not yet I loye these tos. 
And while thou liv'ft, dear Kate, take a fellow of plein 
and-uncoined conſtancy, for he perforce muſt do thee: 
phe, becauſe he hath. not the gjftzo- woe. imotberplar 
Ce: 


1 1 * 
— „ „ = 


il 


— 


go King Haar V. 
ces: for theſe fellows. of infinite tongue, that can 
rhime themſelyes into ladies fayours, they do always 
reaſon themſelyes ont again, What ? a ſpeaker is but 
2 a rhime is but a ballad; a good leg will 

„a ſtraight back will ſtoop, a black beard will turn 
white, a curl'd pate will grow bald, a fair face will 
wither; 4 full eye will wax hollow; but a good heart, 
Kate, is the fun and the moon; or rathrFthe fun and 
not the moon; for it ſhines bright and never changes, 
but keeps his courſe truly. If thou would'ſt have ſuch 
a' one, take mey take a ſoldier ; take a King: and 


faiely I'pray. chee. 13 
' Kath, Is it dat I ſould love de enemy of 
ans, ! 6) ot 


EX. Henry. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould love 


lex, oft mellieur que |  Anglois 


the enemy of France, Kate; but la loving me you 
mould love the friend of France; fas love France (0 


well that 1 will nos part with a village of it: 1 will 


hate it all mine an Kare, when France is mine and 


N 5. b e's 
K. Henry. No Kate? 1 Vill tell thee in French, 
(which 1 am ſure will hang upon my tongue like a new 
* how 5 bardly to - 
K off) 1 ay 8 France, &. quan 
vous aue. Ze te — (let me ſee, what then ? 
St. Dennis be my ipeed) Done veſtre eff France, & vou 
ofes myonne, It is as eaſy ſor me, Kate, to conquer 
the kingdom as to ſpeak ſo. much more Frnehb: | 
fhall never move the in French, unleſs it be to laugh 
Kt me, o ons Se 
Kath, Sauf voſtre honneur, le N ois que vous par- 
lequet je parls. 
X. Henry, No faith is't not, Kare ; but thy ſpeak- 
ing of my tongue and I thine, moſt truly falfy, muſt 
geeds be granted to be much at one. But Kaze, doſt 
8 thus much Engliſh / can't thou love 


1 
_. 
= 


Xate, I cannot tellz 


K. Harry, 


eee 


roger t@e =. 


—_— 7-1 = 


bo 
do 


1 2 1 
King Ht VV. 91 7 

X, Can any of your neighbours tell, Kats? 
Il ask 2 Come, I know thou loveſt me; and at 
night When you come into your cloſet, you'll queſtion 
this gentlew man about me; and I know Kaze you 
will ro her diſpraiſe thoſe * in me, that you love 
with your rs ug 1. ber good Kate mock me mercifully, 
the rather, gentle Princeſs, becaufe 1 love thee cruelly. 
If eyer thou beeſt mine, Kate, (as as I have ſaving faith 
within me tells me thou ſhalt) I get thee with ſcamb- 
ling. and thoo muſt therefore needs prove a- good 
ſo! ier-breeder: ſhall not thou and 1 between St, Den- 


ni and St. Grofye 2 half 
Engl F ll 0 to Conflantinople and take the Turi 
by Ive 4775 n my 


fair e ? 
Es 1 do dot know dat. 947 8 
K. Henry. No, tis hereafter to know, but ww t 
protnlſe © but now promiſe; Kate, you wilt ende 
your for your French part of ſuch a"boy 5 and for m 


1 le moe take ie word of Ind a batch 
nfwer” you, La pla Fi yore 
monde mw tres chers & diving 
Lach, Your Majfice"sye aft Fenche 
deceive "the möſt p dure, dat is n "France. * * 
K. Henry. Now n my falfe Freveh ; by mine 


babe in true eng % ove thee, Kate; by * 
bonour 1 dare not ſwear thou loveſt me, yet my blood 
begins to flatter me that thou doſt, not w ithſt. the 


poor züd untempering effeck of my viſage. ' Now be- 


ſhrew my father's ambition, be was thinking of civil 
wars when he port me; therefore was I created with a 
ſtubborn outſide, with an aſpect of iron, that when I 
come to woo ladies I fright them; but in faith, Kate, 
the elder I wax, the better I ſhall appear. My comfort 
is, that' old age $f in- layer up of beauty) can do no 
more ſpoil upo u my face, Thou haſt me, e if thou haſt 
— 1} work; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thon wear 

and better; and therefore tell me, moſt 
fair Katharine, will you have me? Put off your maiden 
bluſhes, avouch the of your heart with the * 


iy 


— * 
1 Fo nd ay, Harry 


hoy ſhalt ng 
ner 155 2 pal W 
avs is thihe, — — be 25 thine, 3 
ory Plantae ig 5 14 ie before 
is:face, ifh e de mot e beſt thou ſhalt 
beſt K ro fellows, DOE avtwer 
en oy for — 7 is muſick, and thy Eng 
. by there/ore Qyee all, Katherine, break th 
mind 2 me in a 2 Yar thou have me!? 
. ih le el Ge er al. 
hai plea Ney ic — LY if Kates, K 
him, K ji al: hes 
251 7 5 an it "at ito den 


3 


pon that 1 wn TU: and e call you 
. mon -leigitan ir, laifſes. Iſis 3 


yew Poe 65 Vous 2 i ae vo firs gr an 


ag 1215 jan,» oY Co 


5 you ant Se 


Dh 


8 1 A "gn nw „ of 
2 I; 2975 3 . 
To Kis, 
2 "$f 8 845 2 
Henry. Is it not 4 falhion for t = e 
1 Bd they — woul EET 
2 Ou vrdhmant. 
: . O Kate, nic ELM, Artie great 
Nog Dear Kate, 1 1 2 confin'd with: 
| weak lift. of a; country's faſhion,;-werare the m- 


keis of n 1 Kate; an th lib WARS that follows our 


Places ſtops the WL —— in 1 will do 
Rigs — 725 
£ 


— tot the uphold 
Is 


— in 2275 


**. 


8 2 -& 5 


” BOY pY 


"Vid and enforces. 
Th 


Kiig Hu Mur V. 
in che t pre the Whe#t# (oantil; hd they 


ſo>ner pe obs, "Ron chan a general'p: 
tion of mGnafeb comes We Yo ries i 


"cer 


8: 39 m k. se v. 40 r 


447 


"__ {Bute French aa. Boglih Lords,” 


af parton Mzjeſty'” my royal cantih teach 


u our Princefc 
fo 4 her learn, "1 my fair! couſin, 


k. Henry. I woul 


bow perfe@ly | love her, and 5 is Hed Englifh, 


Burg. Is the 2 pt? 
K. Henry, Ole rpugh, and my condition 


to 
is not ſmooth; A ute AS beg Fon the voice 2 


the heart of — 1 1 cannot ſo conjure 
the 1 2 of Joye i in per that he wil appear in his 


NE Pardon the, Fankneſs of my 19 FI "TOUT | 
you for that. i you de aps n her, you-muſt 
make a trde: if cop jure 7 love in her 5 5 hi true 
likeneſs, he muft appea ed and blind. Can 
blame Net ot VER betty A 4 * ros d over with 


of modefty the app 69.6 
51 in — * fee ing ot 


15 lind 8 2 
were "my Jord, a bare | contigion' * Nan con 


K. Horry! Net they "86 wink 3 | 


Burg. They are then excut u, WR when they 
* not whaß hey. do. 
K. Heriry.' Th good my 1 lord, teach our eoulip 


conſent. to 9 
* Baby.” I WII e t conſent, my lord, if 
you will teach her to know my meaning. Maids well 
ſummer's and warm „1 * are like Flies at bout 14 

hen 


mewetide, blind, though they have their eyes: 
they will endure Handling, which before would-not 
abide looking on. 


oy OOTmb5S1995,9 049 » R 


* rann 


in the theme, and | 
4 Burg 18 ay my lord, before it love. 

EX. Henry, It is fo; ad yo my ſome of you thanł 
love for my blindneſs, who cannot ſee many 2 fair 


DET for one fair French, maid: that ftands in 


, Yes my lord, yon ſee them perſpefively 
turn ' d into a . for they. are all girdles 
— mdiden walls that war hath Never x: 268 | 
K. Henry. Shall Kare be my wife? f 
Fr. Kin. S6 pleaſe you. 


8 2 K. Hen „ 
ines of may wat an, br, the md 5 f 
| the way mall new me the way to my 


| . Kg. we er edn: a ole 


1 | K. amy, 12% to,-my Londa of land } 
| 1 The Ki 828 ranted. 7 e 
| | mo 4 Ad 71 wr pR all, 4 
t ro 
Exe. Our he hath a 0 - - Yb 1 
Where your Maieſty demands, That ho Ko of 7 
having occafion' to 'wrice- for matter n 
E F. ne tos rogue 2 ny and d 2 
_ noſtre Heory 
ltere, beretier de Fratce: and S 
—— «s fins wofter \Renritus” Rex An. hare 
| Francis, 
Fe. Let this L haze is: 
| But y 3 rn * 
e zhoa, in. te and. ** all- 
; nace,.. 
Let ghar ane article ink widh the el © . 
1 A eupon give me your 7 
Fr. K Ta i ber, fair fon, "2nd from ber blood 


TT up 


a hst thoſe contending Kingdoms | 
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nenn 
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King Heir v. \ 95 


and France, whoſe very e. "TA 
* of each other's happutes 
May ceaſe their hatred ; and wen 


Plant n urhood and chriftian-like accord l 
In thelr {weet breaſts, that never war advance. 
His bleeding ſword t wirt England and fair France, 

Lords. Amen. 

my” _w welcome, Kate; and bear me wit- 

neſs all, 
That here 1 kiſs her as my Soveraign Queen, 
{ Flouryfh, 
Q. 1/a. God, the beſt maker of all marriages, 

Combine your hearts in one, your realms in one: 
As man and wife being two are ene in love, 
So be there tt your kingdoms ſuch a ff 
That never may ill office, = fell jealouſie 
Which troubles oft the bed of bleſſed marrh 
Thruft in between the paſſion of theſe kin 
To. make divorce of their incorporate league 
That Engliſh may as French, French E — 3" 
Receive each other. God ſpeak this Amen. 

All. Amen. 


K. * Prepare ve for our aan a which 


My lord of} Burgundy, we'll take y oath 
And all the Peers, for ſurety. of our: es. 
Then ſhall. I ſwear, to Kate, and you to me, 


And Ty our x onthe * and proſp'rous be, 


| Ns 
Enter did. rs 
Thus far wich n Bryn A 1 

Our bending a 


hath purſu'®ithe- to 
In little room confini = * 


ty men, 
Mangling by ftarts t 2 courſe of their 122 
Small time, but in that ſmall moſt greatly liv' 

This Rar of England, Fortune made his ſword; 


oms, 


King #4 a it yi . 
hüt warld' Aided denden he ccd. 

A it left na {op im periab lord. 
Henry the Sinh, im ihfemt bands crown'd- "LN 
Of France an, England, did this King luccerd : | 
Whoſe ftate ſo many had the managiog, 

That they loſt. Faence, and made u bleed: 
Which oft our ſtage hath ſhown; and for their ſake, 
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Bedford, Uncle to the King, and Regent France. 
Beaufort, 25 Shoot wele lil. 


13 = na E 
2 Tries. 4am 2 Tower. 
London.” 


the White Roſe, 22 Vork 
_—_. 


\ Vernon, . 


Dauphin, and 4 ee E 
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— HENRY * 


ACT 1 SCENE 2 | 


a T 3} 4s 2 8 1 Are | he 5; 

3 N 
do 

8 importing change of times ail 


Brandi your cryfal zee in.the r. 
And with them, ſcourge the revolting 
—— — —— 
Henry the Fiſt 
England ne er le 
Ghs. E lend ver Mo = 


death : 


The je Fir Part ” 


PE en og” 
t hood I ſay ? His deeds exceed all pech: mi 
hand but conguerd: -. | | 


: 1 We mourn n Barr a we'not in. 


n dend, n ee DA er 8 
Upon a wooden coffin we attend ; . 
And desth's diſhonourable vitory . 


— with eee FM K r 


TD wh — — the planes 3 
| bt. ü 6 2 My 
we ſubtle wi r 
E ue 
magic ave. thus contriv'd his end? 

__ 


+ Unto the French, the Ow wv Ju N 
. 1 14 a bis gt x 
- The h — Torts ſo proſperous. 4: 
church's pray'rs him 
This: The chock? 5 a 
295 * % 4 1a ens Nen * 
His thread had noe fo ſoon dry. nase 
None do like bur an effeminate Prince, 
Whom like a ſchool - boy yournay-overgove.. : as — 
Win. Glier, whate er we like, thou art Protector, 
And Jookeſt to command: the-Privite and realm; 
Ny wie ſue holdeth thee in awe, 7 
ö More than or religious church · men may: 
eg i eee — low; the nech, * 
And ne er throughout a en, we: 
"Except it be to ſhea: itch HS, 
| Bed. N and-reft your minds in 
peace: 92 Nen 295 W277 71 4 
» to the altar: heralds, wait on us; . K2i Tad di n 
| of gold we'lVoffer up our arms, ' > 3846 tne: 5 
Since arms avail not now that Henry's dead. Wh) 
_ _  Poſterity await for wretched: year,, 
1 55 | When at their mothery moilt eyes babes gan ſpe, + 
| — cd Werren 
,s. a ©, So eee 


= q * * . — 1 7 
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Another would fly ſwift 3 but wanteth wi 


ftotle in Toll r and 


Way bh . by 


Axl none r i de dead. 1 
Henry the Filth} thy ghoſt Lin voca tee 
Proſper this realm, it from civil broils, %Y L 
Comtbat with adverſe planets in the heaven ho 
A far moxe., glorious far thy — 
Than. Telit Caſar, . 

T nnn 0 ins 124282 * 1 ea 


* e n. * r ee 


e a lter. 255 R 
u. MY TER ith lords, health to you als, 1 


Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 


Of loſs, of laughter, and diſcpm ſitwre; 


Guienne, Champaign, and Rheims, and lan, 
Paris, Gurt Noidhiert, are all! quite loſt. 
n 15% U thou man, "before dead. Henry's 
nad 
ſoftly, or the lots of thoſe great —＋ N 
ill make him burſt his lead, „ e 
na Is Paris loſt, and Roan yielded up? 84 J. 
If enry were recall 'd 10 life ag | | 
Theſe news would cauſe. him once more yield the ghoſt 
ny — 2 _ r what treachery.was ud! 
0 treachery, want gf moneꝶ | 
4518 che ſoldiers this 45 muttkredd , 
Thatshere yon maintain ſev'ral — 5 2110 
And whilſt a feld ſhould be difpatch'd pate A 
fart y bony rm wear ne ll 
One would have lingring wars with little coft ; 4 us afs 


A third man thinks, without expence at 


2 K 3 | 
4 I can't gueſs be econ 45 the He "IP and im 4 
je 0 in tbr lac "tis not impoſſiole it might | 
. *. na gere 
a pes 3 — as Hector Art 


6 The „ Fit er 
By guileful fair words 1 may be obtain d. 5 5 
Awake, awake, Eng 4 ory : ef; 1 
TL new-begot ; ?: i 
. Crop'd 3 | 5 
Of af ror ann — L. 
Exe. Were our tears Wanti funeral, N 
Theſe ridings would ell forth 4 ber low tides. - H 
Bed. n I am of Fance; In 
der, cn thets ied 1 | T 
way with t | 
Wounds I will end Tod, les es | 1 
ro | W 
| SCENE WM. - 
Barr to them anarher Myftnger. p 
ig Land, view theſs lens, ll of bad mis 4 
| France is revolted the E uite, - | H 
"Th Darth r of go "= 1 

OH - ry% in is : * . 
Ie baſtard Orleans with him is join'd: © N Ws 
doth take his f 
. be Wes to-kis fide”: ILS il 
a enen C 
rtrom this 7 

. We will not 7 bat to our enemies ats. n 
3 fer, EE 1 
25 An my have I muſter'd in wy thoughts, © : v 
I e 1 of, D 
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""King Hzx: RY YL 7 


The circumſtance Pl tell you more at 

The tent oi laſt; this dreadful 
Retiring from-the — Orleans, 
Having ſcarceful fix thouſand in his _ 


Zy three and twenty thouſand of the'Frenc 


Was round encompaſſed and ſet 
No leiſure had he to enrank — + ; 
i u 
Inſt luckt out 
They pitched in the 7 
To keep the horſemen off from breaking in 
More than three hours the fi continued; 
Where valiant Tedbet above thought 
Enacted Wonders uh his fwordiand lance. 
Hundreds he ſent to heil, and none durſt ſtand bin 
Here, there, and every where, enrag d he flew. 
The French exclaim'd; the devil was In arms, 
— the K acray flood d on him. 

is undaunted ſpirit, 
A rg — 4 an} cried out main, | 
And ruſh'd into the bowels of the battle. 


H the conqueſk ſeal up, 
1 Fobs Falftaff 2 the coward, | 
being in r (plac'd behind 


With pu to relieve and fallow dn) 
Coma, not having, firuck one ſtrolee. 
the. gen'ral wreck and maſſucre: 
— were they with their enemies. 
A baſe Walkes, to win the r 
Thruſt Talbot with a ſpear into e 
Whom all F-ance with ber chief aſſembled leg 
Durſt not preſume to look once in the face. 

Bed. Is Talbot flain then? I will lay my ſelf, 
_ ig es JON e — 2 

ilſt ſuch a worthy leader 
45 1 

no, is 
Anh . b with him, and lord 
* ghter'd or took li 
K 
voti on 22 | 
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ih 0 * 
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$5, Het me Por mY 
Il hale the Dauphin beadlong from his throne, 
is crown ſhall be the — of my friend: 
Four of their lords FI} change ſor one of ours. 
Farewel my maſters, to my taſł Will I 
wins in France forthwith al waht. TE 
P our great St. George's withal. 
Ten thouſand doldiers with me I will take, 
Whole bloody deeds ſhall make.all-Europe q TY 
3 MF: 3 for Orleans is eien a. 
amy i grown-weak and faint : ev 
; The en 4; har craveth ſupply, 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
. N 
Exe. Remember lords caths 0 ie com. : 
a to quell the —— ns 


27 5 im ip obedie ict to —— M 
Bed. o remember it, and bete take leave, - 
To yo about my an id vt bel, Bedford. 
Glow. FI to he aner wich all the wy 
And then I wi pins young Hey King, 
t 
n 2. Ex. Gloncalter.: 


Exe. To Flas will L, where: the young Kipg 1 
Being ordain'd his 999% = LY 


And for bis Airy dere Tl belt deviſe. Liz. 


Win. Each kath his . | 
Lam left out ; for me nothing remains: ++! | 
But long I will got be chus out of office : - | 
The King fromBlinrl indimbeoifand, - \- .- /- | 
3 e. 
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Enter Charles, Alanſon, aud R N 1 
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Char. 8 e 
So in the earth to this day is not known. _ 0 
Laje did he mige upon che Eg ide 
Now we are victors, upon us he fmiles,... . 2+ 
What tows of any 9 have? 
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1 like g an, 


Faintly beſiege us. one Tour in a 2 
Han. Th hey wan their porridge, "and 0 er Bal * 


rages 


Either they m 
And have chen 


Or pitegus they will look 


Talbot is taken, whom we wont te 
Remaineth none but mad. brain d Salli N 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his g 
hath he to 134 5 


Nor men nor mony 


be dicted I muß 


eir wee Hes oo 


to t W, * 
„ "RAR 8 Fa 1 
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Char. Sound, ſound alarum : we will denten: 


Now for the honour of the fotlorn French : 
Him ] forgive 25 b that Killeth 155 25 + 

one foot or [Extutit... 
are beaten ba 4 179 2 Engl 
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When he ſees me go back 
Here alarm, the 
aich 


Fest; 
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Enter Charles, Alknſdn, and Reignier. "= AS 1 


Char. Who ever. ſaw the like ? what men have | 8 
Dogs, cowards daſtards ! 1 would ne er have Mate gp 
But that they left me midſt my: enemies. A 296 006 a 


Reig Sali pry! is a de 
He fighteth as one 2 


F 761 nals 4 


Two other lords, like Liots wanting fodd, - 


E end all 17 ner 
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7-0 
— . bred,” ay 


During the time Edward the * Third did. wei 


ore truly now m 25 


For none but San 
It Tendeth. — a to; 
Thy raw-bon'd 
had: Auch coura 
Char Lei Jae ih 


Is town, ;t 


4 58 
oe Us 
115 J one , 
raicals. ! "who ould; der ſuppole, in at 
© and apdacic r 


Nit 277 
* $365 enn 
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And hang — l aps them be more Lager: N * 
Of old I know them; rather with their teeth 
Tue walls they 'n tear down; than forſake 


en emal 


8 Oil oben 


As 
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| Ky wie REINA: 1 25 
Wha we wh 


Tere the Bufard of Oleg cans. 
Baſt. Din 0 ee 7 hag new fr 


D "Baſtard of Hans; thri welcome 7s 
Baft. Methi 8 leoksare fd i 
„ wroug . 


| Hath the late ovetth 
= not 2 for ſuccour i a han. 


E 
wil 3 n foie ts her from heav's 
is to raile this tedious 
And 8 ih hr the ban Proc. 


. 
2 let 't aka be en . 
| Ces tit 


SCENE VE 
Fa Joan ta. Pucelle, 
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Ne. Fair — iet chou will do theſe wond 'r 


Peel. 2 thou that thinkeſt to me?: 


Where i is the J oy: comer from. 


| en we = 
3 d Ne apart; 


Stand back, you lords, and give us leave a while: | 
Reig. She cakes u IR at firſt daſh. 


Pucel. Dauphin, I am | . daughter, 
Gate of double rand om rn 


”* Y and bend Pd has 


Pp Hy a G 


0 


Nur fe'wa'y VI. 


Heav'n, and our — ä — it pleas d 
To ſhine on my contem 
Lo, whilſt I. waited-on-my —— Aube, 

And to ſun's parc — my cheeks,. 


God's mather mal 


And in a vifies 
Willd me to leave — yore vocation, 
is d, and aſſur . es 


And free my eountry 

Her aid ſhe 

In co ory ſhe-revealdher ſelf; 

And whereas I was black and ſwart before, 
With-thofe-dlear-rays whieh ſhe infus'd on me, 
2 ty am l tore. 2 
Ask me what queſtion t 

And I will anſnerom — * 

My courage try — if thou 

And thou ſhatt ! — I exceed my ſex: 
Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate 

If thou receive me forth watlike mate. | 

Dau. Thou haſt aftoniſt'd me with yigg terms :: 
Only this proof III of thy valour inake, 

In ngle combat thou ſtinlt buckle with me; 
And it thou vanquiſheſt, thy- words are true 
Otherwiſe I renounce all confidence. 

Pucel. I am 'd ; here is my Keen-edg'd bord, 
Deck'd with fine Flow' f- de- luces on each fide; 
The which at Tearais in St. Tatberires church 
Out of a deal of old irow I choſe forth. 


Dau. — e r fer; I fear no wo- 


Picel. A And While I live, I'll ne'er fly from a mans 
1 they fight; and Joan de Pucelle vercomes- 
4 + 2 hands, thou art an Amazon, 
100 7 figh with the ſword of Debora. 


ac — — hel — er wmaide * 
au, W helps ths, riothoatharmuit help mes. 


lp la I burn wi deſire, 

My ke heart and hands thou haſt at once ſubdu'd ;- 
Excellent Pucelle, if thy name be fo, 

Let-me-thy ſervant and not Sovereign be, 
15 the French Dauphin ſueth to thee thus. 


bb g K * . FY Puced. 


$44. Theft Pure my 
Pucel. I muſt not ieldewany ritewof love,” = = 
For my profeſlion's rum above micht 
When E ave chaſed all:thy'foes from hence, | | 
ha "—_ r N 8 14 
au. Niean time gracious on thy profirate thrall F 
Reig. My lord methinks is very long in talk. 
Alan. Doubtleſs he ſtrives this woman to her fmock, Su 
Elfe ne er could he ſo 1 this ſpeec hh W 
Reig. Shall we diſturb hi fince he keeps no mean? 0 
A tre" dd an poor men do . | 
o- | 
Theſe women are ſhrewd tem with their tongues. 
Reig. My lord, RET. 
2 —— ity k 
Pucel. Why no, I fay diſtruſtful recreants, | Bu 


t till the laſt 5 "or I'll be your E.. 
= What 2 PII confirm: we'll $ght it ou. | 
Pucel. Aſſign'd Fam to be the Englz 
This night the ſiege aſſurediy PII raiſe: be 
E int Martin's ſummer, Halcyon days. 1 
Since I have enter'd thus into theſe Wars. 
Glory is like a eirele in the water; 
| © Tilt by broad ee er — he. 
" preading jt e to —— 
With Henry's death the Exgliſs circle N | 
e are the glories it incladed — 0 
F chip, 
Which Cæſar and, his. fortune — a6 > 4 = Ly 
Da. Was. Halbes inſpired with a: Dove 2 Fr 
Thou with an Eagle at inſpired then. 
b- —_— Chants, 
Nor yet St. Phils daughters, were like d 
Rright ſtar of Kerus fall n down om the carth,. 
How may I reverently worſhip thee? : . "YE 
* "lor eve —— — the Legs... 
| 6 ¾ c 


nours; 
Drive them. 7m Seien, aul be nme 
Daw: Preſently t fry 3 come, let's away about 1 "IF 
„ . ©} {Woraner. 
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* Changer to London. | 4 
Eater Glouceſter, <with his e ; 
Ghu. Þ am this da — —— n 
Since Henry's death E ſear there is conveyatc e: 1 
Where be theſe warders; that they wait not here? . 
Open the Gates. Tis Gleacyfter that calls. iq vos N 
Hard. Who's there — 
1 Man. It is the noble Duke of Glouceſter: 
2 Ward. Whoeer be be, you may not be let in. * 
1 Mar. Villains, anſwer you ſo the Lord Protector? 
1 Ward: The Lord him, unt bin- 
We do no otherwiſe than we are willd: 0 hs 
1 — you? or. alas vm and, tar 
mine 
2 | I . 
3 „Fl be wazrantize 3 |. * Cee 
Shall I flouted thus by hal grooms ? - *. 
_ Glouceſter's men ruſh at the 'Tower-gates, and 
© Woodvite rhe Liearenane fpeaks tr ne: 


Fad, Wha noiſe is this ? what he Is have ye 
| e ? 
Glo. Lieutenant, is it you Whole v6 Ther 
9 the gates, here's ders bg Sou enter. 
on atience 3 
The . Carina Fake er forbids ; 1 . 
Front Him 1 have . ene 3 
That thog, nor none of thine ſhall be let in. 
Glu. Faint-hearted Ne, prizeft M- be wer. 
Arrogant Wincheſter, the hau relate, - 
Whom Henty our late Sov A bin could der. 3 
Thou art no friend to God or 125 the Rig: Hams FL 
Opeh the gate, or PU füut thee out morty 8 Sr 
Wo. Open che gites thete to the La Pa 
We'll burſt-chew open if you come not c 
Peter io the Pratector at the Tower-gates, Winer 
and bis men in fa ds. 
25 Hom now, ambitious umpire, Pharma 
I * low. 
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t Picl'd Prist, aeg Shou command me be 


ſhut out? 
M. I do, thou mal 
And not r of t 


"Thou. chat g viſt | whores — 3. | "y 
Fil — in thy broad Cardinal's has, ” 


If thou in this thy inſalence. 
Win. Nay, ftand'thou. back, 1 will ot badgea foo: 


Te ene krother Aa it thou wilt * 


7 
. ware firmer andinebe digeia of 


Wincheſter. | 
# be Bet of N. B. About four miles from Damaſcus i is 


e bill; rejarted to be the ſame am <yhich-Cain. gow bis 
Abel. . * r 
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Gm r | 
Thy ſcarlet as A child's $ bearing cloth, 


PI N ont of this 


thou-dar'ſt, I beard-thee ky Kee: 
Ga. What e beard e 
Naw men- for all | 


rn | 10 culf you fe 
e 
e or di 2 church, - 


it anſwer: this b 


is 
is 


\ Thus 
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Here 2 mes beat out the Cardinals ; and enter 


the 2 
7 that you being, 


Here's Boas 4 that 


e 2 


— 1 


3 thould break che peace: 
Clan. Peace, Mayor, tor thou Bnow'it little ww | 


rogprds not Syd ver K. 


Hath here diſtrain d the oer to his uſe, 

Via. ee ee 
One that ſtill motions war, and never peace, 
Ger- charging your free purſes with large fines 5 
That ſeeks to overthrow religion, oi 
Becauſe he is Protector of the realm 
And would haye armour here out of the Toxver, 


To crown himſelf King, and ſuppreſs the Prince. _ 
Glas. enn wich words, but lows: 


- Mejor. Nough els for me in tie 


B make 
Ons, eller, 6 leet 2-007 on cond. 


All manner. of men affemb 
en Ged 


they chirmiſh — fre, 


led bere i this 
DE TE es oem 

his Highneſs name, ta repair 10 yo 
onal Elin ye . 75 
1 n ee 
Nis of: Ve 


TY 


Glee. 5 be no reair pf the lv: 
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1w have for 
> - I call or hu, 


SE 


Win.” Abe dan Gly fer, gers thy: head, 
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See the coaſt clear then we will d 
God? oo ek fomachs bear | 
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2 "Changes ts Orleans, in France. 


E the 1 159357 23.3561 cans, Ow . ih 
*. Ig any nd how dh b be- 


And — oy Erphs hav the ſubirhe won ar Paan = | F 


Biy. FatheneL know, and.of bang hes at then, 
Howes unfortunate I miſs d my. aim 


M. Gun; Sang — 8 


Chief 3 am I af this-town, 
Something I muſt do to procure me. Sac 

The Prin oss ſpials have informed me- 1 
The Eagle in dhe, ſuburbs cloſe att 5 


Wend the & fectet grate of- — it. l 2 wy 


In. yonder ta t $0overepeer the ci 
Ad thence diſcover, how with mol adranage 
The may vex us, with ſhot or with afl: lem 43 
' To intercept this inconyenience, 
A piece of ord nance 'gainſt it I have ee 
fully eV n theſe three days „ 
If Fbuld fee then. Now; Roche warch. 
If thou ſpy any, run and bring me word) 
And thon thait find me ät the governot d. . 
BF. Father, I Warrant you take'you no ke 
Il never trouble you if I may wig GT 
Vl + YEN 
Enter Salisbury 4nd Talbot on the Neun. a wor. 


* «SY? 


Sal. Talbot, my I Hſe, Fig JOY» & Q return . 4 -d 
Ho wert thou hand] PEP! "AN * 
Or by What means got" eh be xeleas a? | 1 235 


DH Ithes on thi turrer's top. 

Tier 1 of Bedford had à pri Nen f 2 
Called the baxe Lard Panton de Santraile, 5 Fae 
Fox him-was I excha gd and ranſonted..” ©. +245 hk 
Bu with a. baſer man arms by für, A 
Once, in contempt t, they would ve barter'd 5 be — 


Which TER ſes d, 25 craved 1 9 8 IE 
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Sa. 


by Maker Vi. | he 


In ſine, tedeen'd IH Was as. I der d. 

But O, the treach'rous Fah „N * my den. 

Whom with my bare fiſts 1 Would 2 * 

1f ] now had him brought into my pow'r. 
Sal. Yet tell'ft thou Hot how 1715 entertain'd.” 
14 al. With ſcoff and Norns, and contumelious t. 
In open market-place produc'd they, me, 


| = 


& publick Peatacle 76 ch. "26 with 
— ld they, Is the terror of the Frack, ry 
The Scaze-crow that affri mY our children N 27 * 
Then broke T from der cers that led me, Br 


a a the e beholders of my ſp, Apt ry 
rin countenance made others & ae 
. TG 12 


None durſt come near for fear 12 
In iron wallh they nk Fog fo Feu 28 
So great à fear my name amongſt han regs T 
Thas they ſuppos 'd L could png del. 14 11 2 £8 
1 Ieces 17 3 
Wherefote a — LOO N eee 
They walk me ey ry mien abe erde 
And if 1 did bot 5 ou of my bod 04 ao 12 
Read F 'me'ts the heart, "PO * 
e to hear torments you. | 
But we Mk be e : 15 12 1. 20 


Now 1 15 ſupper-ti in Orleans ; 
Here thro? this grate I can count every one 
And view the ad how the y fortify : 
Let us look in, the fight will — delight thee. 
Sib, omas Gargrave, and Sir * Glanſdale; © * 
Let me have your. expreſs opin DI EEE 
Where is beſt place to — next? 
Gar. L4hink-aythe-noxth 2 S ee hand lords. 
r There, au the bulwark of ahbe bridge. 
beben e 1 ſee this city anuſt be rr 
5 enſtebled;: -- 2122) 2 2 ft 
* Hes He ot, and Salisbury falls down. 
A aa bans. eres e 
Gar: OLard have mercy-on me, woful man- 


Tal. — eee ee 
* Spesk .- 


1 4 20 
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If Saliabury wants mercy a 
ay 1. body, L win! 


F unto Talher, nay 100% 
Saliab e 
Thou ſhaſt not die, whale 

As who ſhould ſay, zuben. 
Remember to avenge me on the 


gather'd he 
Th Darth with one Jean la Pucelle pin'd, 
A holy propheteſs new riſen up. —_—_ * 
* nege · 

bitſelf up and grant 


eth 
ing Salisbury doth groan, 


head. 
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And then e whe day Probe 
_ Fu 
SCENE X. 


Here. an alaram again; and Talbot purfucth the Dau- 
pbin, and drivith bim: then enter Joan 1a Pucelle, 
driving Engliſhmen before her. Then enter Talbot. 
Tal. Where is my my and my force? 

Our Eli troops retire, | == * 

A woman clad in armour c 


Here, here the Ie Pele, ah ade 
„ here ſhe comes. ve a bout -& 
Devil, or devil's dam, 2 

Blood will I draw on thee, thou art a witch, 7 
And ſtraitway give thy eule bim thou ferv'ſt.. 


Pucel.Come, come, tis only I that muſt di 


Talbot farewel, thy hour is not. yet come, 
I muſt go victual Orleans — 5 


A ſhort alarum. Then enter the town wb Plies © 


O'errake me if on and, I ſcorn thy firengrh. 
Go, go, chear -ſtarved , 
Help Saliab ug e his te 
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hy 258. a0 more Mite: gun Tele- 
y thoughts are *whirled like a potter's wheel z 
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o. Ther. t+; *. 


A witch, by fear not force, like Hauniba ! 
Drives W and conquers as ſhe lifts: 
So Bees with ſmoak, and Doves with noiſom 1 
They cal 5 kings 7 honſes 8 4 _w 
us for our -herceneſs Eng 0 
Now like dee ve rn may. 
gp 7 8 


Hark i oor en, either renew the fight, - 
dus put of Enn, cat: 
| Renounce WB give Sheep in Lions Read: 
Sheep run not half fo 80 cw rom e 
Or Horſe or Oxen from the | 
| Wer Sre s 
Amn, Here anotber ati rmiſb. 
E dur tren ches 
Tou alf conſented unto dalhburys dent, 
Poi none would firike. 4 
Paule is ehter'd into Orleans, 
In ſpight of us, or n mA 
O weald I were. to with Sali gg. £4 
The Bama Ki will make br y head. 


* Exit Talbot 
ee, e Fur] 
sen e 
eee Pucelle, r laber au. 
{22s £12354 ion, and Soldir eG... 


Puer . a ne colours — nite; 
Reſcu'd is Orleans — the Engliſh Wolves : 


D Aj daughter, 
Dau. Divineſt — bri es „ 
ou ow ſhall I honour thee fort Fin 
hy promiſes a like Adonis" ganden, Aan 
That dne day bloom d and fruitful were 8 
France, _ in thy glorious prophereſs-3" 


Recover'd town of Orleans; .. 4 

Maw blefled hap did ne'er befal our "fate, r 
Reig, Why ring not out the bells zh abe town! 

Dauphi ——— the Wee 

And banquet in the, 0 14 


To celebrate the joy that God 12 8 
'® treacherous. 


Alas: 


King Henry” VI. 21 


Har, All Base Vill be replete nh mirth and 35 
When the ſhall, hear how we have play d the men. 
Ch, Dau. "Tis Joan, not we, by whom the. day is; won: 
For which I will divide my crown with her, 


And all the prieſts and friers in my realm 
8 Shall in proceſſion ſing her Fe Pre ones On ay 
m. A atelier to her III rear, 93 
Than Rbodhpe s oH Memphis ever was! _ is 
„In nemary of ber,: when he is dead, "wage 


Her aſhes, in an urn more graczous 7. _ * 1 

Than the rich jewel d coffer Ha, ug? 4 wk 

Tranſported ſhall be at high ſeſtivals, 3 5 Vow 

„ i Before the Kings and Queens of France; 
N No longer on St. Dennis will we- cry, 5 
\ But Jean la Pucelle ſhall be France's Saint. FW... 

WW Come in, and let us banquet. ro yally, | | 

After this golden. day fiery. Uri — 


IT; a the. I's J 1 . 233 


AGE H. 8 K * = 1 
Continues in Orleans. . 
Enter a Serjeant. of a Band, avith tae cui. 
arg {on + SERLEA ND. | | 


IRS, ak our laces, and be viglant: . at 2757 
If any no ier you perceive N 0 
Near to the wall by ſome apparent fign | 1 7 — 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard... 
Cent. Serjeant, you ſhall. Thus are Glen 
(When others ſleep upon their quiet beds) 
Conftrain'd to watch in darkneſs, rain and cold. 
IF Zxter. Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with ſeali - 
5 ladderi. Their Drums beating a dad dead marth. Try | 
Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, | "v8 4 
By whoſe approach the regions of Armin, ut. 
Walloon, under 


—_— 


are endete Senso va 

— ha e Frenchmen are ſevure, } $2 

* on cardus d and banquetted. © 
Embrace we then ths ppportunity 


* 7 
0 * 
* 27 7127 
» aA Ss a3 & . o G . - 


* 
LE 5 


That if it chance the one gun, - 
The other yet may File againſt their force. 
. I to this. 1 ; 

Tal. And here wilt Talbot mount, or make his grave. 
Now Sali 7 8 
Of Te * chis ni it Der 
How Ane SEN $13 ©. 
nn roms os - Ic, &. George! A Talbot 
een 
m Pech lf e the well is Hir, Fri 

ſeveral : fard, A Reignier, er, La ready 


%. nd) *.,. ty 19 5% m4 .4 


j — 
812 


| How of Which wa ag dig ſure 


* HAT VI. 23 


e 


Ne'er heard I U 
More 2 or def; 


ay TY 


think this Ta 
ag. Master het the heav'ns {ure favour him. 
Alan. Here cometh Charles, 1 marvel how he ſped. 
Ti, Holy „ 
ut, van F 
Cher. Is Gin 5 ning, dan 
1 | v7 ge ts wil, 13 va 5 
EE In 
= 9 1 


Pucel, 


That being captain che 
Dia look eee that ws 


EEE 
— 51 ha he pron ; 
1 = buy 


But weakly where 
And now therereſts 5 other i 


244$CENE IM. 


4 Soldief' c Talk! 4Talboet 
we Pore ung nr ag 


ol. Tu de fo bol to — toveid: 


* 
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ery of Talbit feces me for a word, 
Teri loaden me wi 1 2 150 iq 
Uſing no 2 Bate rl 
, Talbot, Bedford, 424 Vinay, 
The day to break, and night is fed, | 
wil pitchy mantle over-yeil'd rh >. 0 
ere foutid retreat, 'Ceale,; pr u Roa 
a Bring forth the body Oli, 
here advance it in the . nee, 
T e middle centre of chin curſed N OE 
Now have I pay Amy vow unte his b, ads 7 wy 
For ev'ry drop of ssd why l a 
There have at leaſt five Nene hne dy d to-night. 
And er ages may de | 
What ruin happen'd in reve of * 
Wär the chiefeft temple ! 


2 
nn p 
1 10 


| 7 5 
Dauphin's grace ; 
1 2-4 e virtuous Jean of . 
New any falſe - confederates. 

Bed. Tis one, Jon lord Jaber When Ne fight Vegan, 
hs ri Ln ans 5 
T ang the Tri men ee 
Lep o'er che e in che field.” Ai 
r. My ſelf, 8 far vs! could welt 4 


For ſmoak and duſty vapours" of che night, 
Am ſure I ſcar d the Dauphin and his an, 2 
When arm in arm | They oth Gi N Fopning, , 


That Cell 15 ive aſander day of Nene 
HO N «br 


„Wb A 


M. All hail, m . train 
4 the warlik © Faber for. his act; * 

1 through the realm of Franc? 7 N 
a 


ito 97 v: dw 23a; 6 biod & "as vs 


+19 3 4 of > = 


„% RN «a jos 


King Henny VI. PIT 


Tal. Here is the Talbot, who Would ſprak with him? 
Meſſ. The virtuous lady, Counteſ of ig na, 
With modeſty, admiring thy renown, 
By me intreacs, great lord, i hou wouid'ſt vouchſafe 
To viſit her poor caſtle where ſhe lies; 
That ſhe may boaſt the hath beheld the man 
Whoſe glory fills the world with loud report. 
Bur. Is it ev'n 10? nay, then I ſee our wars 
Will turn into a peaceful comick ſport, 
When ladies crave to be encounter'd wirh. 
You can't, my lord, deſpiſe her gentle ſabe." | 0 
Tal. Ne'er truſt me then; for when a world of men 
Could not prevail with all their oratory, | 
Yer hath a woman's kindneſs over-ruld : 
And therefore tell her, I return great thanks, 
And in ſubmiſſion will attend on fler. 
4 no * tore honours bear me company ? 
truly that is more than manners will: 
And T have heard it ſaid, unbidden gueſts, 
Are often welcomeſt when they are gone. 
Tal. Well then, alone, ſince there's no remedy, 
I mean to prove this lady's courteſy. 
Come hither, captain oa — my mind. [Whifer:. 
9 1 do, my my lord mean accordingly. [ Exenut. 


1 SCENE WM. 
The Counteſs of Auvergae's Caſtle. n 


user abe Connteſs and ber Porter. 
Count. Porter, remember what I gave in 2 


| And Ne en. 


9 . Fa: if a biogs fall 
Count. The is t out 

1 ſhall as 7 be by this e ah rg 
As Scythian Tomyris <4 * 


| Great is the rumour of this Ll Koight, 


And his atchievements of no leſs account: 
Fain would mine eyes be witneſs with mine ears, 
To give their cenſure — 


Euter 


26 The Firſt Part of 
: Enter Meſſenger and Talbot. 


Mefſ. Madam, according as your ladyſhip  " 
m crav d, ſo is lord Talbot come. 


Meſſ. Madam, it is. | 

Count. Is this the ſcourge of France? 

Is this the Talbot: ſo much fear'd „ | 
That with his name the morhers ſtill their babes? 
I {ce report is fabulous and falſe. 

1 thought I ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 

A 4 Hector, for his grim aſpect, 

And large proportion of his firong-bait limbs. 
Alas! this is a child, a filly dwarf: 

It cannot be, this weak and writhled Shrimp 

Should ſtrike ſuch terror in his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I bave been bold to cable n 
But ſince your ladyſhip is not. at leiſure, n 
11 ſort ſome other time to wiſit you. 

Count. * N means he now ? Go ask whicher he 


Meſf. dag. my my lord Talbot, for my lady. craves. 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure. 
Tal. Marry, for that ſhe's in a OY belict, 
I go to certifie her, Talbot's here. mod . s 


Enter Porter with 1 


Count. If thou be he, then art thou * | 
Tal. Pris ner ? to whom ? - [ 
Count. To me, blood - thirſty lord: 
Ad for that cauſe I traind thee to my houſr. 
Long time thy ſhadow hath been chrall to- me, 
For in my gallery thy picture hang 
But now the ſubftance mall endure the like, A 
And I will chain theſe 5 s and arms of a % 
That haſt anny*t years” = ke 
Waſted — ee = I N ls ern. 
And ſent our ſans and bus bands cüptivate. A 
Tal. Ha, ha Ha? — IL-3 n T 
"Count. — 43 thou Wreteb 4 thy mirth Ralltchoo 
— 41 3) Gen *. 
« 


Count. And he is welcome; what! is this T8 man? 


a? 


To feat 


King HE NRT VII. 27. 

Tel. 1 laugh to ſee your ladyſhip ſo fond, 

To think that you have ought but Talbot's ſhadow 
Whereon to practiſe your ſeverity. 3 

Count. Why ? art not thou the man? | 

Tal. I am indeed. Gr if vA« 

Connt. Then. have 1 ſubſtance. too. 

Tal. No, no, I am but ſhadow of my ſelf:  _ 
You are deceiv'd, my ſubſtance is not here; 21. 
For what you ſee i is but the ſmalleſt part 
And leaſt proportion of humanity : 

[ tell you, Madam, were the whole frame * 
t is of ſuch a ſpacious Jofty. pitch, e 
Your roof were not ſufficient to contain ir. 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce. b 
He will be here, and yet he is not here: | 
How can theſe contrarieties agree? 

Tal. That will 1 ſhew you preſ*nily, 

Winds 8 horn, drums flrike up. 4 * of en 

444 h ee! Soldiers. 
How Ly you, Madam? are you now perſüaded 
That Talbat is but ſhadow of himſelf? 
Theſe are his ſubſtance, finews, arms and ktebgth, 
With which, be yosketh your rebellious necks, 
Razeth your cities and ſubverts your towns, _ * 444 © 
And ina moment makes them deſdlate. 

Count. Victorious Talbet, pardon my n 
I find thou art no leſs than fame hath bruited. 
And more than may be gather'd by thy 20 
Let my preſumption not provoke thy wrat 
For am ſorry that with reverence _ L 
did not entertain thee as thou art. | F | 

Tal. Be not diſmay'd, fair Id y, nor miſconltue' 1 
The mind of Talbot, as you did miſtake me by 
The outward compoſition of his body. 
What you habe dog bath bt bffended me: 1 
Not other filisfac Klon do I crave, 7 of 
But only with ybur, patience that we ma 7 92 
Taſte of your Wine, and ſee What cares you have, * 
For eo 9 a ways ſerve them wel. 


--? 


5 * 


3 


Count h alt my hearr, and think me honoored IL 
preat'a a warrior in 4 ms. Ereunt. 
II. 4 5 2 ; E NE 


KI 
2 * « = 

A p * 4 

- » © 


p - 
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bel 43 WH SCENE V. 5 = 
Change: 10 London, in the Temple teu. 


Euter Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, samer, 
Suffolk, and orhers. 


Plan. Ns rn hls | and Zentlemen, what weans this 
3 euc 
Dare ho man ariſwer in a caſt of truth? 
Saß. Within the Temple-hall we were too tad, 
"The garden here is more convenient. | 
_ Plan. Then fay at once if I mainrain'd the truck: 
Or elſe was wrangling Somerſet in th erroc? 
Suf. Faith I have been a trumt in the law, 
T never yet could frame my will to it, 
And therefore frame the law oro my will. 


is 4 Jodge . my lot bf Warwick, thea be- 
Har. Be Name e Mek 'Whles fie the higher 


pitch ; 
Between two dogs, which hath the deeper mouth; 
Between two. blades, which bears the better teroper 3 
Between twa horſes, which doth bear him beſt; 
1 * Ie 1055 1 75 "back A the 1 . 
ave per me ſhallow ſpirit o ent: 

But in b ee ſharp, e of ob Fra 
Good faith I am no wiſer than a 18 * 
Plan. Tut, tut, here is a mangerly fe r 8 

The truth appears ſo naked on my Lhe 

That any pur-blind ze may. find k = 
Som, And ga my fide it is 10 2 bee, 

So clear, ſo o ſhining, and ſo evi x 
That it will glimmer through a nina Want 
Plan. Sings you are $ongue-ty'd, and fo wt to ew 
Ia dumb ſignificance proclaim, your 5 
a Sno Wach £ e 17 mg 
An E Lonour Of his birth,  _ 
If he mp pol that 1 berg pleaded truth, | 2 * 
From off. this briar 1 a white roſe Wien ge. 
Sun, Let him g. is, p co D erer 
* * e party of 


170 


N 


his 


King Henny VL 29 
Pluck a red roſe from off this thorg with me. 
Way, I love no colours; amb wihout all ot ain 
Of baſe infnuating Aattery, : 
I pluck this white roſe with Planyagenet. 
SuF. I pluck this red roſe with young: Server ſas, . 
And = withal I think he held the right. 
Ver. Stay, lords and 8 and pluckno more 
Till you conelade that ke _— Fr 
The feweſt roſes ace crop'd — K bd 
Shall yield ehe other in the right opinion. 
Som. Good maſter Veruos, it is well objedteds. 
If I have feweſt, I ſubſeribe in flen rte. 


Plan. Aud I. 


Ver. Then Karre the cas. 
I pluck this pile and maden bloſſom here 
Giving my verdickt om the White roſe ee 
Som. Well, well, come on, who cle? 
Lawyer. Uuleſ my ſtudy and my books be fi 
The argument vou held Was of in you; 7 
— 
In whereof I pluck u white roſe too. UN 
Plan. Now Somnſev, where is your | 
Som. Here is my Seadburd, medi that 
Shall dye your white roſe to-s bloody rcd. 
Plan. ow by thi eee bs 7 hand, 


*—the — — — (va) 1 4 4 
finger as you ,pluck . 
o the I 


my againſt 6 — — 

* ion eee, 14 
And keep e en the ide whore Bil „ By, 4 
Plan. Mean time 


- 


I ſcorn thee and thy paſſion, peeviſh- boy, | 
Saſ Tun not thy ſcorns this way, Plantagener. | 
Plan. Proud Pool, I will, and ſcorn both him and thoe 

Su,. Vit turn my part thereof joto thy throat. 
Sam. Away, away, good William de la Pool; 
| We grace the Yeoman by converſing with him. 
r. Now. by God's will thou wrong'ſt him, Some ſe. 
| His grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clarence, 

| Third ſbn to the third Edward King of England 

1 Spring creſtleſ Feomen from ſo deep a root? 

Plan. He bears him on the place's privilege, 

Or durſt not for his craven heart ſay thus. ; 
Som. By him that made me, 1']! maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Chriſtendom: 
Was not thy father, Richard Earl of Cambridge, 
For treaſoſi headed in our late King's deys? 
And by his treaſon ſtand'ſt not thou atrainted, 
Corrupted: and 'exempt+ from antient gentry? 
His treſpaſs:yer lives guilty in thy blood, 
AA till thou be reſtor'd, thou art a yeoman. 
Plan. My.-father:was attached, not attaioted, 

— Condemn'd to die for treaſon, but no traitor; _ 
And that II prove on better men than Somerſet, 
Were growing: time once ripen d to my will. 
For. yout partaker Pool, and you your ſelf, 
A'll note you in my book of memory, | 
To ſeourge yon ſor this epprebeoſion;. -.. -. 

Look to it well, and fay you are well warn d), 
Sam. Ab, thou ſhalt find: us ready tor thee ſtill; 


i. 2 


mw Wo 4 


Bluſh for E ſhame to counterfeit our Roſes, 
And yet thy tongue will not confeſs thy error. 
Flan. Hatti nor thy Roſe à canker, Somer/et ? 
Som. Hath not thy Roſe a thorn, Plapragenet'? ' 
_ Plan, Ay, harp and piercing to maintain his truth, 
* Whiles thy copſüming canker ents hie falood :- 
Som. Wall, TI find friends to wear my bleeding Roſes, 


That ſhall maintain what I have faid ib true, N 5; 


| Where falſe Plantagener dare not be cen. 
PR Plan. Now by 1 . 9 4 


*. 


rds 


King HEN NT VI. 


And know us by theſe colours for thy foes: _ 
For theſe my friends in ſpig ht of thee ſhall wear. 

Plan. And by my ſoul, this pale and angry roſe 
As cqgnizance of my blood-drinking hate 
Will I for ever and my faction wear, 

Until it wither with me to my grave, 
Or flouriſh to the height af my degree. | 

Suf. Go forward, and be,choak'd with thy ambition : 
And ſo farewel until. I meet thee next. . [Exit: 

Som. Have with thee, | Pool; farewrel, ambitious 

| Richard: © 00 [ Exis. 

Plan. _ I am brav'd, and muſt perforce en- 

dure it! : 

War. This blot. that they object againſt your houſe, 
Shall be; wip'd out in the next parliament, | 
Call'd for the truce.of Winche/ler and Gloncefter : 

And if thou be not then created York, 

I will not live to be accounted Warwick. 

Mean time in fignal of my love to thee 

Againſt proud Somerſet. and William P 

Will. I upon thy party wear this roſe. 

And here I efie ⁊ this brawl to-day, - 
Grown t faction, in the Temple-garden, - 
Shall ſend between the red roſe and the white 
A thouſand ſouls to death and deadly night.“ 


- 
„ r * 
Le dw e lt. Aa. th. af * — A — ky. A aff — 


| *$——death aud deadly night. 


Plan, Good maſter Vernon I am bound to you, 
That you on my behalf would pluck a flow'r. © © 
Fer. In your behalf ſtill will I wear the ame. 
Lawyer. And ſo will I. n 
Plan. Thanks, gentle Sir. 
Come, let us four to dinner; I'dare-fay 
This 8 will drink blood another day. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE U“ mY 
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Scr vr. 2 
Eure, Mortimer, drought in chair, and jailors. 


Mor. Kind keopers of my weale dees , 
Let dying Mortimer here reft himſelf. 7 * 
Ev'n like a man new haled from the rack, 
So fare my limbs with long e ir0r 
| And theſe grey loc ks, the purſarvants of Sechs 
| _ Neftor-like aged in” an age of care, 
| Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer.” 79 
= Theſe eyes like lamps whoſe waſting oil ie heng, | 

"Wax dim, as drawing to their exigent; - 

Weak ſhoulders over-born with burthening efief, 

Aud pirhleſ arms, like to A og 

Thar drocps his ſaptefs'hrajieties ro the yo OY. oy 

Yer are theſe feet whoſe ſttengrhleſs it Ly e 

(Unable to ſupport this lamp Gf day} - 

Swifr-winged. with deſire i! A a grave, 

As —_— I g0 other  comfor: have, © ＋ N 

mn me, keeper, my nephew come 

Keep. Richard Planzagenet, my lord, will comes | 

We fent ynro the Temple; to his chamber, 

And anſwer was return'd that he will come. 

Mor. Enou gb ; wy ſoul then fall be'Carkfy's. 
Poor 2 his wrong dock equal mines 
. ren ig 
(Before whoſe glory 1 "OL tin arne, 
This EA Equettrerion favs I had; 

And ev'a ſince then hath Richard been OY 

Depriv'd of honour and inheritance, | 

But now the arbitrator of deſpairs, 1 th 

jt death, kind umpire of men's miſcrics,. 7 

ith ſweet c ment dath diſmiſi i , 

I wauld his troubles likewiſe were e | 

That fo be ng recover what gl. 1 5545 : 


Enter Richard Plantagener.- 


Keep. My lord, your nephew now is come. 
gm Richard Plantagenet, my friend, is he 1 
Plan. I, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd; _ 

Tour * late * Richard, come. 


| 
| 


"FS 4 
IDE © 
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Mor. Dire& mine arms, — bio peck, 
And in his boſom. ſpend my lateſt gap. 
Oh tell me when my lips do touch bu 
That Im ay kindly give one fainting ki 
And now declare, ſweet ſtem. from York's 3 beet, 
Wh hap _—_ 7 oflen chan wore mins 42 

n. Fir thine a — ae vd'T 
And-in that caſe II cell x ale 8 
This day, in ument upon & en | 
Some 45. ere grew twixt Somerſet me: 
Amongſt which ter us he ud - his laviſh | 
And did — me with my father's dea; 
Which o png ies pen by: x * CE 
Elſe with the like I. had requited him. 
Therefore, good uncle, for my father's ſake, 
In honour of a true Plantag eneh, | 
And for alliance fake; n the cauſe,.. 
My, father Earl of Cambridge loft his head. 

Mor. This cauſe, fair nephew, that imprifbg'd mes -\ 
And hath detain'd me all my flo ring yontin 
Within a loahſome dungeon there to pine, | 
Was curſed ——— of his deceaſc. 

Plan. Diſcover more at large whar cauſe that wa. 
For lam and cannot N 

Mor. I will, if that my fading breath permit, 

And death approach not ere my tale be done. 
the F. , grandfather to this King. 

Depos'd his coubu Richard, Edward's ſon . 
The firſt begotten, and the lawful heir * 1 * 
Of Edward King, the third.of that deſcent. | 
During whoſe reign the Pierciss of the nor th, 

Finding his u ſur pation moſt unjuſt, 
Endeavour d my advancement to the throne. | 
The reafon mov d theſe warlike lords to this, * 
Was, for that young King Richard thus . ; 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body. 4 
I-was the next by biet h and parentagke: ee 
For by my mother. Iderived- am 0 - 
From Ljontl Duke of Clarence, the third n Wer 
To the Third Edwarys whereas Baliag broke 
From John of „ brig his pedigre r 

b Bs. 


$ *»I6 


-e. 
| 2 -» 
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Being but the fourth' of that heroick line. 
— mark; as in this haughty great attempt 
laboured to plant the fightful heir, 
.my liberty, and they their lives. | 
Y after this, when Henry the Fifth 
After his father Bolingbroke did reign, 5 
Thy father, Earl of Cambridge, (then deriv'd 
From famous rye tion gr ke of York: | 
Ma my ſiſter that th mother Was; 
Ag 2 of my hard diſtrefſss 
Levied an army, weening to redeem. 
And re-inſta} me in the diadem; | 
But as the reſt,” fo fell that noble Earl, 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers, 
In whom the title reſted, were ſuppreſt. 
Plan. Of which, my Jord; your honour is the kt: 
Mor. True; and thay ſeoſt that I no iſſue have, * 
And that my & words do warrant death: 
Tow art my heir; rhe reſt 1 wiſh thee gather: 
et be wary in thy ſtudious cace. 
we” Thy grave admoniſtments prevail with me: 
But yet 1 my father's execution  / 
Was 8 leſs than bloody tyranny. | q 
Aer. With filence, nephew, be thou politck : 4 
Strong fixed is the houſe of Lancaſter, 
And like a 1 not to be remov' d. 
But now thy unele is removing hence, 
As Princes 'A their courts when they are de f 
With long cootinuance in 1 ſettled place. ol 
Plas. O uncle, would ſome part of my you young years- 
Might but redee m the paſſage of your age 
- Hor. Thou doſt then wrong me, as that laughter doth 
Which giveth many wounds when one will kill, | 
Mourn nor, except thou ſorrow for my good; 
Only give order for my funeral. | 
And 15 fare wel; and for be all thy hopes, | 
And proſp'rous be thy life, in 2 and war: 
Plan. And peace, no war, befal thy parting f | 
To priſon haſt thou ſpent a pilgrimage, 4 
like a hermit over paſt thy days. FO! 
Well, 1 will lock his council in Wy was, 


Co, 
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And what I do imagine let that reſt. | 
Keepers convey him hence, and I my ſelf 

Will ſee his*burial better than bis life. — _ 

Here dies the dusky torch of Mortimer, 11 
Choak'd with ambition of the meaner ſort, - 

And for thoſe wrongs, thoſe bitter injuries 

Which Somerſet hath offer'd to my houſe; 

I doubt not but with honour to redrefs.. 

And therefore haſte-I to the Parliament; 

Either to be reſtored to my blood. | | 
Or make my will th advantage of my good. [ Exit. 


Acr i. SCENE. I. 
De Parliament. 


Flouriſh. Enter King Henry, Exeter, Glouceſter, Win- 
cheſter; Warwick, — Suffolk, a 
Plantagenet. Glouceſter ore 0 put up 4 bill: Win- 
— it, and tears it. 464 


WINCHESTER. 


FAOm' thou with d editated lines, 

With written mphlce tudiouſl devis d? 
Humphry of Glo ſter, if thou can ſt accu * 
Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, 

Do it without invention ſuddenly: 

As I with ſudden and extemporal ſpeech 

Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt object. | 
Glow. Preſumptuous Prieſt, this place commands my 

patience, - - 725 | 

Or thou ſhould'ſt find thou haſt diſhonour'd.me.- 

Think not, altbo in writing I prefer d?! 

The manner of thy vile outragious erimes, 

That therefore I have forg d, or am not able 

Perbatim to rehearſe the method of my pen. 

No, Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſe, 

Thy leud, peſtif rous, and diſſentious pranks, 

The very infants prattle of thy pride. 

Fhou art a moſt pernicious uſurer, 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace, | 

n ; Laſciviouss 


And makes him roaf theſe aeeufations 0 
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Laſcivious, wanton, more than well befeems- 
A man of thy and degree. * 
And for thy treach'ry what's more manifeſt ? 99 
In that thou laid'ſt a trap to take my life, | 

As well at Lowdow-Bridge, as at the Tower. © 
Beſide, I —— me, if thy thoughts were fifted, 
The King thy Sovereign is not quite exe 
From ions malice of thy —— — | 

Win. Glo'fter I do deſie thee. Lords, — 
To give me hearing whar I al reply. 
If I were covetous, perverſe, ambitious, 
As he have me z how am I a poor ?* 
ou — ING * ſeek not to advance _ 

raiſe Mm hut kerp my wonted Ae 
And for difſenfion, who 4 
More than I do? tay: = be — — og 
No, my goed lords, it is not that offends, - 
It is nor. that which. bath inceae'd the — 
It is be cauſe no one ſhould: ſway but a4 | 
No one but he ſhould be about the Ki 
And that engenders thunder in his breaft, 


1 


LY 


But he ſhall know Lam as „ 
Glow. As ? 
Thou baſtard of my grandfather, UG 4 
Win. Ay, lordly Sir; for what: ave you, 1 er. 
Bur w_ * 3 — 4 120 
Glou. Am not 0 2 ; 
Wiz. And am not I — 7 the church? 
Glan. Yes, u an out-law in 2 — 
And uſeth it to patronage his _ 4 
Wit. Unrev rend Glo) Gl, > | 
Gloa. Thou arr reverend . 
Touching thy ſpiritual function, not thy life. 
Win, This Rem ſhall remedy. 
War. Go thither then. 


Uu lord iS ere your duty 10-forbear.” 


Som. Ay, ſee biſhop” be. not over - born: ; 1 f 


Methinks « my lord ſhould be religious; 144 4. ＋ 


And know the office that belongs to ſuch. | 
2 3 his * esa 
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It fitteth not a 0 co ple. 
Som. Yes, his holy ſtate is touchd fn near. 
Way. State holy or unbhalbwWd, Wüst of that? 
Is not his Grace Protector to the King? 
Rich. Plant agen | foe muſt . tongue, 
Leſt it be ſaid; © Speak 2 — 0, 
« Muſt your bold verdict enter talk with lords? | 
Elſe would I have a fling at Winche/ter,/ x 
K. Henry. Unclesof Glo ter and of Winchefler,, 
The ſpecial watchmen of our Englifh weats + 
I would prevail, e might prevail. 
To join your hearts in and mix. 
„ | 8 
That two noble as ye-ſho jar? 
Believe me, lords, my teader 3 tell 
Civil diſſenſion is a vip ron worm, i nA 
That 82 the bowels of —ꝛ 1 
Ana within, Down with the dung cat 
K. Henry. What rumult's this? 
War. An uprmar; L deore warraar,. 2385) EH | 
Pegun throf malice of the biſhopꝰs men. | 
| [4 noiſe again, 3 — 
8 C * NE U. 


lords and erer m 


Mor. Ob my 
Pity the city —_ | 
The Biſhop 1 the Dy of Glo fler's men, anne? 
Forbidden late to carry any. weapon, ICS 
Have fil cheir poekets fu of pebble ftoges3 
And banding themſelves in contrary parts, b 1 
Do pelt fo r | au 
That many have their gi gidd y brains knock'Jour: * 4 
Our $are broke down in ev'ry ſtreer, 

And we for fear compell'd ro ſhut qur hops. | 


Enter in chirmgſs with bloody: pa, 
K. Henvy.: We charge you on allegiunoe to our ſolves; 
To old you our flaught ring g bd ond keaprhe pe- 
Pray uncle Glo ſter mitigate this ſtrife. 
1 Serv. 4 if we bs forbidden ſtones, well fall to ir: 
2, Serv. 


— —_—_— —_ : 
0 


And if you 
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2 Serve. Do bat ye dare, we are as reſolute. | 


. [Skirmiſh 1 


Glow: You of my houſhold Jeive this pecvidh broil, 
And ſet this unaccuſtom'd light afide. - 
1 lord, we know yout grace to be & man 
Jak and upright ; and for your: royal. birth 
ior to none but to his: Majeſty : 
And ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince. ' 
80 kind a father of the cominon-weak.. - U on 
To be diſgraced by an Inkhorn mate, 
We and our wives and children all will fi 
And have our bodies flaughter'd by thy 
1 Serv. Ay and the very parings of our — . 


Shall pitch a field when we ate dead. 22 


dla. Sta jk , ſay Lay, | 
ve me as you ſay you doo 
Let me perſuade you — anda. | | 
K. Henry. O how this diſcord doth. afflict bony foul? 
Can you, my lord of Wincheſter, behold: vt 
My tears, aud will noroncerelen? & * 
Who ſhould be pitiful, if you be not? 
Qr who ſhould nudy to prefer a peace, 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils ? 
Har. My lord Protector yield: yield Winchefler 


3 * Except you mean with obſtinate repulſe 
Tuo lay your Sovereign and deſtroy the realm, 


Vou ſee what miſchief and what murther too 


Hlath been enacted thro' youνt enmitx: 


Then be at peace, except ye thirſt. for. blood. 
Win. He ſhall ſubmit, or. I will never yield. 


Glow. Com paſſiam on the King commands me ae 


Or I would ſce bis heart out, ere the Prieſt 


Should ever get chat privilege of me. 
Har. Behoſd, my lord of Wincheſter, the „ 

Hath baniſh'd. moody diſcontented 

And: by his ſmother d brows it doth appear. 


Why look yon ſtili ſo ſtern and-rragical 7 


Glou. Here Wincheſter, I offer thee my 8 If + 
X. > 4 nn Baaaford: I have I 


That malice was great. 26d grirous in; = 
e Abd 


I; SN - 
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And will not you maintain the thing you teach. 
But prove-a chief offender in the ſame? 
mur. Sweet King! the biſhop hath a Kindly: girde-”, 
For ſhame my. lord of Wincheſter relent; 
What, ſhall a child in ſtruct you what to do? 
Win. Well Duke. of Glo fler I will yield to thee, 
Love for thy love, and hand for hand I give, 
Glow. Ay, but, I fear me, with a hollow Heart. 
See here my friends and loving countrymen, 
This token ſerveth for a flag of truce: -- 
Betwixt our ſelves and all our followers: 
So help me God as | diſſemble not. 
in. [ Afade.] So help me God as I intend i It not. 
K. Henry. O loving unele, gentle Duke of G er, 
How joyful am I:made by this contract! 
Away my maſters, trouble us no more, 
But join in fi iendſhip: as your Jords have done: 
1 Serv. Content. I'll to the ſurgeon's. | 
| 2 Serv. So will I. | 
wu And I'll fee what phyſick the tavern! affords. 


n 
SCENE III. | 


War. Accept this ſcrowl, molt gracious Sovereign, 
Which in the right of Richard Plantagenet | : 
We do er to your Majeſty. No 

18 1 Well urg d, wy lord of Warwick: For, ny: 

rince, 
And if your Grace mark ev'ry circumſtance,.. _. 
You have po reaſon to do Richard. right; 5 
Eſpecially for thoſe, occaſions | 
At Eltham place I told your, Majeſty OS" 
K. Henry. And thoſe pun: 1 uncle, were of. 


.. 


force: 
Therefore ws; loving lords our pleaſure is; a 
That Richard be reftored to his blood. 7 3 


War. Let Richard be reſtored to his blood, 

80 ſhall his father's s be recompens d. 
Win. As -will the reſt, reg willeth Vi 2 , 
K, Henry. If Rithard will be true, not that alone. 


But all the whole inherirance I give ; A 


That doth belong unto the hoyle of York, 


222 - 


Frons. 


1 me gi Pt e 
oc ring by linea) deſcent: | 
— babe Servant vows obedience 


And ſervice till the point of death. 
K. e Stop then, and ſet your knee ed wy. 


And 5 lation of that duty done, 
I gird thee with the valiant ſoyord 9 101 
Riſe, Richars; like a true lama gan | 
And riſe created Prineely\\Doke of York; 

Rich. And fo thrive, Richard, ast hy Foe may full 
A665 BY CONES fo-periſh hex 


e one hr 2 Yo Ma 
"i ee bi high Price, pt mf Duke of 


Som. . ken, bale Prince, i ignoble Dake of Twk. 


Glow Now will ir beſt avail your Majeſty | [4 8 
To croks the ſas, and to bs ccd .,. 
The preſence of a King engenders love - | 
Amongſt his ſuþjeQts and his-lojut friends, 


| ay Le argc” Amy enemies. 


6 When Glo ßer ſũ ys the a 


For 2 r qe of many foes, +.4 ply 
"+60 our ihips- * . * 
Tae. 


S Nil 601 . 4 * C * K. . 


" Afi Kxeter: 


| | To! Ay, we may warch ip England or ſn France, 

Not . to enſue A 

This late diſſenſion grown betwixt. the beer? 

Burns under hes of torg d love, 

And wilt at laff break out into a flame. 

As feſter'd members rot but by degrees, 

Till bones and fleſh and finews faltawsy ; 
mo * tht tal prop phe, breed. 

And now I fear that 5 | 

Which in the tiwe of Hur; ee ig * 8 

Was the e 25e — 

That Henry bort at Monsnon- hook.” 


34 


And Henry born u Winer ſhould loſe a 


128 


4 
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Which is ſo plain, that Exerey doch with — 
rn re 17947530 (e 


SCENE IV. 


Obenges #0-Roan is France. 


erer Joan Ia Pucelle diſgnis'd, and aur, wi 
J Ds tb Ft” | 


Tura. Theſe are the city the gates of Res, 
Thro whichour policy muſt make a breach. 
Take heed, be wary: how you place your words, 
Talk like the vulgar fort bf market - men 
That come to gather money for their corn, 2 
If. we have entrance as 1 1 mn 
And that we find the ſithful watch but weak, 
I'll by a fign ne HO to our friends, 


That Charter the e may eneaunter them. 


* — Our facks bea mean cn ek the ciryy. a 
e Lr. 
ore we'll knock 1 Elks 
ack Put va la:? a t 


Pucel. Paijenr pawores gens de — 
Poor market folks that come to ſell their corn. 7 
Watch. Enter, go In, the markt- bell is 


Pucel. Now TOONS? = I 
r | 


** Baie Davphin, Bafard, and Nanfon. | 


1. St. Dennis bleſs this 1 firatageras . 
1180 dace again we'll ſleep happy in Roan. 


Here enter d Pucelle and her grapes x 
Nen tbe i is there, how will ſhe ſyeriſie 14 
*Where is the beſt and ſafeſt pa np 
Reig. By thruſting aut a; torch from yonder towel; 
Which oncedifcern'd, fhewes that ber meaning is 
No way to that (for weakneſs) which ſhe enter'd... 


Eater Joan, 1a Pucetle av tbe top, de out # mech. 
F 
— this is the happy wedd ck. | 


7 


bz The Fin Pant off 
That joineth Roan unto her countrymen, * 
But burning fatal to the Talbonit es. 5 

Baſt. See noble Charles the beacon of our friend, 
The buraing toreh i yonder turret ſtands. 

Dax. Now ſhines it like a comet of revenge, 
A prophet to-the fall of all our foes. 

. Reig. Defer no time, delays. have dangerous ends, wy 
Fhter « and cry, The. Dauphin, ae 
* then do execution on the witch 

«X\ 6 22) 107 Lats alarm; Talbot in t xcurſion. 

Tat France, thou ſhalt rue this treaſon with thy: tears. 
If Taibor but ſurvive thy treachery 44 
Pucelle, that witch; that damned e N 
Hath wrought this belliſn miſehief unaware s, 
That hardly ve eſtap d the page al Frances: Lexi. 


: a on 8 1 1 17 5 og 54 1 ER 
52 E N 


4s alarm: e Bedford. brought in A in & 
car. Enter Talbot and Burgu s, he is fs 


* e I —_— 


n gallants, want * "corn. for 


I thiok the Duke of Burgundy will fit, 
Before he'll buy eie again at ſuch a (EF. 
*Twas full of darnel; do you like TIF 13 
Barg. Scoff on, vile fiend and ſhameleſs "AR 
I truſt ere long ta choak thee with thine own, 
And make thee curſe the haryeſt of that corn. 
— Tour grace muſt ſtarve perhaps before that 
r 
Bed Oh let not words but deeds revenge this treaſon. 


I What will you, do, 290d. grey- e AY 
_ - Ef 
And run Tn af ink walks c G 
mu. Foul Send of Traber and Rag of all et, 
Incompaſs' with thy luſtful paramours, 
Becomes it thee.toitayat his. valiant age. 6? vi 
And twit with cowardiſe a man halt d TY ; 
Damſe}, II have a bout with you again. 


295 
11 


5 


\ 
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Or elſe let Tallot periſh with this ſname 


Pucel. Are you ſo hot? yet Pucells hold thy peace, 
If Talbot do but thunder, rain will follow. : 


They whiſper together in counſel. 


1 
on peed the parliament ; ; who: ſhall be the ſpeaker ?- 
J. Dare 15 come forth, and meet us in the feld? 
| Th Belike your lordſhip takes us then for fools,. 
To 455 if that our own be _—_ or no. ; 
I ſpeak not to that railing Hecate, 

Bur unto thee, Alanſon, and the reft. 
Will ye like ſoldiers come and fight it ont? 5 

Alan. Seignior no. 

Tal. Scignior hang: baſe muleteers of France, 
Like t foot-boys do they keep. the walls, 
And dare not take up arms like gentlemen. - 
.-: Pacel. Caprains away, let's get us from the walls, 
For Talks means wa goodneſs by his looks. 

God be wi'you, my lord: we came, Sir, but to tell you 

That we are here. [Exennt the walls, 

Tal. And there will we be too ere it 
Or elſe reproach- be Talber's greateſt fame. 
Vow Burgundy, N thy houſe, 
Prick d on by blick wrongs ſuſtain d in France, 
Either to get the town again or die. 
And I as -S. Engliſh Henry lives, A 
And as his father here was conqueror, x 
As fare as in this late betrayed town 
Great Caurdelion's heart was buried, 
So ſure I ſwear to get the town or die. 

Burg. My vows are equal partners with thy vows. 

Tal. But ere we rd this dying Prince, - 
The valiant Duke o Bedford: come, my lord. 


We will beſtowy/ vou in ſome better 
"Fitter Gckoeſs an for cre age: 
Bed. Lord Talbat do not ſo difhonour me: 


Here I will fir before che walls of, Reap, 

Sad will be partner of your weal and woe. - 
Burg. Couragious . let us now XY you. 

+ Bed. Not to be gone from hence: r 

That ſtout Pendrages in his litter fick 4 


(Came ta the ell and ware oſs, 


"4 


" Merhinks 
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Methinks I ſhould revive the ſoldiers hearts, 
Beeuuſe I ever found chem as myſelf 
Tal. Undaunted ſpirit in a dying breaft ! 
Thon be it ſo: 'heav'ns keep old e 
And now no more ado, brave Burgamdy, 


Bat gather we our forces {our of hand, , 
And ft upon our boaſting enemy. [ Exit. 
A alarm : 3 * Enter Sir Joko. rat and 


5 


Whither away, Fallaff in fuck bald ? 
E Whither away 1 ve myſelf by flight. 
We are like to have the oyerthrow again. 
Cap. What! will you fly and leave lord Talbot ? 


Fal. Ay, "all the Talbots - eee 


| . Cap, — i frwne follow thee; {Fug 


* Pucelle, Alſo e 
r 2 b fi * 


Bed. Now aide? ht depart When dere er plat 
For I have ſeen dur chem es overthrow... © 

What isthe truſt or Rrength of fooliſh man 7. rt 
They that of late were daring with their feos, 
gee ga _— it dc fave chemfelres. 


ee 
6 * d 
a : Ee Talbot, . av 4 rhe ref. 
This is 4 double beser, . * 
e Wark = oy e FiG 
4 arlike ang x 5 
ee ub, ene, nt: | gl 
Te 1 Z ans. 
bag , eee u. hs wit dead in- 


that this Play was wricten by hake ſpear 


"Ken. 5. e ee 5. * 
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Tal. 3 gentle Duke; but where is Pucello 
now 
I think her old familiar is aſleep. 
2 the. baſtard's braves, and Charles his 
glikes? 
What, all a- mort? Roan hangs her head for grief, 
That ſuch a valiant company are fled. 
New wwe! . 74. r in the town, 


officers a 
And — to P CREE the King, 
For have young Henry with his — 


Burg. What wills lord Talbot, pleaſeth Burgund. 
Tal. But y 3 o let's not 
The noble Duke of „ late deceas d, 
But ſee his exequies rg in Roan. 
A braver ſoldier never .couched launce, 
A gentler heart did never {way in court. 
But Kings and mightieſt Pptentates mult die, <4 
For thar's the end of human miſery, [EN 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Dauphin, Baſtard, Alanſon, and Joan la pucelle. | 


Pucel. Diſmay not, Princes, at this * ; 

Nor e that Roan is ſo recovered. 

Care is no cure, but rather corrofive, 

For things that are not to be remedy'd. 

Let frantick Talbur triumph for a while, 

And like 4 Peacock ſweep along his tail, 
We'll pull his plumes and take away his train, 

if Dauphin and the reſt will be but rad. 

Dax. We have 9 by thee hitherto, 
And of thy cunnin no diffidence. 
One ſudden foil ſhall never breed diſtruſt, . 

Baſt. Search our thy wit for ſecret policies, 

And we will make rhee famous through the 3 

Alan. We'll ſet thy ſtatue in Tome holy 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed Saint. 
Employ thee then, fiveet virgin, for our 

Pacel. Then thus it muſt be, this _— 
* fair perſuaſioas mixt with ſugar'd w 


Aus or gf. 


8 deviſe: 


— 
— — 
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% The Firſt: Part of 
we will entice the Duke of /Burgundy 


To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 5 
Das. Ay marry ſweeting if we could do chat, 1 
France. were no place for Henry's warriors; | 
Nor ſhall that nation boaſt it fo with us, 


But be exrirped from our provinces. * 
Alan. For ever ſhould they be = from France, : 


And not have title of an Earldom here. 
Pucel. Your honours ſhall-perceive how I will work, 
To bring this matter to the wiſhed Wd: 11n9sb angle bet 
© [Drum beat: afar off. | 
Hark,.by the. Gain of drum you may ceive./ 
Their powers are marc unto Paris ward; 
Here baat an Engliſh march. 


There goes the Talbot wkk his colours ſpread, 
And all the troops ot Englife after him: ¶ French march. 
Now in the rereward-/comes:the Duke and his 
Fortune in favour makes him lag behind; | /-- : . 
Summon a parley, we will-jalk urith him. 
| , [Trumpets * P 2 
n s EN E VIII. 
"" Enter the Duke of Burgundy peg 
—— Aparley with the Duke of Bu 
oh? craves a parley with the Neg, | 
Pact kn Prigcely < Charles of France, * aer 


N Burg. "What 47 than, Charles? e wafch- 


] 
hence 4 
DIY Pucelle, and enchant bim weich thy words.” 
Pucel. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of Trance, . 4 
Stay, let thy humble hand-maid ſpeak to. thee. * 
Burg. Speak on, but be not ver- tedious. : 

2 Look on thy country, look on ae, 

57 Citigg 300 the Tag! gcfagd. * 

9 7 5 f The Erue! oe. we 

45 looks f 1000 her lowly babe, New 15 1 ; 

When death Toth cloſe h is. (Ender dy: ing eyes; j 4 OS 2 — 
See, ſee the pining malady of France, '  _ Cue A 
Behold the wounds, the moſt unnat'ral wounds,” © " i x 1 4 


Which thou Py, ſelf haſt giv'n her woful breaſt. 
, : * O 


X 448 
ren A 
* 
vw ; * 
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Ob turn thy edged ſword another way, 1 
Strike thoſe that hur and hurt northoſe that help: 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country's boſom 
Should grieve t hee more than ſtreams of common gore; 
Return thee therefore with a flood of rears, 

And waſh-away thy country's ſtained ſpots. __ | 

Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitch'd me. with her words; 

Or natqte makes me ſuddenly relent.. .. . _ 

Pucel.Belides, all French and France exclaim on thee, 

Doubting thy birch, and lawful progeny. - * 

Whom join'ſt thou with, but with a lordly nation 

That will not truſt- thee but for profit's fake? 

When Talbot hath ſet footing once in France, 

And faſhion'd thee that inſtrument of ill; 

Who then but Engliſh Henry will be lotd, 

And thou be thiuft out Ike a fugitive? 

Call we to mind and mark but this for proof; 

Was not the Duke of Orleans thy foe? © | 

And was not he in England priſoner? PEI 

But when they heard he was thine ene. 

They ſet him free without his ranſom paid, 

In ſpight of Burgundy and all his friends. 

dee then thou fight'ſt againſt thy country- men. 

And join'ſt with them will te thy flaughter-men. 

Come come, returr, return, thou wand ' ring lord, 

Charles and the reſt will take thee in their arms. 
Burg. Im. vanquiſhed. Theſe haughty words of hers 

Have batter d me like roaring cannon-ſhot, | 

And made me almoſt yield upon my knees. 

Forgive me, country and ſweet country- men; 

And. lords accept this hearty kind embrace, - 

My forces and my 2 men are yours. 

So farewel Talbot, Til no longer truſt thee. * 
Pucel. Done like a Frenthman': turn, and turn again. 
Dau. Welcome brave Duke, thy friend fp makes 

us freſh. h 
Baſt. And doth beget new courage in our breaſts. 
Alan. Pucelie hath bravely play d her part in this, 

And doth deſerve a coronet of golde. 
Dau. Now let us on, my lords, and join our 85 

And ſeck how we may prejudice the for. [ Exeunt. 
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* 22 Henry, rate, Winchelier, York; 


- That hath % long been refident in France ? 


"_ our coronation * your e 
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SCENE. M. 
PARIS. 


; 8. 


Suffolk, Somerſet, 10 0m 00 NR ONE 
» with bis Solatiors. £5 

Tal, M gracious Prince and honourable . 

Er mop your arrival in this realm,” 


7 — while giv'n trace unto my wars, . 
To do my duty to my Sovereign 


In fign whereof, this arm chat bark reckinrs e 
To your obedience fortreſſes, © | | 


Twelve cities, and ſev'n walled towns of ftreagh, | 


Beſide five hundred priſoners of efteem ;— © 5h | 


Lets fall the ſword before your highneſt feet: 


And with ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart | % = ; 
. Aſcribes the . 
> Firſt to my God, and 


glory of his conquelt got, 
and next unt oy 


K. Henry. Is this the fam'd lord , 


Glow. Tes, if it pleaſe your Majeſty, my Liege. 
K. Henry. Welcome brave * and abe lor. 
When I was young >! e rage 5 
1 do remember how my father ſaid 
A ſtouter champion never handled ſword. *' 
Long fince we were reſalved of your truth, 
Your faithful ſervice and your toil in war, | 
Yet never have you taſted our reward, | ; be = | 
Or been reguerdon'd with ſo much as th | 
Becauſe till now we never ſaw your face: 
Therefore ſtand up, and for hats good deſerts, - 
We here create, you. Earl of Shrewabary, _ = 


-. 


Leer. 
— Baiſet.” & hn © 7 
ta to you that were ſo hot at To 
da ere ets a * Al 
r of my noble lord of York; Wri 


Dar ſt * maintain the former Words thou 22 + 


H 
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Baſ. Ves, Sir, as well 25 you dare patronage + 
The envious barking of your ſawcy tongue | 
Againſt the Duke of Somerſet. - 
Per. Sirrah, thy lord I honour as he is. 
Baſ. Why what is be? as. good. a man as Lor. 
Ver. Hark ye; not ſo: in witneſs take you that. 
(Strikes 7 
 Baſ. Villain, thou. know'ſt the law, of arms is ſuch,” 
That whoſa draws a ſword tis preſent death, | 
Or elſe this blow ſhould. broach thy deareſt blood. 
But I'll unto his Majeſty, and crave - 
I may have 8 venge this wrong, 
When thou ſhalt ſee I'll meet thee to thy coſt. 
Ver, Well, miſcreant, I'll be there as as uu. 
And after meet you ſooner than you I. . ene 


1 ele a 1 ASL LE TE * 


ACT. sCENE IL. 
ei f 


Enter King Henry enry, Glouceſter, Winchefter, York, Suf- 
folk, Somerſet, Warwick, Talbot, Tn, ppg ws 
nor Paris. 


pr * » 
— „ 


Soucis l. 


Ord Biſhop, ſet the crown upon his head... 
Win. —_ fave King Henry, of that name the 
Six 
Glow. Now governor of Paris take your oath, 
That you ele@ no other King but him; 
Eſteem none friends, but ſuch as are his friends. 
And none your foes, but ſuch. as ſhall pretend 
Malicious practices againſt his ſtate, 
This ſhall ye do, ſo help you ri hteous God. 
I Enter Falſtaff. | 
Fal. My gracious Sovereign, as I rode from Calais, | 
To haſte unto your coronation, 
A letter was deliver'd to my hands, 
Writ to your grace from the Duke of 1 


I See the note on the fifth Scene of At 3. 
4 C F | — Tal. 


— —— — 
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Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy and thee: 


] vow'd, baſe Knight, when I did meer thee next, 
To tear the garter from thy cravenꝰs 775 | | 
Which I have done 3 becauſe unworthily 
Thou waſt inſtalled ip that high degree. 


Pardon my Princely Henry, and thereſt:. - 


This daſtard, at the battle of Foictiers, 


When bur in all I was fix thouſand ftrong, 


And that the French were almoſt ten to one 


Before we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 

Like to a truſty ſqqire did run away. 
In which aſſault we loſt twelve hundred men, 
My ſelf and divers Par beſide” | 


Were there furpriz'd and taken priſoners. 


Then judge, great lords, if 1 have done amiſs; 
Or an cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea or no? 

Glow. To ſuy the truth, this fact was infamous, 
And ill beſeeming any common, man; | 
Much more a Knight, a captain, and a leader. 


| Tal, When firſt this order was ordain'd, my lords, 


Knights of the garter were of noble birth, 
Valiant and virtuous, full of haughty courage, 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars; 
Not fearing death, nor ſhrinking for diſtreſs, 
But always reſolute in moſt extreams. 
He then that is not fyrniſh'd in chis fort, 
Doth bur uſurp the ſacred name of Knight, -- 
Prophaning this moſt honourableorder; 
And ſhould, if I were werthy to be judge, 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge«born ſwain 
That doth preſume to boaſt of gentle blood. 


K. Henry. Stain to thy countrymen, thou hear ſt thy 


doom, 


Be packing thereforethouthat was't a Knight; 


Heaceforth we baniſhchee on pain of death. - 


[Exit Falftafh 


And now, my lord Newer view obs foe: | 
Scat from our uncle Duke gf Burgundy, 


| Glow. 


lou. 


Together with t 
Of ſuch as your oppreſſion feeds upon, 

Forſaken your icion: , | 

And join'd with Charles rhe rightful King of France. 

O monſtrous treachery ! can this be o? 

That in alliance, amity, and oarhs, * 
There ſhould be found ſuch falſe diſſembling guile? 


You may 
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abs. eee grace, that he hath chang'd his - 


No more but plain and bluntly, To the King. [ Reading. 
Hath he forgot he is his Sovereign? 

Or doth this churlifh ſuper ſcription 

Portend ſome alteration in will ? n 
What's here? I have upon eſpecial cauſe, [Reads. 


Mov'd with rr nets my — 1 wrack, 


comp 


K. _ What! doth my uncle ns.) revolt? 
Glow. He doth; my lord, and is become our foe. 
K. Henry. Is that the worſt this letter doth contain? 


Glow. It is the worſt, and all, my lord, he writes, 
K. * Why then lord Talbot there ſhall talk with 


him, 
And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe. 
My lord, how fay you, are you not content? 


Tal. Content, my Liege? yes: but that I'm pre- 
vented, | 


I ſhould have begg'd I might have been employ'd, . 


K. Henry. Then gather ſtrength, and march unto 
bim ſtrait: | | | 


Let him perceive how ill we brook his treaſon, 
And what offence it is ro flout his friends. 


Tal. I £9. my lord, in heart defiring ill 
hold confuſion of your foes, [Exir. Talbot. 


SCENE II. 
Enter Vernon and Baſſet. 


Fer. Grant me the combat, gracious Sovereign. . _ 
Baſ. And me my lord, grant me the combat too. 
York. This is my ſervant, hear him noble Prince. 
Som. And this is mine, ſweet Henry favour him. 
K. _ Be patient, lords, and give them leave to 
peak, | 
C 2 


Say 


w 


Say gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim ?- _ 
And wherefore crave you combat ? or with whom ? 
Ver. With him, my lord, for he hath done me wrong. 
Baſ. And I with him, for he hath done me wrong. 
K. Henry. What is the wrong whereon you both 
„ ene + bers: 
Firſt let me know, and then Ill anſwer ou. 
Baſ. Crofling the ſea from England into France, 
This fellow here with ſharp and carping tongue 
Upbraided me about the roſe I N/a zs 
Saying the ſanguine colour of the leaves 
Did repreſent my maſter's bluſhing cheeks; _ 
When ſtubbornly he did repugn the truth | 
About a certain queſtion in the law, 
Argu' d betwixt the Duke of York and him; 
With other vile and ignominious terms, 
In confutation of which rude reproach, 
And in defence of my lord's worthineſs, 
T-crave the benefit. of law of arm. 
Ver. And that is my petition, noble lords. _ 
For though he ſeem with forged quaint conceit 
To ſet a gloſs upon his bold intent, enn 
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him, 
And he firſt took exceprions at this badge, 
Pronouncing that the paleneſs of this How'r 
Bewray'd the faintneſs of my maſter's heart. 
' York. Will not this malice, Somerſet, belefr? n 
Som. Your private grudge, my lord of York, will out, 
Though ne'er ſo cunningly you ſmother it. =" 
R. Henry. Good lord ! what madnef rules in brain- 
ſick men | 
When for ſo {light and frivolous a cauſe 
Such fa&ious emulations ſhall ariſc! 
Good couſins both of York and Somerſet, 
Quiet your ſelves.and be again at peace. | 
Fork. Let this di ſſenſion firſt be try'd by fight, 
. * And then your highneſs ſhall command a peace. 
Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone, 
Betwixt our tclves let us decide it then. | 
Ie. There is my pledge, accept it Somer/er. 
* Ver. Nay, let it reſt where it began at firſt, 
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Deffroy'd themſelves, and loſt the realm of France? 
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Baſ. Confirm it fo, mine honourable ©" UE 
Glow. Confirm it ſo? confounded be your ſtrife, 
And periſh ye with your audacious prate; | 
Preſumptuous vaſſals, are you not aſham'd 


With this immodeſt clamorous outrage 


To trouble and diſturb the King and us? 

And you, my lords, methinks you do not well 

To bear with their perverſe objeQtions: _ 
Much leſs to take occaſion from their mouths _ 


To raiſe a mutiny betwixt your ſelves; 


Let me perſazdeyou take a better courſe. | . 
Exe. It grieves his -highneſs : good my lords, be 
frieads. Ai n . ö 
K. Henry. Come hither you that would be comba- 

_ tants: | Vary 

Henceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 

Quite to forget this quarrel and the cauſe 5 

And you, my lords, remember where we are, 

In France, amongſt a fickle wavering nation: 

If they perceive Hilenbon in our looks, 

And To within our ſelves we diſagree, 

How will theirgrudging ſtomachs be provok'd 

To wilful diſobedience, and rebel ? | 

zeſide, what infamy will there ariſe, 


When foreign Princes ſhall be certify'd, 


That for a toy, a ms of no regard, 
King Henry's peers and chief nobilit g 


O thiak upon the conqueſt of my father, 


My tender years, and let us not forego 


Thar for a trifle, which- was bought with blood. 

Let me be umpire'in this doubtful rife: 

I ſee no reaſon, if I wear, this roſe, .. | 
That any one ſhould therefpre be ſuſpicious. ,. ,,, 
I more encline to Somerſet nn ri 
Both are my kinſmen, and I love them both. ' 201 
As well they may upbraid me Yd max crown, 
Becanfe, forſooth, the King o „ 4 
But your diſcretions better can perſuade, . 7 


Than I am able to inſtruct or teach) 
. And therefore as we hither came in peace. 


C. 3 So 


Do 
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So let us ſtill continue peace and love. 

Couſin of York, we inſtitute. your grace 

To be our Regent in theſe parts of France: 

And good my lord of Somerſet, unite 

Your troops of horſemen with his bands of foot; 

And like true ſuhjects, ſons of your Os. 

Go chearfully together, and digeſt 

Your angry choler on your enemies. 

Our ſelf, my lord Protector, and the ref, 

After ſome reſpite will return to Calais; : 

From thence ta England, where I hope ere long, 

To be preſenred by 2 victories, 

With Charles, — that trait rous rout. | 
| | [ Exennt 


Manent York, Warwick, Exeter, and Vernon. 


War. My lord of York, 1 Nroralh rhe King 
Moſt prettuy methought did play Libor | 
Tork. And ſo he did; but yet I like it dot, 
In that he wears che badge of 
War. Tuſn, chat was but his fancy, blame him not; 
I dare preſume, ſweet Priner, he thought no harm. 
York, And if I wis he did-———gut my reft, . 
| Ocher affairs muſt now be managed. CH. 


Floutiſh, - Mane 8 


Exe. Well di! thou, Rithard, to Cave 1 Is, 
For had the pathons' of thy heart burſt, But. 
1 fear we ſhould have ſeen dec pher d (here. -. 
More ranc'rous ſpight, more furious raging broils, 
Than yet ean be imagine of ſuppos d. 

But bow ſoe er, no Hime man that fees 
This jarr Ai of nobiliry, \ 564 
This ſhou Oesch other in the cburt. View 
This factious brody log of their favourites; _ 

But that he dork 23s Jo fome ill event: 

'Tis much, bend {tepters are in child hands: 
But more, when envy breeds unkind divibon: 
Then comes the ruin, there begins confulios,. .  [Exir. 
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SCENE HI. 
 BOURDE AUX. 
Enter Talbot with trumpets, and drum. 


Tal. Ge to the gates of 'Botedeanx, trumpeter, 
Summon 'tiſtir general unto the wall. [Sounds* 
1 Enter General aloft. 
Engliſh Jom Talbot, captains, calls you forth, 
Servant in arms to Hayry King of England ; 
And thus he would: open your city gates, 
Be humbled to us, call my Sovereign yours, 
And do him homage as obedient ſubjects, 
And I'll withdraw me and my bloody pow'r. 
But if you frown upon this proffer'd peace, 
You tempt che fury of my three attendants; * + 
Lean famine, quartering ſteel, and climbing fire? 
Who ia a moment even with the earth 
Shall lay your ſtately and air-braving tow'rs, 
If you forſake the offer of their love. 
| Cap. Thou eminous and fearful owl of death, 
Our nation's terrour, and their bloody ſcourge : 
The period of thy tyranny zpproacherth. 
On us thou canſt not enter but by death: 
For I proteſt we are well fortify'd, _ 
And ftrong enough to iſſue out and fighr. 
If rhou retire, the Dauphin, well appointed, 
Stands with the ſaares of war to 1 | 
On either hand thee, there are ſquadrons pitch'd 
To wall thee from theliberty of flighe ; 
And no way canſt thou turn thee for redreſs, 
Bur death doth front thee with apparent ſpoil, 
And pale deſtruction meets thee in the face. 
Ten thouſand French have tun the facrament, - 
To rive their dangerous artillery £ 
Upon no chriftian-fou! bur —— 
Lo there thou fland'ſt, a breathing valiant man, 
Of an invincible, unconquer d ſpirit : ** + ** 
This is the lateſt glory of thy praiſe, 
That I thy enemy dew wm withal; 


—— 


hs 
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Fot ere the glaſs that now begins to run 


Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, \ 
Theſe eyes that ſee thee now well coloured, 
Shall ſee thee wither'd, bloody, pale and . ; 
[Drum afar off. 
Hark, kark, the Dauphin's drum, a warning 
Sings heavy muſick to thy tim'rous foul; mY 
And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out. [ Exit, 
Tal. He fables not. I hear the enemy: 
Out ſome, light horſemen, and peruſe their wings. 
O negligent and heedlefs diſcipline ! 
How are we park d and bounded ina pale? 
A little herd of England's tim'rous Deer, 
Maz'd with a yelping kennel of French curs.. 
Tf we be Engliſh Deer, be then in blood; ] 
Not raſcal-like to fall doww with a pinch, 8 
But rather moody, mad, and deſperate Srags, no ö 
g 
| 


Turn on the bloody hounds with headsof ſteel, 
And make the cowards ſtand aloof at bay. x 
God and St. George, Talbot, and England's right, 


DI our r coloursin this dangerous fight! Kere. 
SCENE iv. 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets Vork. Enter York with 
trumpet and many ſoldiers. ee fre 


York. Are not the ſpeedy ſcouts return dagzin, 8 ' 
That dogg'd the mighty Ly of the Dauphin? / 
Meſſ. They are return'd, my lord, and give i it out 
That he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his pow'r, 
To fight with Talbot ; as he march d along, K 


By your eſpyals were Aiſcovered pong Fs 
Two mightier trop e the Dau Wide. | | 
| lan nan n ane 


Sell 2 man his lite as 105 as mine, 
And t 2 ſhall find * of us, my Reg. 


„* 23 ; 2 — 
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Which join'd with. him, and wage iber. march - for 
Bontdeaux. © 
York. A pligue upon that lait omar; 
f. That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of horſemen that were levied for this 2 
Renowyned Talbot doth expect m aid, 
it, And Lam lowted by a traitor villain,” 
Aud cannot help the noble chevalier”: ©" 
God comfort him in this neceſſity: 
If he miſcarry, farewel wars in Fance. 
; Enter à ſecond Meſſenger: \ 

2 M Thou pane leader of our Engliſh ne 
Never ſo needful on the earth of France, | 
Spur to the reſcue of the noble Talbot, 

Who now is girdled with a waiſt of iron, 
And hem d about with grim deſtrudtion: . 
To Bourdeaux, Warlike Duke, to Bourdeaux, York! 9 
Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's honour. 
1 York. O God! that Somerſet, ho in proud heart 
Doth ſtop my cornets, were in Talbot 's place: 
So ſhould we fave a valiant gentleman 
' By for feiting a traitor and a coward :: - 
Madire and wrathful tur © rey me weep, 
| That thus we die, while remiſs traitors deep! ya 
Meſſ. O ſend ſome ſuccour to the diſtreſv lord. 
York. He dies, we loſe; I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France ſmiles; we loſe; they daily get: 
All long of this vile traitor. Somerſet. 
Meſſ. Then God take wercy on brave Talbot's Gul, 
And onhis fon young John, who two — ſince 
I met in travel towrards his warlike father; 
This ſey'n years did not Talbot ſee his ſon. 
and now they meet, where bothctheir lives are done 
Tork. Alas! what joy ſhal noble Talbot have, 
To bid his young {on welcome to his grave 18 
Away, vexation almoſt ſtops my breath, | 
That ſundred friends greet in the hour of death. a 
farewell, no more my fortune can, 7 
ut curſe the cauſe, I cannot aid the man. 
;Bloys, Poitiers, and Tonrs are won away; - - 
C PID Long. 
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Long all of Somerſet, and his delay. 
M. aur al. the vulture of tbdirion, 

Feeds in the boſam of ſuch great commanders, *. ö 
Sleeping negleQiog doth betray to loſs | 
The conqueſts. of our ſcarce cold conqueror, 
That ever-living man of memory, | 

Henry the Fifth. While they each other croly, _ 
Lives, honours, land, and ul hurry to loſs. _ [Exit, 


(Exit, 


SCENE V. 
Enter Somerſet with his army. | 
Som. It is tos late; I cannot ſend them now: - | 
This expedition was by Tork and Talbor e © 
Too raſhly plotted. : All our gen'ral force | 
Might with a fallyof the very town 
Be buckled with. The over-daring Talbot 
Hath ſullied all 3 of former honour, | | 
By this anheedful, deſp'cate, wild adventure: 
York {et him on to fight, and die in ſhame, 1 85 
That Talbots dend, great ri might bear che name. 
Capt. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-march'd forces forth for aid. 
Som. Row now, Sir William, whither were you ſent ? 
Lucy. 4 Hither, my lord ; from bought and fold 
Talbot . 210 ; 


4 ” 
Who ring d about with bold adverſity, 
Cries out for noble York and Somerfer, 
To beat aſſailing death from his weak legions. 
And while the . captain there 
Drops bloody ſwear from his war-wearicd lim bs, 
And in advantage ling' ring looks for reſcue; | 
You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of England's honour, 
| Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation. , 
Let not your private diſcord keep away 
| " The levied ſuccours that ſhall lend him aid, 
| While he, renowned noble gentleman, 
| Yields up his life unto a world of odds. 
| Orleans the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgundy, : 
W- Alanſon, Reignier, compals him about, * 


+ Whither, my Lord. 


- — — - — 
* — 7 — — — 
——— 1, —— . —— 2 ⏑f Z Q n; — — —êzʒ EC — a 
N . 
- - 


—— — — 


ee e 


4 ö * 


5 


King Henry VI. 59 
And Talbot periſheth by your default. - - 
_ . ſhould have ſent him aid. 

; as faſt u ce exclaims, 
Swearing that With- bold his leviet b ; * 
Collected for this expedition 

Som. 2 lyes: he might have ſent, and had the 
orls © | 342 
I owe him little duty and leſs love, 
And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by ſending. 
Lucy. The fraud of England, not the force of France, 
Hath now entrapt the noble-minded Talbot : 
Never to England ſhall he bear his life, | 


But dies betray'd to fortune by your ſtrife. 


Som, Come go, I will diſpatch the horſemen ftrait: 
Within fix hours they will be at his aid. 
** late comes reſcue now): he's ta en or 
in, 
For 2 he could not, if he would have fled: 
And fly would Talbot never, though be might. 
Som. If he be dead, brave Talbot then adieu. 
Lacy. His fame lives in the world, his ſhame in you. 


LExeunt. 
SCENE VI. | 
Near B OUR DEA UK. 
Enter Talbot and his ſen 
Tal. O young Fohbn Tulbor, I did ſend for thee 
To tutor thee iu ftratagemsof war, 4 
That Talbots name might be in thee reviv'd, 
When ſapleſs age and weak unable limbs 
Should bring thy father to his —1 — chair. 
Zu:, O malignant and — _— 
of death, 


Now art thou come unto a ff 

A terrible and unavoided danger. | 

Therefore, dear boy, mount on thy ſwifteſt hos ſe, 

And I'll direct thee how thou ſhalt eſcape | 

By fudden flight. Come dally not, be gone. 
Fohn. Is my name Talbot ? and am 1 your fon? 

And ſhall I fly? O] if you love my mother, 

Diſhonour not her honourable name, | 

To make a baſtard and a flave of me. 


The 
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The world will ſay he is not Talbots blood. 
That baſely fled hen noble Talbot ſtood. - _ 
Tal. Fly, torevenge my death if I be ſlain. 
John. He that flies fo, will neerretdrn again. 
Tal. If we both ſay, we both are ſure to dio. 
Fohn. Then let me ſtay; and father do you fly: 
Your loſs is great, ſo your regard ſhould be; 
My worth unknown, no loſs is known in me. 
Upon mydeaththe French. can little boaſt ; : 
In yours they will, in you all hopes ate. loſt. 
Flight cannot ſtain the honour you have won, 
But mine it will, that no exploit have done. 
You fled for vantage, ev ry one will {wear -. 
But #-L bow, they'll ſay it was for fear. 
There is no hope that ever I will ſtay, . 
H che firſt hour I ſhriok and run aw. 
Here on my knee I beg mortality,  _ ny 
Rather than life preſerr'd with infamy. 8 
Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb? 
John. Ay, rather than I'll ſhame my mother's womb. 
Tal, Upon my bleſſing I command thee go. 
»Fobn. To fight I will, but not to fly the foe. 
Tal. Part of thy father may be ſawd in thee. 
John. No. part of him but will be ſname in me. 
Tal. Thou never had'ſt renown; and canſt not loſe it. 
John. Yes, your renowned name; ſhall flight abuſe it? 
Tal. Thy. father's charge ſhall clear thee from the ſtain. 
John. You cannot witneſs for me, being ſlain. 
If death be ſo apparent, then both fly. 
Tal. And leave my followers here to fight and dic?” 
My age was never tainted with ſuch ſhame. 
John. And ſhall my youth be guilty of ſuch blame? 
No more can I be ſever d from your fide, 
Than can your ſelf, your ſelf in twain divide: 
Stay, go, do what you will, the like do l; 
For live 1 will not; if my father die. 8 


= 


Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, fair ſon, 
Born ta eclipſe thy life rhis.afternoon: © 
Some, ide by ſide together live and-die, by 
Aud faul with ſoul from France to. beay'n ſhall fly. 

| — 3 [Exenunt... 
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Alarm: . Excurſions, wherein Talbot's ſon is hemmd 
1 about, and Talbot reſcues him. * 
Tal. St. George, and victory! fight ſoldiers, fight: 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And left us to the rage of France's M) “. 
Where is John Talbot? pauſe, and take thy breath, 
I gave thee life, and reſcu'd thee from death. - 
obs. O twice my father, twice am I thy fon: . 
The life thou gay'ſt me firſt was loft and done, 
Till with thy warlike ſword, deſpight of fate, 
To my deter min d time tho gv new date. * 
| Tol. When from the Dauphin's creſt thy ſword ſtruck 
| e, a 
It warm'd thy father's heart with proud deſire 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then, leaden age 
Quicken'd with youthful ſpleen and warlike rage, 
Beat down Alanſon, Orleans, Burgundy, __ 
And from the pride of Gallis reſcu'd thee. .. 
The ireful baſtard Orleans that drew. blood ___ 
From thee, my boy, and had the maidenbood” | 
Of thy firſt fight, 1 ſoon encountered; 7 
And interchanging blows, I quickly ſned 
Some of his baſtard blood; then in diſgrace 
Beſpoke him thus: Contaminated, bale, 
| And. miſ.begotten blood I ſpill of thine, * TER 
| Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine, 
Which thou diſt force from Talbot, my brave boy——— 
Here purpoling the Baſtard to deſtroy, . _ | 
Came in ſtrong reſcue. Speak, thy father's care, 
Art not thou weary, John? how doſt thou fare?” 
Wilt thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly? 
Now thou art ſeal'd the ſon of chivalry ? 
Fly, to revenge my death when TI am dead; 
The help of one ſtands me in little ſtead. | 
Oh too much folly is it, well I wot; 
To hazard all our lives in one ſmall boat. 
If I to-day die not with Fenchmens rage, 
To-morrow I Mall die with mickle age. 
By me they nothing gain; and if I ſtay. 
Tis but the ſflortning of my life one day. 


4 
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Ia thee thy mother dies, our houſhold's name:? 
My death's revenge, thy youth, aud s fue: 
All theſe and more we hazard by thy finy; ; 


All theſe are ſav d, if thou wilt fly away. 
John. The ſword of Orleans hath not made me 


ſmart, _ B 
Theſe words of yours draw life- blood from my heart. 
On that advantage bought with ſuch a ſhame, | 
To fave a paltry life, and ſlay bright fame, 
| Before young Talbot from oft Taivet fly, 
The coward horſe that bears me, fall and die! 
And like nie to the peaſant boys of Fraxce, - ad, 
To be ſhame's ſcorn, and ſubject of miſchance. 
Surely by all the glory you have won, | 
And if I fly, I am not Taiber's fon: 
| Then talk uo more of flight, it is no boot, 
| If fon to Talbot die at Talbet's foot. "A 
- Tal. Then follow thou thy deſp'rate Site of Crete, 
Thou Taras, thy life to me is ſweet : 


I thou wilt fight, fight by thy father's ſide, MF - 
And com prov'd, let's die in pride. [Exeunt- 
SCENE VII. 


Alarum. Excurſions, Enter ald Talbot led. 
It. Where is my other life? mine own is gone. 
O! where's young Talbot ? where is valiant Fohn ! 1 
Triumphant death ſmeard with captivity! 
Young Talbot 's valour makes me ſmile at thee. 
When he perceiv'd me ſhrink and on my knee, 
His bloody ſword be brandifh'd over me, 
And _ a y * commence 
Ro s of rage, ern impatience: 
8 hes my angry guardant ſtood alone, 
Tendring my ruin, aud aflail'd of none, 
Dizzy-ey d fury and rage of heart _ 
Suddenly made him from my fide to fart 
Into the cluſt ring battel of the French: 
And in that ſea of blood my. boy did drench 
is over-mounting ſpirit ; and there dy'd 
Icarus, my bloſſom, in his pride! 


I 


\ 
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Enter Talbot, Gerne. 8 
Serv. O my dear lord! lo where yaur fon is borne. 
Tal. 2 which * 

f corn, 1 * 

Anon, from thy inſulting tyranny, | 

Coupled in bonds of — uity, N 

Two Talbots winged through the + lither sky, 

- of . 2 ſhall ſcape mortality 0 

whoſe wounds become hard-favour'd death, 

— to thy father ere thoy yield thy breath. 
me, come, and lay him in his father's arms, 
we ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 

"Soldiers adieu: I have what I would have, 

Now my old arms are young John Talbet's grave. [Dles. 


rn 3 — 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
Continues near Bourdeaux. 
Ziter Charles, Alanſon, Burgundy, Baftard, and 
Pucelle. 


__ Cnanues. 


A D York and Semerſer brought reſcue in, 
We ſhould have found a bloody day of this. 
Baſt. How the young whelp of Talbor's raging 


Did fleſh his puny ſword in Frenchwen's blood | = 
Pucel. Once l encounter d him, and thus I faid : 
Thou 1 be by a maid. 


. 
— — — 


© yield thy breath. 

Brave death by — vrhether he will or no: 
Imagine him a Frenchmas, and thy foe. 0 
Poor boy, he ſmiles, methinks, as who ſhould ay, 
Had . been French, then death had died to-day. 
Come, come, Ge 


+ lithe r, ſmooth, gentle, 


. 
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But with a oe, majeſtical, Kigh ſcorn - 
He anfwer'd' thus: Young Talbor was not born 
To be the pillage of a * oFolor wench. 
So left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 
Bur. Doubtleſs he would have made a noble I: 
See where he lies inherſed in the arme 
om 4 moſt bloody nurfer of his harm? wt 
Hew them to pieces, hack their bones aſünder, 
Whole tt was England's glory, Gallia g wonder. 
Char. Oh no; forbear: or that 9 we have Ned 
During the life, ler us 'not wrong i it dead: | 


21 nter Lucy. 7271 
Conduct me to the Dauphin's tent; to know 
wh th obrain'd the glory of the day. 

Char."Oi What ſubmifivemeſagearrthou ſent? 

Lucy. Submiſſion, Dauphin? tig a meer Fronch end: 
We Engliſhywarriours wornotwh# it means. | 

I come to know what priſoners thou haſt ts en, 

And to ſurvey the bodies of thedead. | 
' Char. For priſoners ask'ft thou? bellow priſon is. 
But tell me whom thou ſeek'ſt? 

Lucy. Where is the great Alcides of the field, 
Valiant lord Talbot, earl of Shrewsbury ? 
Created for his rare ſucceſs in arms, 

Great carl of\Waſhford,..Haterford, and Valence, AI 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig aud Urchinfield; W: 
Lord Strange of Blucłkmere, lord Verdon of an bat 
Lord Cromwel of Wingfield, lord Furnival men. 

The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge, 
Knight of the noble order of St. George, 
Worthy St. Michael, and the Golden Fleece, 


| Great Marſhal toour King Henry the Sixth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France. 
Puacel. Here is a filly, ſtately ſtile indeed: "ck 
The Twrk that two and fifty kingdoms baths” 

Writes not ſo tedious a ſtile as this. 2781 | 
Him that thou magnify: with all theſe res Seared T 
Stinking and fly-blown lies here ir dur Pet. | A 
| Zucy. 
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. Is Talbot ſlain, the Frenchmen's'only ſcourge; 

Your kingdom! s terror and black Nemeſis ? | 

Oh were mine eye-balls into bullers turn'd, 

That I In rage might ſhoot them at your faces. 

Oh, that I could but call theſe dead to life, 

It were enough to fright the realm of France; 

Were but his picture left amon 8 you here, 

It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 

Give me their bodies, that I may bear to hence; 

And give them burial, as beſeems their worth. | 
Pucel. I think this upſtart is old Talboz's ghoſt, 

He ſpeaks with ſuch a proud commanding ſpirit: 

For God's fake let him have him; to keep him here, 

They would but ſtink and putrifie e. air. : 
Char. Go take their bodies hence. 


Lucy. I'll bear them hence; 
But from their aſhes, Dauphin, ſhall be ear d 
A Phœnix that ſhall make all France afear d. 
Char. So we be rid of them, do what thou wilt: 
And now to Paris in his conquering vein; 
All will be ours, do bloody Talbot's a en 


p SCENE IL 
15 bange, to England. 


.:] * 


"Enter Lig Heury, Glodcetter,. a Eiter * 
k. Henry. Have you perus d the letters from the 
P | 5 9 k 


The Emperor, ant kan of Armagnac * 
Glan. I have, my lord, and their intent is this, 
The moped * unto your excellence, ten ö 
To . ly peace concluded of, ere | 
bend _ * Englund and of France. 
K. Henry. How detk your grace affect this motion 
Glow. Well, my 250d lord, 1 5 as the only means fa 
To ſtop effuſion of our ian blood, | OY 
And Rabliſh quietneſs on ey'ry de. 
V2. 5 : — 4 1 2 . 
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66 
2 A „ unele, for 1 
5 6: oy, y marry always thought 


impious and unnatural, 
That ſuch immanity and bloody ſtriſe 


= - $hould remain n proſeſſors of one faith. 
{ Glow. Beſide, my lord, the fooner to effect 
And ſurer bind this knot of amiry, 
= The Earl of &rmagnec, near kin to Charles, 
| A man of great authority in France, 
| Proffers his only _—— to your: Grace 
3 In marriage, With arge and ſumptuous dowry. 
K. Henry. Marriage, alas! my years are yet too young: 
And fiter is is my ſtudy and my books, 
Then wanton dalliance with a paramour. 
Vet call th Ambaſſadors, and as you pleaſe, 
4 So let them have their anſwers ev ' ry one. 
| | I I ſhall be well content with any choice 
| Tends to God's glory, and my country's weal. 


Kurer Wincheſter, and three Ainbaſſaders. 


Fre. What la my lord of Winchefter inftal'd, = En 

And call'd unto a Cardinsl's degree ? 

Twp [ perceive that will be verified 

Henry the Fifth did ſometime prophefies 

If once he come to be a Cardinal, , | 
Hell make his 1. co- equal with the crown. 
K. Heury. My lords ambaſſadors, your yes Los 
Have been conſſder d and debated on: 
Your is both goad and reaſonable; _ 
re are we certainly reſolꝰ amm 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace, 
Which by my lord of Wincheſter we mean | 
Shall be tly to France. 

Glen. And for the 1 
] have inform d his. fat —_ | 
As liking of the lady's victuous-gilts, © 
Her beauty and the Tal of her dower,. 
He doth way ge 
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And ſo, my Lord Protector, ſee them guarded, 
And ſafely brought to Dover, where inſhipp'd 
Commit them to the forrune of the. ſea. [Extunt. 
Win. Sta x Wy lord Legaze, vou ſhall firſt receive 
The ſum o which I promiſed 
Should be eliver «rd to his Holinch,,- 
For cloathing me in theſe grave ornarnents. 
Legote: I will attend upon your lofdſhip's leiſure. 
Now Winchefler will not ſubmit I trow, | 
Or be inferior to the proudeſt | 
Humphrey of Glo ſter, thou ſhalt well perceive, 
That nor in birth, or for authority, 
The Biſhop will be over-borne by thee: | 
Il either make thee ſtoop and bend thy knee, 
Or fack this country wich a matioy. [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
FRANCE. 


Enter Dauphin, Burgundy, Alanſon, Baſtard, Reignier, | 
Joan la Pucelle. 


Daw. * news, my lords, mir cheer our drooping 
irits: 

'Tis faid the ſtout Pari/zans do revolt, N | 
And turn again unto the warlike 

Alan. Then match to Paris, royal Charles of France, 
And keep not back your Power in dalliance. -- | + 

Pacel. Peace be amongſt them if they turn to us, 
Elſe Ruin combat with their 2 


—— 


Scout. akg yas gas nab ee. 
And ha NN 


- 


"Das, Whar tidiags Bed our 2 eber ſpeak 
Sconts, The Ni army that divided was - | 
Into two parts, Nr —_—_— -. - 
r Er FCC EO e 3 


Daw. 
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Das "Seat too ſudden, Sirs, the warning is, 
But we will preſently provide for them. 
Burg. I truſt the ghoſt of Talbot is not there; 

Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Pucel. Of all baſe paſſions fear is moſt accurſt. 

Command the conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine: 
Lot Henry fret, and all the world repine. 

Dag. Then on, my lords, and France be a 


[Exen, 
Alarm : 188 ons, Enter * la Pucelle. | 


Pucel. The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fi, 
Now help ye charming ſpells and Feriapt:; 


; "And ye choice ſpirits that admoniſh me, 
And give me ſigns of future accidents: hands, 


N 


You ſpeedy helpers that are ſubltitites 
Under the lordly monarch of, the North, 
Appear, and als me in this terre 


Enxrer Fiendi, 
This ſpeed peedy quick « a ance = — n proof 


Ok ydur ac 


I u if "you' ws. 


ili 

Now ye familiar ſpirits — are cull'd 
Out of the powerful regions under mY 
Hh, me this "once," that Hanes may get the 600. 

FThey walk, and hk n not, 
ob hold me not with mente oder 
Where was wont to feed you wit h Hood, 
Ill lop a member off, and give it 9 rr. 
In earneſt of a further benefit : 
So you do condeſcea$00- help me now. 

[They hang their — 

No hope to hive $owreſ? my body ful dab. 
ut my ſult. 1 A 
They ſhake their bd 


, 6% ſew” Exel. 


, ch, | fwd up, fr 


xiii. 18. Woe to them that few e to all #mboles 
to hunt fouls. © 


Cannot 


nder, 


not * 


SX. 


lot 


Cannot my body gor blood - ſacriſicde 

Intreat you to your, Wonted furtherance? 

Then take my ſoul; my body, ſoul and all. 
Before that England give the French the ſoil. {They depart. 
See, they forſake me. Now the time is come, 
That France muſt vail her lofty plumed creſt, | 

And let her head fall into England's lap... 

My ancient incaritations are too weak, 

And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with: | 
Now France thy glory droopeth ta the duſt.  TExiz. - 


Excurſions. Pucelle and York fight band to band, 
Pucelle is taken. The French f. 


York. Damſel of France, I think 1 have you. faſt, 
Unchain your ſpirits now with ſpelling charms, 
And try if they can gain your liberty. 

A goodly prize fit for the devil's grace! _ , 

See how the ugly witch doth. bend | her, brows, . 

As if, with Circe, ſhe would change my ſhape. «715 
Pucel. Chang'd to a worſer ſhape thou canſt not be. 
York. Oh, Charles the Dauphin is a proper man, 

No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. 

Pucel. A plaguing miſchief light on Charles and thee, 
And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurpriz'd 
By bloody hands, in ſleeping on your beds. 

York, Fell banning hag, inchantreſs hold thy tongue. 

Pucel. I pr'ythee give me leave to curſe a- while. 

:York. Curſe, miſcreant, when thou comeſt to the 

Xs ſtake. [ Exennt. 
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SCENE iu. 
Harm. Enter Suffolk with Margaret in his hand. = 
"uf. Be what thou wilt, thou art my priſoner... _. 
"Bad 1... » [Gazes0n bit. 
Oh faireſt beauty, do not fear not fly, way 
For I will touch thee but with reverend hands: 


I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 
ky | And 


\ 
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And lay Ar. render fide, 
Who art thou? fay; that 1 may honour thee. 
Mar. aret my name, and daughter to king, 
of Naples, whoſoe'er thou art. 
Suf. An Earl 1 am, and Suffolk am I call, 
Be not offended, nature's miracle, 
Thou art allotted to be ta en by me: 
So doth the ſwan her downy cignets fave, b 
Keepi yn fo” ners underneath her wings. 
Vet if this ſ nfage once offend, 


Ge and be ane gain as Suffolk . los. i ging 


Oh eln 
ct fer free ber, but my heart ſays no. 


As plays the fun upon the glaſſy ftreams, 
Tela ug mot eee beam, 


So ſeems thi 1 geous beauty to mine eyes, | 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak: 
III call for pen and ink, and write my mind. 
Fie, De la Pole, diſable not thy ſelf: 

Faſt not a e? is ſhe not here thy ate 
8 - Nw ans Fight? 
Oh, s princely majeſty is 

* the tongue, and makes the ſenſes rough. 


t 
Mar. Say, Earl of Suffolk, if thy name be ſo, 
What ranſom muſt I 0 Cs before I paſs? * 
For I perceive I am t 
| Flow ent del tel ths will deny thy Fair, 
Before thou make a tryal of her love. [4ſide. 
Mar. Why ſpeak'ftrhou not what ranſom muſt I pay? 
Suf. She's beautiful; and therefore to be wood: 
She is a woman ; therefore to be won. [ Aſide. 
Mar. Wilt thou accept of ranſom, yea or no? 
Sf. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a wife, 
Then how . can-Margaret be thy paramour? 
Mar. Twere beſt to leave him, for he will nor hear. 
Suf. There all is marr'd; there lies a cooling card. 
Mar. He talks at random; ſure the man is mad. 
— And yet a diſpenſation may be had. 
. And yer I would that you would anſwer me. 


Saf. 


>. wy 4 FH %. of ft 
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Sf. VI! ba Nn Margayes. For whom ? 
Why, for my King 
Yet ſo my fanc — be ſatisfy'd, 
And peace iſhed between theſe realms. 


Bur there remains a ſcruple in that too: 
For though her father be the King of _ 


Duke of Anja aud Main, yet he is 


poor, 

And our nobility will ſcora the match. CA. 
Mar. Hear ye me, aaptsin ? are ye not at leiſure? 
— It ſhall be ſo, diſdaia they ne er fo much: 

57 and will quickly yield. 

— have a ſecret to reveal? 

Mar. What tho' I be iotbrall'd, he ſeems a Knight, 

And will not any way difhonour me. 

Sf. Lady, vouchſafe to liſten what I fay. 
Mar. Perhaps I ſhall be zeſcu'd by the French, 
And then I need not crave bis courteſie. 
- 4 Sweet madam, give me hearing in a cauſe. 
Tuſh, women have been captivate ere now. + 
Suf. Say, gentle princeſs, would you not _— 
Your bondage happy to be made a Queen? 
Mar. To be a Queen io bondage, 9 


Than is a ſlave in baſe ſervility; 


For Princes ſhould be free. 
Suf. And ſo ſhall N 
If Kappy England's Royal King be free. 
Mar. Why, what — his freedom unto me? 
Suf. T'll undertake to make thee Hepry more 
Fo t a golden ſceptre in thy hand, 
ſet a „ crown upon 1 head, OY 


* Why, 5 for my King: Tu Tut ng, 
. He talks : iris forme carpenter. | 
uf. vet ſo my fancy, Ge. 


—captivate ere now. 
Sf. Lady, wherefore talk you ſo? 
Mar, I cty your mercy, tis but Quid for Quo. 


Suf. Say, gentle Princeſs, “c. 
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If thou wilt condeſcend to be . 
Mar. - What? Mm g 
8uf. His love. 72 0 
Mar. I am unworthy to * Henry s wiſe. 
Se. No, gentle madam, I unworthy am 
To woo ſo fair a dame to be his wife, 
And have no portion-in the choice my ſelf. 
How fay you, madam, are you ſo content? 
Aar. And if my father pleaſe, Fam content. 
Suf. Then call our captains and our colours forth. 
And, madam, at your father's caſtle walls, 
* crave a Parker to confer with r 


Senn. © Enter Reignier on the walls. 


Suf. See, Reignier, ſee thy daughter WES: 
. Reig. To whom? | 
Suff. To me. 
Keig: Suffolk, what TREES 
I ami a ſoldier and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleneſs. 
Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my lord: 
1 Conſent, and for thy honour give conſent, 
Thy daughter ſhall-be wedded to my King; 
Whom I with pain have Wood and won eos 
And this her eaſy- held impriſonment ' 
_ 1 thy 1 princely . 
. Speaks Saffolk as he thinks? 
Fair Margaret knows, 
b Suffolk doth not flatter, face or fain. 
eig. Upon thy princely warrant I deſcend; + 
To give thee anſwer of thy 0 demand... _ 
Si. e n 2 


s EN E v. 
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Becauſe this is in traffick of a King. 
And yet methinks I could be well content 
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_— ſend. Enter Regel. 


* — brave Earl, into our territories, 
Command in Anjou what your honour pleaſes. 

Sf. Thaaks,” Reignier, 7 y in ſo weet a child, 
Fir to be made companion of a King: | 
What anſwer makes your grace unto my fait? 

Reig. Since thou doſt deign to woo her little worth, | 
To be the princely bride of ſuch a lord: 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own, the country Maine and Avjow, 
Free from oppreſſion, or the ſtroke of war, 


My daughter ſhall be Henry's, if he pleaſe, 


Suf. That is her ranſom, I deliver her ; 
And thoſe ons _ — will — - 
Vour grace well and quietly enjoy 

10 d And I * in Henry's royal name, 


deputy unto. thar gracious King, 
Ge We W. 5. 8 Gon of pligkred faith, 
Suf. Reignier of France, I give — kingly thanks, 


To be mine own 
I'll over then to 


in this caſe. Ide 
England with this news, 
And make this marriage to be ſolemniz d: 
So farewel Reignier, * this diamond ſaſe 
In 2 palaces, as it becomes. 
. I do embrace thee, as I would n 
The iſtian Prince King Henry, were he here. 
Mar. Farewel; my Lord: mood wiſhes, da 20d 


ray'rs 
Shall [She in going. 


ever have of Margaret. 
Suf. Farewel, ſweet madam; hark you, Margaret, 

No princely commendations to my King? 

Mar. Such commendations — — a maid, 
„ 

Words iw 
But, madam, I muſt crouble Thad TEST 
No loving token 1 to his * 
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Mar. Yes, my good lord, re unſpotted heart, 
Never yet taint with loye 1 od rhe Sg. 

Suf. And ente With. * [Kiſſes her. 
Mar. That fot a1 will not fo preſume, 
To fend fuch peeviſh tokens of a King, 


Sf. O wert thou for myſe]f——þut Suffolk 
a 'not wander i in = MnO: * 1 
There aurs 1 | ugly.t treaſons lurk. 

Sollieit e with h er Noack rous praiſe. 

| on her virturs that oY 
—_— nat'ral graces that extinguiſh art; 
Repeat their ſemhlance often on the 1 * 

That when thou com x to knee! at ' Henry's feet, 


Thou "wy bereaye him of his * e 


5 0 * N E vl. 
Eun York wett. Tar rede. 
2 n'd to, burn. 
__ ſou e try . and new. ETON: 
e ws 4 
Muſt I beh 18 
Ah! Joan = 75 r 
— — Decrep m 1 | 
* = 5 88 2 
= 95 oy 


— 


— "is 
| — 


is aN + 


== they. veile OY 4 
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r a teur; * 
eny me not, I pray thee, gentle Ju. 
Pucol. — Avaunt. 50 have — this mn. 
a arpoſe to obſcure my noble birth, 
Tis true, I gave a noble to the prieſt, 
The 2 pw I was wedded to her mother. 
neel down and take my blefling, my girl. 
Wilt thou not ſtoop? bot — Fin tide 
Of thy nativity; I Would the milk 
Thy mother pave thee, when thou ſuck'dRt her breaſt 
Had been a little ratsbatie for thy ſake; 
Or elſe, whien thou didft keep my lambs a-ficld, 
I wiſh ſome rav*nous wolf had eaten the. 
Doſt-thou deny thy father, curſed drab? 
O burn her, burn her, hanging is too good. [Exir. 
York. Take her away, for -ſhe hath liv'd too long, 
To fill the world with vitious qualities. 


Pucel. 3 n tell you whom you have s- 


Not tre begoxten photons 

Bur e ome | 
F 

> — ine | TT 
I never had to do . — 


But you that are pbllytel with TS A. 24 
Staind with the Tante blood * 
Corrupt and tainted with a thouſand 'vices, 
Becauſe you Warlt rhe grace khat others Have, 
You judge it ſtraight a thing impoſſible 
To compaſs wonders, but by help of devils. 
No, -miſconecived Jun of Arc harh been 
A Ar 2 her 22 ittfan . 
an maculate in . 
dſe al blood ON hor. 
Will 1 for veugeunce at the gates of Shi 
ek 4 ay; away with her to execution. 
nd bark ye, — becauſe ſhe is a maid, 
pe for es dere. let there be now: 3 
: D 2 AY Place 


—— — — ĩ——2—I—ͤ nm 
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Place pitchy barrels on the fatal ſtake, 
That ſo her torture may be ſhortened. 

Pucel. Will nothin — our unrelenting hearts? 
Then Joan diſcoyer-thine infirmity, 
That warrantech by 1aw to be thy, 2 
I am with child, ye bloody homicides : 

Murder not then the fruit withio my w 

Athough.ye: hale me to à violent death. 

York, Now heay'n forefend.! the holy maid wich child! 

War. The greateſt miracle that ere you wrought: 

Is all your ftri& e ue come to this? 

| _ ork, She and the Dauphin axe , bees juggling re. 

I did imagine what —_ 

War. Well go to, we. will — no 4 + lire, 
Eſpecially fince Charles mult, father t. 

Pucel. You: are deceiv'd,. wy fy is none of his, 
It was Alanſon that enjay d m 
e des and Hb lab Wedge be. 

Pucel. O give me leave, I have deluded you; 

Ka, - ner OC wy. Jos 9 the Duke 1 * 

ut Reigniey N. t prevail 

War. A Boot. 1-4 ! that's moſt, elne. | 

York, Why here's a 2 I think ſhe knows not well 
(There were ſo many) whom the. may. accuſe. 

mur. It's fign ſhe had been liberal and free. 

York. And yet forſoorh ſhe is. a virgin e 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat and thee: _ 
Uſe no intreaty, for it is in vain. 

reer 

» curſe 

May never glorious ſun reflex his beams 
Upon the countr 82 you 2 abode; 

But darkneſs and the ade of death _ 

Farieos you, till: ek and e. | 
Drive you to break your necks, or hang teh. ben 
York. Break thou in pieces, and c ſume to aſnes, 

Thou _ r miniſter of hell. 

, cue 
— — „ 

"'*: York. Toren that notorious Machiavel! © 

i 2 
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A 
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0 — 


d! 


King Henay VI 77 
Enter Cardinal of Wincheſter. 
Car. Lord Regent, I do greet your excellence 


With letters of commiſſion from the King. 
For know, my lords, the States of Chriſtendom, 
Mov'd with remorſe of theſe outragious broils, 
Have earneſtly implor'd a gen'ral peace 
Berwixt our natien and th aſpiring French : 
And ſee at hand the Dauphin and his train 
Approaching, to confer about ſome matters. 
York. Is all our travel turg'd to this effect? 
After the laughter of ſo many peers, 
So many captains, gentlemen, and ſoldiers, 
That in this quarrel have been overthrown, 
And ſold their bodies for their country's benefit, 
Shall we at laſt conclude effetninate peace? 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the towns, 
By treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, 
Our great progenitors had conquered? 
Oh Warwick, Warwick, I foreſee, with grief, 
The utter loſs of all the realm of France. | | 
War. Be patient, York ; 8 a pee“, 
It ſhall be with ſuch ftri& and ſevere covenants, © 


As little ſhall the Nenahmen gain thereby. 


Enter Chasles, Alanſon, Beflard, and Reignter. 

Char. Since, lords of England, it is thus agre=d, 
Thar peaceful truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
We come to be informed by yourſelves, 
What the conditions of that league muſt be. 

York. Speak, Wincheſter; for boiling choler chokes 
The hollow paſlage ot my poilon'd voice, 
By fight of theſe our baletul enemies. 

Win. Charles, and the reſt, it is — 4 thus: 
That in regard King Henry gives conſent, 
o meer com paſſion, and Her 2 
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To ca Nour country of diſtreſsful war, 

And fu ou to breathe in fruitful peace; 
You ſhall — true liegemen to bis crown. 
And Charles, upon condition thou wilt Wear 
To pay. him tribute, and ſubmit thyſelf, 
Thou ſhalt be plac'd as Viceroy. bim, | 
And ſtill, enjoy 1 regal dignity. 


Alan. Muſt be be then 2 ſhadow ; up wen, 8 


Adorn his temples with a coronet, 
And yet in ſubſtance and authority | 
Retain but privilege of a private man? 
This proffer is abſurd and reaſonleſs. 

Char. Tis know already that I am poſſeſt 
Of more than half the Gallian territories, 
And therein rey'renc'd for their lawful King. 
Shall I for lucre of the reſt unva diff; d, | 
Detract ſo much for that p prerogative 4 
As to be call d but Vol of whole ? 
No, lord ambaſſador, Il rather ki 
That which I have, than coyeting 
Be caft from poſſibility of all. 


more 


York. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecrer means 


Vs d interceſſion, to obtain a league, 
And nom the matter grows to e 
Stand'it thou aloof upon compariſon? © 
Either accept the title thou ufur wh, 
Of benefit proceeding from our 
And not of any chal A of gebe 
Or we will lagu ther With in 
Reig. My ou do not well in ci, 
To cavil in 1 ihe courſe 2 this contract: 
If once it be neglected, ten to one 
We ſhall not like o unity. | 
Alen. To ſay the truth, it is your poliey 
To faye 1 ſubjects from ſuch r 
And rutbleſs ſaughters, as are daily ken, 
By our proceediog in hoſtility. 
And therefore take this when yo = A truce, 


Alchough you break it when your pleaſure r 
: r 2 to the ** 


. 


. ˙ e ES” TS FW. 7, 
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vr. How, re. Garment, e condition 


Cher, Ie hall; 1 

Only reſerv'd you. claim no intereſt | 

In any of our towns. of garriſon. 

Yo k, Then ſwetr allegiance to his Mohr. 

As thou art Knight, never to diſobey, ,.. 

Nor be rebellious to the crown of England : 

Thou, nor thy aobles, to the crown of England. 

So _ 7 your army when you pleaſe: 8 

1 p yqur cnligns, let your drums be ſtill, * 
— we entertain a ſolemn peace. n 


SCENE VII. 


mol 

bet? \ Changes England. | Ly 
Enter Suff Ik in erenc with Glo 

0 conf — King Henry, ouceſtes, 


— 4 187 


K. Henry. Your wondrous rare dena noble 
© GET YON ; 

Of beauteous Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd. me: 
Her virtues graced with external gifts, 
Do breed love's ſettled paſſions in 1 * e 
And like as rigour of tempeſtuous guſts 1 
Provokes the mightieſt hulk againſt the tide, abated 
3 ab n of hex engrey, "wy 
Either ro ſuffer ſhipwrack, or arrive 
Where I may' have fruition of her lore. 

Suf. Tuſh, my good lord, this ſuper ficial tale 
Is but a preſace to het worthy praiſe: 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame 
(Had 1 ſufficient skill to utter them) 
Would make a volume of inticing lines, * 
Able to raviſh any dull conceit. x... 
And which is more, ſhe is not ſo divine, = ed 
So full repleat with. choice of all — 1 
But d as humble lowilineſs of. mi | by 
She is eontent to be at your Fommand ; 


YT 351 Wh 


a 4 


Muſt be companion of his noptial 


20 The Fu Part of 

Commun, 1. Mean, of vitraous chaſte intents, 

To love and honour as her lord, 
K. Henry. rear 


Therefore, my lord — — 4 * conſent 
That Marg — ma Eng la — 9 
give conſent to Hatter 


Glow. So fo 


Vos hay, lor, your bighnek i. berrch' 
Vato 
How lere then peng with che contract, 


And not deface your howvar with reproaeh? 
one i « erat vow'd 
To try his ſtrengt * forfakerh yer the liſts, 
23 8. 
r Earl's ter is unequal odds, 
And therefore may ke.trake wrinhout offence. 
Glow. kin what, I pray, is * more than 


Her father i is no better wn in carl, 
Although i in 8 titles he excel. | 
"af You Jord, ber father is a King, 
The King of No and Feruſalem, 
And of ſuch great in Frwieh, - 
That his alliance will 4 m our Peace, * 
And keep the Prixcliied In Wikylnder: 
Glow. And ſo the Ear of Made may do, 
Becauſe he is near kinfihan unto Charles. 
Exe. Beſide his weatth doth wartant lib'ral dow, 
While Regnier ſooner will receive than give. 
Suf. A dow'r, — d ——— 
That he ſhodid de fo abjeRt : 
To chuſe for wealth, and not for perfect FO love. ] 
Henry is able to enrich his Queen, | 
And not to ſeek a Queen to make him rich. 
So worthleſs. pealans bargain for their wives, 
As market men for Oxen, Sheep, or — 
But marriage is a, matter of more worth, "_ 


Than to be dealt in wee ey fo 
Not whom we * whom bis 


| King; 


. ines. od ac 8 ned NS 


That I am ſick with . m 
ll, 


King HENRT VI 21 


And therefore, lords, fince he affects her moſt, 
It moſt of all theſe reaſons binderh Un. 
In oar opinions ſhe ſhould — reury bd, öl (5 
For what is wedlock forced, but'a hellt. 
An age of diſcord, and continual ftrife ? Fab 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliſs; 1 
And is a pattern of celeſtial peer 
Whom ſhould we match with Heuey, being u King? 
But Margret. that is daughter to King? 0 
Her prerleſs feature, joined wich ber birtb, 
Approves her fit for none, but for a King. 

er valiant courage, and undaunted ſpirit, 
More than in woman commonly is ſeen, 
Anſwer our hope in iſſue of a King: 4 
For Henry, ſon unto a conqueror, 
Is likely to beget more conquerors, 
If wich a lady of ſo high reſolve 
As is fair Marg ret, he be link d in ove 
Then yield, my lords, and here conclude with me; 
That Marg ret ſhall be Queen, and none but ſhe. 

K. Henry. Whether it be through force of your report} 


My noble lord of Suffolk, or for that 


My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any paſſion of inflaming love, 
I cannot tell; but this I am aſſur d, 


I feel ſuch ſharp eee bound Exe 
ghts, 


Such fierce alaruchs 


Take therefore ſhipping ; poſt, my 
Agree to any-covenants, and procure 
That lady Marg'ret-do e to come 

To croſs the Seas to EAN and be crown'd 
King Henry's faithful and anointed Queen. 
For your expences, and ſufficient charge, 
Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, I ſay; for till you do return, 

I am perplexed with a thouſand cares, 

And you, good uncle, bahillvall offence: 

If you do cenſure me, by what yu were, 
Not what you are, 1 know it will excuſe 


s tO France, 


This 


: 
1 ———— he 


| 
l 
| 
| 
. 
| 
| 
| 
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This ſudden execotion'vf my will,, . _ 
And ſo conduct me, where from company 
I may revolve, and uminate my grief. „ Taxis 
Glow. Ay, grief I fear mne, laſt; 
— provi, "and thue he pres” 
$ 5 8 5 
As did the youthful —— once ta Se _ 12 
With hape to find che like event in dove, 
But proſper better chan the Tren did: 
Margret ſhallnow be Queen, - and rule the King 2 
3 ome and realm. be. 


2 * 
7 * 
— 1 IST} 
ene eee T3, 
„ > 4 * F * o 
* * > % 8 * * 8 
I * . d R : 


” 
= 

l 4 N 
* 5 4. p - — 


1 7 
We - 928 
— 1 * 
* = 
** 
* 


. 
4 = 
* o 
1 « „ * 
4 
9 * 
»S 
- of 
7 
* 
= 
* — * 
* o 
P. , \ 
þ 0 
0 4 * } „ 
Ly 
= 
= 
= 1 
* 
- 1 
* 
0 = 
< - 
* * a = 
— 
p 
- = 
” "* 4 
. - 4 » , = 
: * 
1 dS. 0 
= = . 
= 
— 1 Fa 
= = * . — > 1 
* ” 
. 3 e . 4 
0 $ - = 
* . — - 
- 
C , 
* 8 + » * 
= k = 4 
N F 
* 
+ 
= 
. 1 
- 
1 
" 
d 
f * ob 
* 
As = _— 
= * 1 
\s * 
4 — 
” I * 


. 
* 
A. 


— * 
i AV... AT y 
3% 4 77 — 
- 5 1 ; 
C 4 | = 
*. 7 
| . 4 
es» ” 
4 
50 
„ 
# aA . 
” o #* 
C 
= * = = _ 
pe . o 
ITY 9 
— „ ® 9 
7 ** * 
4 1 4 4 Wk 
= * © $1 
we 4 
5 1 
„ . 8 
. * 
if 
* - 
Xe \ - ; 
% - 
- . ” : * 
» . 8 . 
* * 
5 Y . — * j \*4 7 8 - SOUP 
_ - 4 l - id : $4 12 0 
g [ %; a+ > „ wa” T5 * ya bs 


| The 8 Neve Dd PART of 


H ENRY 


XL: n 
"> i + N of: H 
in ths DEATH of the 
Good Duke u N 
* 


T R A G E D V. 


| 8 LONDON: ONES 


Printed far 1. Terz af the nd of tw Page 
"+ PREETORS'; and fold by the Bookſellers of - 
| Londen and Weſtminſter, 5 
Mpcc xxxiv. 


— 


* Dramatis erb. 


5 NG Heng . 8 

amphry D Glouceſteß 

| Canina! Beagfort, B. e Tb s to , ing, 
Duke of York, — to the Crown. £36544 
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Earl of Warwick. Of the Yak” Faction } ES 4 

Lord Clifford, of the King' s Parey. | 


© Lord Say. 1 
Lord Scales, Gopernyr of the Toner. n 
Sir Humphry Stafford. 1 | 
dung Stafford, bis Brother... -. 


Alexander Iden, 4 Lid ca C1 LOS: 
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+; bare Dora ee. 8 Senn to the Duke of York. 


Richard Plantagenet, | 
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act. $ # 


1 of Trumpets : Then We Baie King Heairy, | 
Dude Humphry, Salisbury, Warwick, and Beaufort on 
«> the one fide The Queen, SaffolX, "PRO Somerſet, 0 


and DUR e, an ebe auber. 
N surrorx. | ) 
Nene w. your bigh imperial majedy, 
| A I had in charge at my dept fr 
/ "60 France, 305 wy 
1% As procurator to your excellence, 


A* 38 7 2 To marry, ee Mare ſor your 
17 c—_— ce ; $ 

1 Ig do in the Famous ancient city, Ts, 
In Preſence of the Kings of, France and Fiel, 
The Dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, Alanin, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend Biſhops, 
J have*perform'd my task, and was eſpous' d: Hey 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
Tn fight of England and her. lordly Peers, ; 
Deliver up my I in the Queen | 
[5% 4: ing the, Queen. vs the King. 
To your moſt oxacions that are the ance, 
of hat great ſhadow T ay Agr urak ; | 

The 


46 


i 2 he Second Part of. 
The W gift that ever Marquiſs gave, 
The faireſt 9 — ing receiv'd. - ' | 
K. Henry. Suffolk a elcome, Queen Margaret, 
T can expreſs wp kinder of love, 
«Than this kind kiſs. O Lord, that lend'ſt me like, : 
Lend me a heart repleat with thavkfulneſs : 
Far«thou haſt giv'n me, -in-this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleſſings to my ſoul, 
If L of loye unte gur thoughts. 
5 Great King of England, and my gracious 
The mutual eapf'rence that my mind hath bad,. 7 
By day, by night, waking. and in my dreams, 
In courtiy company, or at my beads, 
With you mine alder. lieſeſt ſovereign 3 _ 
Makes me the bolder to ſalute my King - 
With ruder terms ; ſuch as my. wit affords, | 
And over-joy of heart doth. miniſter, | 
XK. Henry. Her ſight did raviſh, . 
Her words glad with wiſdam's majeſty, - 
Make me from wondring, fall to weeping joys, 
Such. is the fulneſs of my heart's content. | 
Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 
All kneel, Long live _ * 2 hap- 


3 pineſs. 
1 Mar. We thank you all. rei. 
977 e 3 


Here are the articles of contracted peace 
Between our. ſoveraign and the French Eing cbarla, 
For eighteen months concluded by conſent. 

G. Reads.) Imprimis, 17 i. agrerd between the French | | 
King Charles, and William de la Pole, Margai/e f 4 
Suffolk, ambaſſador for 22 e of England; bar . | 


aid Henry 421 7 Margaret, daughter unte 
Reignier, King Rate cilia, and Jerulalem, and 
© crown * oo. of England, ere the thirteenth of May 


next 
Item. n of An and the coun Main, 
Hall be releaſed and Ae 2 King her 1 of M | 
"a fall the your: 
K. Hemy. Uncle, ww wit 
| 9%: bs rockers led, "Nh 


- — 


„ 


- Some 


4 


Brave York and W victorious 


VV Hr NR VI. 

Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me to the heart, 

And dimn'd mine eyes, that J can Tyr no further. 
K. Henry. Uncle of Winchefter, I pray read on. 


Vin. Item, That the Dutchies * and Main . 
ze releaſed and delivered to the "how er father, and 4 


ſent over of | the King of England's awn proper coff and 
charges, without having any = 
K, 2 They pleaſe us well, Lord Marquiſs kneel © 
u down; n 
We here create thee the firſt Duke of Suffolk, 
And pitt thee with the ſword. Couſin of Vorl, 


We — diſcharge your grace from being regent 


Fth* parts of Frence, till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir'd. Thanks, uncle Wrnebefttr, | 
Giger, York, Buckingham, and Somerſet, 

Salisbury and W; arwick, | 


We thank you all for this great favour done, 


In entertainment to my princely Queen. 
Come, Jet us h. ar n e | 
To fee eee 
[ Exeunt King, Queen, and Safe | 


"  Manent the ref 


Gh, Brave peers of England, pillars of the ſtats, 
To you Duke Humphry muſt unload his grief, 
Your grief, the we roo uf of all the land. 
What T did my brother nd his youth, 
His valour, coin, and ole 3 in Tee Wars? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open field, _ 


In winter's cold, ſammer's parching heat, 


To conquer France, his true inheritance ? 
And did my brother Bedford toil his wits 


To keep by policy what Henry got? 


ham, 

ee fg 
Receiv'd deep Scars in France and Norma 
Or hath mine uncle Bedf6r4, and my elf, + 


Have you your ſelves, Somer/er,” Buck 


Wich all the learned council of the realm, 


Studied fo-long, fat in the council houſe, 


Early and 4 debating to and fro, 


How France and Frenchmen mi ht be kept. in awe! ? 
And was * highneſs in * 
3 


\ 
% 


% 


! 
j 
} 
q 


Delivered up again With peaceful words ? 


© EIT cell dhe 7 


5 Fa ſhould, Sc. | 


=. 


— 


3 The Swond Pare of” 


| Crowned-in Pana in defpi ht of foes? | E 
And fhall theſe Ilabours theſe honours die ? 8 
Shall Heag's conqueſt, Bedford's vigilance, 5 3X 

J 


Your deeds of war; and all our .counſe] die! 

O peers of Eng/and, ſhameful is this league, 

Fatal this marriage, cancelling your fame, 

Blotting your names from books of memory, . 

Raſing the characters of your renown, ] 

Defacing monuments of conquer'd France, ] 
] 
I 


Undoing all, as all had never been. 


Car. ephew, what means this paſſionate diſcourle ? Ml bs 
This peroration with ſuch cirumſtances ?  * | 
For France, tis ours; and we will keep it Kill, 

G. Ay, uncle, we will keep it if we can ; 


| But now it is impoſſible we ſhould. | 
| Suffolk, the new made Duke that rules the e. 


Hath giv'n the dutchy- of A, and Maine 

Unto the poor King Reignier, whoſe large ſtyle 

Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purie. 
gal. Now by the death of him who dy d for all, 

Theſe countries were the Keys:of Norman; : m RT 

But wherefore weeps Warwick, iny valiant ſon? 
War. For grief that they are paſt recovery. 

For were there hope to conquer them again, 

My fword ſhould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 

Anjou and Maine] my, ſelf did win them be th : 1 

I hoſe provinces theſe arms of mine did conquer. 5 

And are the cities that I got wit . 125 
York. France ſhould have torn and fent my 5 heart, 

Before I would have-yielded to this league 

I never read but Fes Kings have hac —£* 


Large ſums of gold, and dowgies with their wives — 
And our King Heuty g ves away bis own,” 


N. 2 Kb wt 1 — brings no vantages. 
% and ne yer heard before, 
That PR i Bold Mane a whole ne BIR 
EE 5x * . 
rior $7; os NTT AF WEER . — he 


4 


Tark. For Suffolf's Duke, * he be gs, 
That dims the honour of this warlike tte : 


King HENRY VI. 7 
For coſt and charges in tranſ bers | 
She ſhould have oY - Frans and ſiarv'd in France, | 
Before 
Car. My lord ef Glifter; naw, ye-grow. too hot: 
EK was the. pleaſure of my lord the King. 
Gb. My lord of Hincdefter,  I:know your. mind. 
'Tis not my {ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 
But tis my preſence that doth trouble you. 
Rancour will out, proud Prelate 3 in thy ods? 
I fee thy fury: If I langer ſta y, 
We ſhall begin our ancient bickerings. 
Lerdings, faewel, and ſay, when: am gone, 4 | 
I prophely'd,, France will berloit ere long. [Ext 
Car. So, there gdes our Protector in a rage: J 
'Tis known to you he is mine enemy 3. 
Nay more, an enemy unto you all?/ | 
And no great friend, I ſear me, to the King, | 
Conſider, lords, he is the next of biol. 
And heir apparent ſo the Egli crown. 
Had Henry got an empire by his marris oo 
And all the wealthy Kingdoms of, the wel; 
There's reaſon he ſhould: be diſpleas d at it, 
Look to it, lords, let not his ſmoothing words 
Bewitgh your hearts, be wiſe and circamſpet. - 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calling him Humphry, the good Duke of Glo'ſter, 
Clapping their hands, and crying: Wun a loud er 
0 fu maintais your royal ræcellance, | 
ith, God preſerve. the good Due 1 
1 fear me, lords, for all this flattering — - 
He will be. found a dangerous Protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he then prote& our Sovereign, 
He Goa o of age to, govern of himſelf ?. 
Somerſet; join you with me, 
| ther with the Duke of Sh, 
Wo ll Tae hoiſe Duke Hamphry from his eat. 

Car This 8 buſineſs will not brook. delay. 
I'll to the Duke of Suffolk preſently. 2 JExit, 
Som. Couſin of Buckingham, though Humpbry's ow 
And greatneſs of his place be grief to us, . 
Yet let us watch the baughty Cardinal. 
W cf7 op is. more r n ks, 

i 27 33 2% i. Abs. 


- Than 


8 The gd Pare of 


"Than all the princes in the land befide ; 
If Gier be diſplac'd, he'll be Protector. 


Buck. Or Somerſet or I will be ea 


Deſpight Duke or the Cardinal. 
[Ex: Buckin and Somerſet. 
Sal. Pride went before, Ambition follows him. 
While theſe do labour for their own prefermevt, 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm 
I never faw but Humphty Duke of Ger 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman : : 


Oft have I ſeen the haüghty Cardinal 


More like a ſoldier than a man o'th* church, 
As ſtout and proud as he were lord of all, 
Swear like a ruſſian, and demean himſelf 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. 
Warcwick my fon, the comfort of my + 
Thy deeds, thy plainneſs, and thy houſe-keeping, 
Have won the —_ 8 the commons, 
Excepting none but good Duke Humphry. 
And brother 7ork, thy acts in Treland, © 
In bringing chem to civil diſcipline ; *- 
Thy late exploits done in the of _ 
When . wert Regent for our ſoverei | 
Have made thee fear'd and honour'd of the people. 
Join we together for the publick good, 
In what we can to bridle and ſuppreſs  _ 
The pride of Suffolk, and the Cardinal, 
With Somer/et's and B ham's ambition; | 


And as we may, cheriſh Duke Humphry's deeds, 


: 
; 


regs CE ofit of the land. 


"War. Se God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 
And common profit of his coun 


country. 

York. And fo fays Dori, for he hath greateſt cauſe. 

Sal. Then let's . haſte, and look unto the main. 
— Wins and 3 


ak 1 e nn * — p 
———unto the main. 


—— Unto the main? Oh father, Fe i ld. 
That Main, which by main force Warwick did win, 


* 3 m — * » 


6 
— 
© 


And woyld have kept, fo long as breath did laſt: 


Main- chance, father, you N but I meant Main, 
Which I will win from France, or elſe be ſlain. | 


1 


— 


» 


Kin HIN Av VI 
| Naser York. | 


York. Avjou and Maine are given to the French, 
2 oe Ten of way 
Stands on a ti int, now are 
- * concluded * L * 

rs agreed, and Henry was well pleas d 

To. change two dukedoms for a Duke's fair daughter. 
I cannot blame them all, what is't to them? * 
Tis thine they give away, and not their own. | 
Pirates may make cheap penn'worths of their pillage, 
And purchaſe friends and give to curtezans, 
Still revelling like lords till all be gone ; 
While as the ſilly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs hands, 
And ſhakes his head, and trembling ſtands aloof, 
While all is ſhar d, and all is born away; 
Ready to ſtarve, and dare not touch his own. 
So York mult fit, and fret, and bite his ton 
While his own lands are in'd fon, 101d. 
Methinks the realms of Eng/and, France, and n 
Bear that proportion to. my ech and * 
As did the fatal brand Allbes burnt, 
Unto the prince's heart of Caliden. 
Anjou and Maine both given unto the French ! 
Cold news for me: Fo or I had hope of France, 
Ev'n as I have of fertile Eglands ſoil, 
A day will come when Tors ſhall claim his own, 
And therefore I . take the N 


Nor ſhall proud. Lanc my 12 e 
Nor hold it 5 — hit, 1 3 
Nor wear the diadem upon his head, oy 
-- Whoſe church- like humour fits not for a crown. 
Then York be ſtill a while, till time do ſerve: 
Watch thou, and wake when others be alletys.. * 
To pry into the ſecrets of the ſtate ; dT 
Till Henry furfeiting in joys of love, 

With his new bride, and Bo dear bought * 
a, with the * in at ars. 51 


* «.. oz 


— 


As frowning at the favours of the world? 


AO .; 25. Second, Part 7 

Then will I raiſe aloft the milk-white roſe, N 
With whoſe ſweet ſmell che air ſnall be perfum'd ; 
And in my ſtandard bear the arms, of York, . - 
To grapple-with'th&Honſe of Lancaſter ; 1 

And force perforce I'll make him yield the crown, 
Whoſe bookiſh rule hath pale fair England down. 


[Exit York, 
Ear Dis Hamphey, and bis 2 Eleanor, * 
EF has. Why + my lord, like over- 1 corn 


Hanging the head With Ceres plenteous load 
Way doth the great Duke Humphry knit his brows, 


Why are thineeyes fixt to the ſullen earth, 
Gazing at that which ſeems to dim thy fight ? Fay 
What ſeeſt thou there King Henry's diadern, 
Inchasd with all — honours of the world? 
If ſo, on, el on thy face, 
Until r be rat with the ſame. 
Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold: 

. ist too ſhort ? 2 Bl lengthen it with mine. 
And having both er heav'd it up, 
We'll both 9 5 our heads to aven 14 

And never more abaſe our fight ſo low, 

As to vouchfaſe one glance unts the ground. 

Gb. O Nell; ſweet Nell, if thou doſt love by ork, 

Banjſh the canker of ambitious thoughts: y 

And may that thought; when Fimagine ii! 
Againſt my Kin i —_— virtuous Henry, - = 
Be my laſt brea is mortal world. 7355 
My Le e dt." 13 

What dream u my Jord ? tell me, arne 
nite it 

With ſweet rehearſal of my morning's 9 7 f 
C. Methought this ftäff mine office badge in court, 
Was broke in twain ; by whonf, I have 15 45 bo 
But as F'think, it was by th* Cardinal 2e??? 

And gon = rob hes nn oor WM ifs 2450 

Were plac the heads of N Duke of n 

e 


And Witham de la Pole firſt of Suf 
'This was the 6 — it doth b "Got Known 
et E . — 


urn 


Sa! 


* > 


Ring HEN R VI. 
That he that breaks a ſtick of Gl. fer's grove,” 
Shall loſe his head for-his preſumption 
But liſt to me, my Humpbhry, my ſweet Duke : 
Methought I ſat in ſeat of majeſty, 
Inthe Cathedral church of V otminſter, 
And in that chair where Kings and Queens were crown © 7 
Where Henry and Margaret kneel'd.to me, 
And on my head did fet the diadem. 
Gh. Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide-outright :.. 
Preſamptugus dame, ill-natur'd Eleanor, 
> Art thou not ſecond woman in the realm, 
And the ProteQor's wife; bolov'd of him? 
Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 
Above the reach or compaſs of thy thought? 
And. wilt chou ſtill be hammering treachery, , Fe 
To tumble down thy husband and thy ſelf . 
From top of honour to diſgrace's ſeet ? 
Away from me, and let me hear no more. 
Elean. What, what, my lord, are you ſo cholerie © -\ 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream 
Next time I'll kee my dreams unto my ſelf, 
And not be check. l. 
Cb. Nay, be not angry, I am. pleas d in. 


Ester Meſſenger. | 
| Mef. My lord Protector, *tis his Highneſs baue, 5 
You do prepare to ride unto · St. Aubuns, l 
Whereas the King and Queen do mean to hawk. 
G15. 1 go: come Nell, thou wilt ride with us? 
[Ex. Glo 
Fla Ves, my pod w., yl follow preſently, : 
Follow I muſt, I canntt go before, 
While Gl fer bears this baſe and humble mind, 
Were I a man, a Duke, and next of blood, 
J would. remeve theſe tedious ftumbling- blocks, 
And-ſmooth»emy way upon their headleſs * 
And being a woman, I will not be — ; 
"To play my part in fortane's pageant. 0 
Where are you there? Sir Fob»; hay; - fear hem: mam 
We al. here's hone: but thee-and TI. - ee 


Dualer Hume. 
» Hume. Jeſus,greſerye your Rayal Majeſty. 8 


win. 
„ a+ " Y 


- 


> 


* 
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12 The Second Part of 
» Elean, What fay'ft thou? Majeſty ? I am but Grace. 
Hume. But by the grace of God, and Hume's ad- 
i vice, Kh v. 
Your grace's title ſhall be multipl 
„ eee . 


_ With Margery Jordan, the cunning witch 1 
And Roger Bolingbroke the conjurer, - 
And will they undertake to do me good ? | 
* La e 9 
neſs. 
A Spirit rais d from d of under nd, 
That ſhall make 2. ſuch r 
As b your grace mall be pounded him 
Elan. It is enough,. | think upon the queſtions : 
When from St. Albans we bo make return, 
. We'll ite thoſe things effected to the ful]. 
Here Hume, take this reward, make merry, man, 
With thy confederates in this weighty cauſe. 
| [Exit Eleanor. 
, Heme muſt make merry with the Dutcheſs 
| Marr and bal: but how now, Sir Jabm Hume * 
Seal up your lips, and give no words, 1 
The buſinefs asketh ſilent ſecrecy. 


Dame Fleaneres give gold to bring the witch: 


And from the 


Gold cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil. 
Yet have I gold flies from another coaſt: 
I dare not ſay fromthe rich Cardinal, 
great and new-made Duke of F "OY 

Vet 1 do find it 74 for to be plain, | 

They (knowing Elexngr's aſpiring humour) 
- Have hired me to undermine the 3 F 
And buz theſe conjurations in her brain: » 
They fay, a crafty knave does need no broker 3 
Yetam Sa fallen s and the Cardinale broker. | 
Hume, . you ſhall go nean. 
Jo call them both a pair of crafty. knaves. 

Well, fo it ſtands ; and thus I fear at laſt .. 
Hume's knavery will be the Dutcheſs wrack, 
And her attainture will be Humphry's fall: 


E ter 


/ 


— 
— 
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- 
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folk, far inclhſing the . 


7 


| King Hu VI. 1 
Enter three or four Petitioners, the Armorer's man being one. ; 


1 Pet. My mafters, let's ſtand cloſe, my lord Pro- 
tector will come this way by and by, and then we may 
deliver our ſupplications in the quill. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protedt him, for he's a good | 
man, Jeſu bleſs him. | 


Enter Suffolk, and Queen. 


1 Pet. Here a comes methinks, and the Queen with 
him: I'll be the firſt ſure, 


2 Pes. Come back, fool, this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my lord Protector. 

Suf. How now, fellow, would N any thing with me? 

1 Pet. I pray, my lord, Pardon, me, I too a 
lord Protector. 

Q. Mar. To my hard Protector ? [reading] Are your 
ſuppiications to his lordſhip ? let me fee them; what is 
thine? * 

1 Pet. Mine is, and't pleaſe your grace, againſt To 
Goodman, my lord Cardinal's man, for keeping my houſe 


and lands, and wife, and all from me. 


Suf. Th wife too ? that's ſome w 
yours? what's here? [Read:s.} 


rong indeed. What's 
7 the Duke of Suf- 
How nows 
Sir Knave ? 


2 Pet. Alas, Sir, I am bas Jann able af Jv 


whole townſhip. 


Pet. Againſt my 
ab de Duke of York war rg 
Q. Mar. What did the 


Thomas Horner, ir : 
obefal heir to the 3 
of York ſay, * was 


3 Pet. That my miſtreſs was ? no, forſooth ; my 
S and that che King was an 
8. Who is there: Take this fellow in, and ſend 
for his maſter with a purſuivant, preſently ; we'll hear 
more of of youp matter before.the King. [Exit Serv, 
Mar. And as for you that love to be protected | . 

Under the wings of our Protector's grace, 


rightful heir to the Crown. 


Begin your ſuits anew, and fue to him. 


* | 
14 Fhe Second Part of. 
Away, baſe cullions: Suf9/k, let them go. 
3. - on, let's be gone , lies 
Mar. My lord of 8ufelt; ſay, is this et 
' Iv 2 15 the faſhion in 420 . e * 5 
Is this the government of Britain's Ile??? 
And this the royalty of Albians King ? 8 
What, ſhall King Henry be a pupil ſtill, 
Under the ſurly C fter's governance ?.- 
Am I a Queen in title and in ſtyle, 
And muſt Be made a ſubje& to a Duke? 5 
-1 gell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours _ 
Thou ran'ft a tilt in honour of my love, 
And ſtol'ſt away the ladies hearts of France; . 
] thought King Henry had reſembled thee | 
In courage, courtſhip, and proportion: 
But all his mind. is bent ta holigeſs, :  _ 
To number A Maries on his beads ; 
His champions are the prophets and COR op 
His weapons holy faws of ſacred writ. 
His ſtudy in his tilt-yard, and his loves. 
Are brazen images of canoniz d ſaints, . Ts ttt 
I, would the colle os of the + | Re | 
Wauld chufe him Pope, and carry kim to Roms. 
And ſet the tripple crown upon his head 7 
That were a ſtate fit for his holineſs : | 
Se. Madam; be patient; as I was the cauſe 
Your highneſs came to E upland? bo WII! | 
In Eng/and work. your grace's full content. F 
Q. Mar. Nis the Proud Protector, have we Ws 


ford. 
T% ; ciperious cherche sene el. Buckingham, * ot 2 
5 And yrumbling York ; and not the leaſt of theſe . 5 
| But can do more in E land than the King. | 
Si: And he of theſe that can do moſt of all, 
Cannot do more in Exzg/and than the Nevils; - 
2 and Warwick ate no ſim ple Peers. | 
g " Max. Not all theſe lords do vex me. half fo buch. 
8 85 t proud, came the lord Frotectot's wile ; F 
She ſweeps it throigh the court.with Ts, of, i ants -1 | 
More like an Empreſs than Duke Hum 75 * | 


1 
14 


8 


40 
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| King HEN AV VL — "ug 
She bears a Duke's revenues on her back, - ., 
And in her heart ſhe ſcorns our poverty. 8 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her? 1 
Contemptuous baſe-born callot as ſhe is, 

She vaunted *morigſt her minions t'other day, 

The very train of her worlt wearing gown, © _ _ 
Was better worth than all my father's lands, . 

Till Su gave two Dukedoms for. his daughter. 

Suf. Madam, my ſelf have lim'd a buſh tor her. 
And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, 
That ſhe will light to liſten to their laue. 
And. never mount to trouble you again. 
So let her reſt; and madam liſt to me, 
For I am bold to counſel you in this 3. 
Although we tancy not the Cardinal, 
Pet muſt we-join with him and with the lords, 
Till we have brought Dake Humphiry. in diſgrace... 
As for the Duke of rd, this late complaint 
Will make but little for 'his beneſit. 

So one by one we'll weed them all at. laſt, 
And you your ſelf ſhall ſteer the happy helm. 


To them enter King Henry, Duke 'Humphry, Cardinal 
Buckingham, York, Salisbury, Warwick, and the, 
Dutcheſs. © 


W "For my part, noble Lond, 1 care. not 
nien, | 
Or Somerſes, or ort, alb's one to me. | 
York. H York have ill demean'd himſelf i in a ae 2 
Then let him be deny'd the Regentſhip. bs, 
Som. If Somer/et be unworthy of the place, + 
Let York be Regent, I will yield to him. 
Var. Whether your grace be worthy, yea or no, 
Diſpute not that. Nori is the worthier. | 
ar. Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters ſpeak. 4 
War. The CardinaPs not my better in the field. 
_ Buck, All ip this preſence are thy betters, Warwick, 
War. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 
Sal. Peace, ſon; and fhew ſome reaſon, Buckingham, 
wo Somerſet ſhould be referr'd i in this? 
. Mar. Becauſe the forſoath, will have it ſo: 


8 | Madam, the King is old enough himſelf 


To 


1 - - 
> 
> - => 


To give this cenſure, theſe are no woman's natives. 
Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your grace 
To be 1 ag of his excellence? 
l. „I am Protector of the 3 
And at hi . will reſi | 
Suf. Ref ign it 22 and 2 inſolence. 
Since thou wert King, (as who i is King but thou?) 
The commion-wealth hath daily run'to wrack, 
The Dauphin hath prevail'd beyond the ſeas, . 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Have been as bond-men to thy ſov'raignty.' 
. _ The commons haſt thou ck d, the r $ 


A vt and lean with thy extortions. *, ; 
Som. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and thy wiſe' 2 . 
Have coſt a "nr of publick treaſury. 
3 Thy cruelty in execution 
pon offenders hath exceeded law. 
pag yoann guts law,-  - | 
Q. Mar. Thy iale of offices and towns in France, | 
If they were known, as the ſuſpect is great, 
Won make d quickly hop without thy head. | 
[Exit 2 
Give me my fan ; what, a can ye not 
[She gives the dutcheſs 4. box on the gar. 
Tery you mercy, Madam's was it you? * 
| Ehkan. Was't I yea, I it was, proud 1 
0 Could I come near your beauty with m 
Id ſet my ten commandments in your Ny 5, 
K. * Sweet aunt, be quiet, "twas . de Ker 
Will | | 
Fla. Againſt her will, good King? Took to't in 
time, 
Sbe'll hamper thee and danle thee he a baby 
4 in this place moſt Maſter wears no breeches, 
e ſhall not ſtri dame Eine unreveoged. | 
[Exit 1 Eleanor. | 


"Buck. ' Lord Cardinal, 1'1! follow Eliatir, Ars 
And liften after Humphry, how he proceeds? 
Be pl now, her fume can need no ſpurs, 
| gallop WI - her deftruQion. .-. 

© [BairBuckinghim. 


Re-enter 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 
As for your ſpightful falſe objeftions, 
Prove them, and I lye open to the law. 


Till France be won into the Dauphin hands. 


King HEN RT VI. 
| © Re-enter Duke Humphey. 


Gle. Now, lords, my choler being over-blown 
With walking once about the Quadrangle, 


oo 


But God in mercy deal ſo with my ſoul, 

As I induty love my King and country. 

But to the matter that we in hand: 

I fay, my Sovereign, York is meeteſt man 

To be your Regent in the realm of France, | 
Suf. Before we make election, give me leave 

To ſhew ſome reaſon of no little force, 

That York is moſt unmeet of any man. 

' York. I'll tell thee, Szffo/#, why I am unmeet ; 

Firſt, for I cannot flatter thee in pride; 

Next, if I be appointed for the place, 

My lord of Somer/et will keep me here 

Without diſcharge, mony, or furniture, 


Laſt time, I danc'd attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was befieg'd, famiſh'd and loſt. 
War. That I can witneſs, and a fouler fact 


| * never traitor in the land commit. 


S. Peace, head- ſtrong Warwick. 
War. Image of pride, why ſhould 1 hold my peace? 
Euter Herner the Armorer, and his Man Peter. 


Si. Becauſe here is a man accus d of treaſon. 
Pray God the Duke of York excuſe himſelf. | 
York. Doth = one accuſe 7-4 for a traitor ? ; 
K. Henry. t mean'ſt thou, Suffolk ? tell me, 
what are — 1 
Soyf. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, this is the man 


That doth aceuſe his maſter of high treaſon : 


His words were theſe; that Richard Duke of York © 

Was rightful heir unte the Zng/z6 crown, i 

And that your Majeſty was an dſurper. | 
K. Henry. Say, man, were theſe thy words ? | 
Arm. "Ant ſhall pleaſe your Majefty, I ak, Tio 

thought any ſuch matter ; ”; Ged' is my witneſs, I 

2 accus'd 4 Uh — ; | 5 

der. 


— 


88 ue Swond Part ;of 
Peter. By theſe ten bones, my lord, he a0 ſpea k 
them to me in the garret one night, as we were on — 

ing my lord of Lord's armour. 

York. Baſe dunghill villain, and radial, 
III have thy head for this thy traitor" $ Are W495 | 
J do beſeech your royal Majeſty, 1 1 800 0 
Let him have all che rigor of the 8 I 

Arm. Alas, my lord, ' hang me If 0068 Nba. « 
words. My acedſer is my prentice, and when I did 
correct him. for: his fault the other day, be did vow 
upon his knees he would be even with me. I have 
good witneſs of this; therefore I beſeech your Majeſty, 

5 _ eaſt away an honeſt man for — dera. 


OK. Henry. Unele; what half r Abb in e 
This doom, my lord, if Frag 2 200 5 
Let Semerjer be Regent oer the Freue 
Becauſe in York this breeds ſuſpicton:\- r 
And let theſe have a day appointed ten 
For ſingle combarificonvement ple: 
For he hath witneſsof his ſervant%- malictde 
That is the — 2 and this Duke H. Choe, q 1 
Sem. I-hunibly thank your royal Majeſty; ß. 
Arm. Aud I accept the combat willingly. 4 8 
Peter. Alas, my Jord. I cannot figkt; for God's fake 
7 bon nee Þ the 1 of man prevaiteth againſt me. 
Jorg ber y upon me, I yy never be able to 
e ont. e a eie be beef. 
N Hau t. gel 4 $0, 
K. Henry: &way BY, ge ns ;; and the day of 
combat ſhall be the.next month. Come, 
| Semerſet, well-ſee thes yd away. * 


Enter Mother Jordan, Hume, Southwel, 4. Bolingbroke. 


| pep Come my waſtes eels Ld. Yau er- 
$ your promi 
| Maſter Hume, we are therefore portal: will 
* ladyſhip behold and hear our exorciſms ? A 
22 Ay, what elſe? fear not her courage... 
I have heard her reported to be a woman ITY 
as F ſpirit; but it ſhall be convenient, Maſter 
| _ 8 e 


— 
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and ſo I pray you go, in God's name, and leave us. [Exit 


Hume.) Mother Fordan, be proſtrate and grovel on the 
earth, Fohn Southavel, read you, and let us to our work. | 


Tires ae above, — | 


| ' Blean, Well ſaid, my maſters, and welcome to all: lþ 
to this geer, .the ſooner the better. | 

a Boling. Patience, good lady, wizards know their mes : it 
Deep night, dark night, the ſilent of the night, _, j 

The time of night when Troy was ſet on fire, . | 

The time when icreech-owls cry, and ban dogs howl, ER. 

"pt ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up. their graves ; | 

t time beſt fits the work we have in hand. . : 

Madam, ſit you and fear not; whom we raiſe | 

We will make faſt within a hallow'd verge. 

[Here they perform the ceremonies, and make Ne rirck, 
Bolingbroke, or Southwel read, Conjuro te, Ie. It 
thundert and  lightens terribly ; then the Spirit rifath, 
2 Aaſunrr. 
M. Tord. Almouth, by the eternal God, whoſe name 
And power thou trembleſt at, tell what Lask; 
For till thou ſpeak, thou ſhalt not paſs from hence. 
he a wilt. — That [ had faid, and 
done : 
Boling. Firſt of the King: What ſhall of him become ? 
Spirit. The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depole : 
But him out live, and die a violent death. _. ; 
IA the Spirit Hals they write the r anſwer. 
2 Tell me what fates await the Duke of Vr 
grit. By water ſhall he die, and take his end. 
Halaag. What ſhall befal the Dake of e, 
Spirit. Let him ſhun caſtles. 

Safer ſhall he be on the ſandy plains, - 

Than where caſtles mounted ſtand. | | 
Have done, for more I hardly can endure, ._. TR 3 
Balis. Deſcend to darkneſo, and the burning lakes: N 
Falſe fend avoid. [Thunder and lightning. Spirit deſcends. a 


Enter the Duke of York, and ide Date of Buckingham, 
| ' * evith their Girard, and break in. 


ert. Lay hands upon thee dener and thx an. 
err 1 think we watch d you at an inch. 5 


111 
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What, madam, are you there! the King and rem 
117 — indebted for this piece of pain; 


Protector will, I doubt it not, l 4 
5 — en guerdan'd for theſe good deſerts. | 
Elean, Not half ſo bad as thine to England's King, 8 


Injuribus Duke, that threat 't where is no cauſe, 
Bucl. True, madam, none at all: What call you this J 
Away with them, let them by clapp'd up cloſe, 
And kept apart. You, madam nathan, Wal with us. 
Stafford, take her to thee. xo | 
We'll ſee your Trinkets here forth-coming all. # 
a " TExtunt Guard with Jordan, Southwel, & 94 4 
The King is now in progreſs tow'rds St. Alban, . 
With him the husband of this lowefy lady: | 
T go theſe news, as faſt as horſe can carry them : 5 
forry breakfaſt for my lord Protector. 
Buck. Your. grace ſhall give me leave, my lord of Terk, 


To be the poſt, in of his reward. 
Dork. At year, ple ure, my — lord. 
— ERND a — 


: | #—— Souchwell, We. 
In. Lord Buckingham, rhethinks. you! voy her 


well; 
A pretty plot, well Chooſe, to build u 
Now, pray any; ry, Re, 2 
ve we here? [Read. 
De Dult yet lives, r eee | 
But bim out-livve, and die a violent deat + At 
Why, this is juſt, He te Bacidem — juſt 
Well, to the reſt: * 
Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Sufo/t ? 
By water foall be dis and take his end. 5 
hat ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet ? ; 
Let him ſhun -— -— Pali 


afer ſhall be be upon 2 rn 
1 here cafe een fa. ? BY 


Come, come, my lords, * 
Theſe oracles are hardly attain'd, * K . 
And hardly underſtood. 


| The King is now, &e. 


"Who | 


zee 21 
Who's within there, ho? | 


Enter a Servant-man. * 


Invite my lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 5 
To ſup with me to-morrow night. Away, {[Excunt. 


EG ebe LGU ABILLTI LED 
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Enter King Henry, Davey, Protector, Cardinal, ou 
8 Suffolk, with Faulkners ballowing. © . 


| 2 Mar. ELIEVE me, lords, for flying at the el | 


I ſaw no better ſport theſe ſeven years day . 
Yet by your leave, the wind was very high, 
And ten to one old Jean had not gone out. 
* K. Henry. But what a point, my lord, | arts 250d Tab 


made, 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt : 
To ſee how God in all his creatures works ! 
| You, man and birds are fain of climbing -2 
Sus. No marvel, an it like your Majefty, 
My lord Protector's Hawks do towre ſo well ; 
They know their maſter loves to be aloft, 
And bears his thoughts above his Faulcon's - nk 


G. My lord, tis but a baſe ignoble mind 0 


That mounts no higher than a bird can ſoar. 
Car. I thought as much, he'd be above the clouds. 
Gb. Ay, my lord Card'nal, how think you by that? 

Work not good, your grace could fly to heav'n ? 

K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy ? 
Car. Thy heaven is on earth, thine eyes and 2 

Bent on a * the treaſure re of thy heart: | 

Pernicious Protector, dangerous peer, | 

That ſmooth'ſt it ſo with King and common-weal. 

Gh. What, Card'nal ! Py your prieſthood grown ſa 
peremptory ? 

Ch hot ? good uncle, hide ſuch malice. _ 

S. No malice, Sir, no-more than well W 

S0 good a quarrel, and ſo bad a peer. 

u. hes who, my lord - . 0 
Suf. Why, as yourſelf, my lord, 

An't like your lordly, lord ProteQorſhip. 

3 
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Gh. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. 
Q. Mar. no thy ambition, Glofter. © 
K. Henry I prithee peace, good Queen, f 
And wars not on theſe too-too furious peers, 
For bleſſed are the peace-makers on earth. 
Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 
Apninſt this proud protector with my ſword. 
. Gh. Faith, very uncle, would twere come to 
that. 
Car: Marry, when thou aur. 
Gh. Make up no factious numbers for that 


matter, LAſde. 
| 5 7» 


In thine own perſon aber thy abate: « 


Car. Ay, where thou dar F& not. peep: 

And if thou dar'ſt, this evening, 

On the eaſl de of the grove. a 2 wy 
K. Henry. How now, my lords? * 
Car. Believe me, couſin G ter, . 

Had not your man put up the-fowl ſo ſuddenly, 


Weid had more 3 Come with thy two-hand ſword. 


[Aa to Glo. 
G. True, uncle, are ye ae wen N ſide the | 
grove, 
Cardinal, I am with you, {fot Aft, 
K. Henn. Why how now, uncle © Cl fer 70 


l. Talking efhawkidg, nothing elle, my lord. 
Now; by God's mother, 5 Fil ſhave your - crown 


© for this, 


Or all my Gate ſhall fail. [4þ4t. 


Car. ['{fde.] Protector, fs tot well, protect your ſelf. 
K. Henry. 1 he winds . high, fo do your fomachs, 
lords. 
How irkſome is this muſiele to my heart 7 


W ben ſuch ſtrings jar, what hope of Danes 3 
- Irn, my oy let me compound this ftriſe, 


: Enter one crying, A Miracle. 
Gb. What means this noiſe ? 


Fellow, what miracle-doſt thou proclaim 2 


One. A miracle, a miracle! * 
Sf. Come to the King, and tell him what TE 
One. Forſooth, a blind man at St. Albait's ſhrine; 

82 24 Within 
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Within this half hour hath receiv'd his fight,] 

A man that ne'er ſaw in his liſe before. 
K. Henry. Now God be prais'd, that to believing fouls 

Gives light in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair ! 


Euter, the Mayor of St. Albans, and his brethren, bearing 
Simpcox between tuo in a chair, Simpcox's wife fel. 
lowing. 


Car: Here come the townſmen on proceſſion, | 
| Before your highneſs to preſent the man. 2 
K. Henry. Great is his comfort in this earthly vale, ' 

Though by his fight his ſin be maltiply d. 

Gh. Stand by, my maſters, bring him near the King, 

His Highneſs' pleaſure is to talk with him. 

K. Henry. Good - fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 

That we, for thee, may glorifie the Lord. 

What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor d? 
Sb © Rorn blind, and't pleaſe! your rs: | 
Wife. Ay, indeed was he. 

Se. What woman is this? A* 
VV. His wife, and't like your 3 
Glo. Had'ſt thou bern his mother, thou, couldit have 
better told. 
K. Heury. Whete wert thou born? 
Simp. At Berwick in the north, aud't like your Secs, 
K. Henry. Poor ſoul, God's Scape ROO: been _ 
ta thee : 

Let never day or night unhallowed paſs, | 

But ftill remember what the Lord hath done. 
Dueen. Tell me, good 1 n an then: ms 'by 

chance, * | J 

Or of devetiod,” to this holy PET en 

_ - $5mp. Ged knows ef pure devotion, being cad 

A hundred times and oftner,' in my iT 

By good St. Auban; who ſaid; Simpeor, come, 

Come offer at my ſhrine,” and I will help thee. 

Wife. Moſt true, forſooth; and many a time and oft * 

My ſelf have heard a. voice to call him = | 

Car. What, art thou lame? | | 

Simp.. Ay, God Almighty help me. 

Suf. How cam'ſt thou ſo ? 
| Simp. A fall off a tre. 
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Lets ſee thine eyes, wink now, now open them, 
In my opinion, yet, thou ſeeſt not well. 


'8 
| 
| | 


Wife. A plum-tree, maſter. 
G. How long haſt thou been blind? 
Simp. O born ſo, maſter. 

Gle.. What, and would 't climb a tree ? 

Simp. But once in all my life, when I was a youth, 
| Wife. Too true, and bought his climbing very dear. 

&h. Maſs thou loy'ſt- plums well, that woul ven- 

ture 

Simp. Alas, good Sir, my wiſe deſir'd ſome ungen; 
And made me climb, with danger of my liſe. 
Sb. A fabtle knave, but yet it ſhall not ſerve; 


Simp. Yes, maſter, clear as day, I thank God and st. 


Atban, 
. Say't thou me. fo ? what colour is this cloak of | 
Kip. Red, maſter, red as blood. F [ mine: 
Gh. Why That's well Aid: What calour is my gown of 


| Simp. —— an if it pleaſe des: V. 
C. Saunder, fit there, the ly ing ſt —— | 


If thou hadſt been born blind, 
Thou might'ft as well Know all our names, as thus 
To know the ſeveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may diſtinguiſh colours: i 4 A 
Bat ſuddenly nn them n, A. e e HK Ut 
It is impoſſible. a" Of 
My lords, St. Ale hexe hath done a Miracle: (T. 
Would ye not think that cunning te be great. 6:51. Ha 


That could reſtore this cripple. to ds legs ?:? be 


4 9 
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Simp. O maſter, that you could ! . 
Gli. My maſters of St. Albant, 
Have you not beadles in your town, 
, And things calld whips ? „ 
Mayor. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your grace. 
G. Then ſend for one preſently. 
May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ſtraight. ' [ Exit. 
Gh. Now fetch me a itool hither. Now, Sirrah, if 
you mean to ſave your ſelf from whipping, leap me over 
this ſtool, and run away. | ; 
Simp. Alas maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone: You 
g0 about to torture me in vain. TR, 


. | Enter a Beadle avith whips. 


Gh. Well, Sir, we muft have yow find your legs. 
Sirrah beadle, whip him till he leap over that ſame ſtool. 
Bead. Lwill, my lord: Come on, Sirrah, off with 
your doublet quickly. 8 
Simp. Alas, maſter, what ſhall I do? I am not able 
to ſtand. | : | 
K. Henry. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear'ſt ſo long 
75 Queen. It made me laugh to fee the villain run. 
, G4. Follow the knave, and take this drab away 
Wife. Alas, Sir, we. did it for pure need. | 
Glo. Let him be whipt through ev'ry market-town, 
Till they come to Berwick, from whence they came. 
| 8 9 Exit Beadle. 
| Car, Duke Humphry has done a miracle to-day. 
Syf. True, made the lame to leap apd fly away. 
G/o, But you have done more miracles than I; 
You made, in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 


Enter Buckingham. 


K. Henry. What tidings with our couſin Bucbinglam? 
Buck, Such as my heart doth tremble to unfo.d ; | , 
A ſort of naughty perſons, le dly bent, 
Under the countenance and confederacy 
Of lady Eleanor, the ProteQor's wile, 
(The ring-leader and head of all this rout) 
Have practis'd dangerouſly againſt your fate, 
| Dealing with witches and with conjurers, 
pp. | hom we have a es a the fact, 
| | . 
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- Raiſing up wicked ſpirits from under round; 
Demanding of King Henry's life and 877 
And other of your Bench, 2 | 
As more at large your grace ſhall underſtand.- 
Car. And ſo, my lord Protector, by this means 
Your lady is forth coming, yet at London. . 
This news, I think, hat \ turn d your weapon's edge. 
"Tis like, my lord, Jou will not keep your hour. 
15 [ Aide to Glo'ſter. 
Cb. Ambitious church- man, leave t'aflict my heart: 
Sorrow and grief have yanquiſh'd all my powers; 
And vanquiſh'd as I am, I yield to thee, 
Or to the meaneſt groom. 
EK. Henry, O God, what miſchiefs work the wickedone 
 .._ .  Heaping confuſion on their own heads ? | 
1 Jueen. Glu ſter, Tee here the tainture of thy neſt, 
And look thy ſelf be faultleſs,” thou wert beſt. 
Gh. Madam, for me, to heav'n I do appeal, 
How I have lov'd my King and common-weal : 
And for my wife, I Know not how it ſtands, 
Sorry am I to hear what ] have heard; | 
Noble ſhe is ; but if ſhe have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and convers'd with ſuch 
As ke to pitch defile nobility ; 
T baniſh her my bed and company, 
And give heras a'prey to law and ſhame, 
That, hath diſhonour'd Gly er's honeſt name. 
K. Henry, Well, for this it we will os vs here 
To- morrow toward London back again, 
To look into this buſind&fs Wousdiy, 
And call theſe ſoul offenders to their anſwers; 
And = the cauſe in Juftice* equal cles. 


Whoſe beam * ſure, whoſe righsfa! cauſe prevails. | 
| | 12 Xeunt. 


z 


45 York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 


Tork. Now, my good lords Salisbury and Wark ck, 

Our ſimple ſupper endet, give me leave, ela *, 

In. this cloſe walk to bel my ſelf, RY, * ., . 

Ia craving your opinion of my title, E N 7 10 

Wich is infallible to Eng/and's crdõẽõmin. n * 
Sat. My lord, e 3 "1 


x : % 
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| War. Sweet Yotk begin; and if thy claim be good, 
The Newik are thy ſubjects to command. 
Tork. Then thus: 
Edward the Third, my lords, had ſeven ſons : 
The firſt, Edward the black Prince, Prince of Wales : 
The ſecond, William of Hatfield; and the third, 
I Lionel Duke of Clarence ; next to whom 8 
5 Was on of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter ; 
fer The fifth, was Edward Langely, Duke of York ; 
The ſixth, was Thomas Woodftock, Duke of Ginger; 
Villiam of Windſor was the ſeventh and laſt. 
Edward the black Prince dy'd before his father, 
And left behind him Richard, his only ſon, E 
Who, after Eduiard the Thirt's death, reſgw'd King, 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancafter, 
The eldeſt fon and heir of John of Gaunt, 
. Crown'd by the name of Henry the F ourth, 
Seis d on the realm, depos d the rightful King g. | 
Sent his poor Queen to France from whence ſhe came 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know, 
Harmleſs King Richard trait'rouſly was murther'd. 
War. Father, the Duke hath told the truth ; 
Thus a go the houſe of Lancaſter the crown. | 
Which now they hold by force, and not t by right: ; 
For' ite the firſt fon? s heir being dead, 
The iſſue of the next ſon ſhould have reign 4. 
Sal. But William of Hatfield dy'd_ without an heir. 


ones 


1 


4 | York. The third ſon, Duke of Clarence, from whoſe line 
F I claim the cxgwn, had iſſue Philip, a l | 
Who married Bdmond Mortimer, rl of March. 1 


Edmond had iſſue, Rager Earl of March: 
Roger had iſſue, Fami, Arne, and Eleanor. 
Sal. This Edmond, in the reign of Boll ngbroke, 
As Lhave read, laid claim unto the crown; © 
And, but for Oren Glendour, had end ep 
Who 1 him in captivity, till he dy d. . 


Te His Aden liter, Ante, * a 


My mo: vyr, being heir unto the crown, 
j "Married ichardK l of yi 
Who was ſon to Edmond 


„ S#4ward the Third's fiſth ſon's x5 1 _— 
ar. 1 | 2 1 2 ; | ; * 


28 De Second: Part of 
By her I daim the kingdom. 1 
She then was heir to Roger Earl of March, 
Who was the ſon of Edmond Mortimer, X F 
Who married Philip; ſole daughter 
Vnto Lionel Duke of Clarence. 
So, if the iſſue of the elder fon 
Succeed before the younger, I am King. | 
War. What plain proceeding is more plain than this? 
Henry doth = the-crown from Fohn of Gaunt, 
The ee ſon; York here claims it trom the third. 
Till Lionel's iſſue fail, his ſhould not reign ; 
It fails not yet, but flouriſheth in thee, 
And in thy ſons, fair ſlips of ſuch a flock. 
Then father Salicbury kneel we together, 
And in this private plot be we the firft, 
That ſhall ſalute. our rightful Sovereign . f 
With honour of his birth-right to the crown. 
Both. Long live our Sov'reign Richard, England's Kiox, 
ork. We thank you; lords: But I am not your King 
Till I be crown'd; and that my ſword be ſtain'd 
With heart blood of the houſe of Lancaſter: 
And that's not ſuddenſy to be perform'd, 
But with advice and filent ſecrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in theſe dang'rous days, 
Wink at the Duke of Sieli's inſole nee, * 
At Beauferd's pride, at Semerſet's ambiti nn,. 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them, 
Till they have ſnar'd the ſhepherd of the hock, 
That virtuous Prince, the good Duke 4 
"Tis that they ſeek ; and they in ſecking that 
Shall find their deaths, if 79-4 can propheſie. 
Sal. My lord, here break we off } we know your mind. 
Mar. ycheart aſſures me, that the Earl of Warwick © 
Shall one 7 os make the Duke of ork a King. 


rd. And Nevil, this J do affure'my-delfs .* + 
Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick. + 
The greateſt man in England but the King. + [Exe. 


| Sqaund trumpets. Enter King Henry and Srate, . guard, 
| to baniſh the Dutcheſs. ' 


K. Hoey Stand forth, eame Eleanor cle, o jor 15 
wife, + + | 


wv * * * 
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1 . King 8 VI. 
Tn ſight of God and us your guilt is great, 
' Receive the ſentence of the law for fin, 
Such as by. God's book are adjudg'd to death. 
You four from hence to priſon, back again 73 
From thence unto the place of execution; | 
The witch in S-ithfield ſhall be burn'd to aſhes, 
4 And you three ſhali be ſtrangled on the gallows. 
You, madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Deſpoiled of yourwhonour in your lite, 
Shall after three days open penance done, 
Live in your contry here in baniſhment, 
With Sir Zohn Stanley in the Je of Man. 
Ehan.*Welcome. is exile, welcome were my death. 
Gh. The law thou ſeeſt hath judg'd thee, 3 
cannot juſtifie,, whom law condemns, 
Mine eyes are full of tears, my heart of grief 
5 Ah Humphry, this diſhonour in thine age, * 
Will bring thy head with ſorrow to the SHEN 
] beſeech your Majelty, give me leave to go; 
Sorrow would ſolace, and my age Would eate. 
K. Henry. Stay Humpbry, Duke of Gh er; ete 2 8 a 
Give up thy ſtaff, Henry will to himſelf 
Protector be, and God ſhall be my hope, 
My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet. 
And go in peace, Humphry, no leſs belov'd, 
Than when thou wert Protector to thy King. 
re Mar. 1 ſee no reaſon, why a King ot years 
Should be to be protected like a child: 
God and King Heng govern' England's realm : 
Give up your ſtaff, Sir, and the King his realm. | 
. Gh, My ſtaff! here, noble Henry, is my *. . 
t '"' As willingly do I the ſame. reſign, - 
As &er thy father Henry made it mine; 
X And even as willing at thy feet L leave . 
| Asothers would ambitiouſly receive t. 
I Farewel, good King; when 1 am dead and gone, | 
7 May honourable peace attend thy throne. [Ext. Glo, 
5 ' Q. Mar. Why now is Henry King, and Marz ret han. 
I And Hunpbiy, Duke of Cl fer, ſcarce bimſelf, 
3 That bears Meudt a main; two pulls at once: 8 
Kis * baniſ d, and a limb 'opt off; 8 
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This ſtaff of W raught, there let it ſtand, 
Where beſt it fits to be, in Henry's hand. 


— 


Saf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his ſprayes, 


Thus Elzancr's pride dies in her younger days. 


York. Lords, let bim go. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, . 
This is the day appointed for the combat, 
And ready are th' appellant and defendant, 

— armourer and his man, to enter the liſts, 
leaſe your highneſs to behold the fight. | 
wo” Mur. Ah, good my lord; for purpoſely therefore 
Left I the court, to ſee this quarrel try'd. 

K. Hen. AGods rome feecke Gltgandall things ft, 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right. 

York, I never ſaw a fellow worſe beſtead, 

Or more afraid to fight, than is th' a | appellant, | 


The ſervant of the armourer, my | 


Enter at one deor the armourer and his neighbours, Sali 
to Hm ſo much, that be is drink; and be enters \ with a 
drum before Bri, and his flaſf with a and bag faſined to 
it; and at the other door his man, avito a drum and a 
 fand-bag, and prentices drinking to bim. 


Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, EET in a 
cop of fe Fe- not, neighbour, 3 ae, do well 


2 Neiph. And We enn barn Lats charnego. 
3-Neigh. And here's a pot of good ood double beer, . 


"4 enough. 


bour ; drink and fear not your man. 


Arm. Let it come, i faith, and Fl pledge you all, ard 
a "fig for Peter. 

1 Pren. Here Peter, I drink to thee, and be not afraid. 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy matſer j 
fight for the aredit of the prentices. . 

Peter. 1'*%wiank you all; drink; and. pray y for me, I 
pray you, for I think I have taken my draught in 


this world. Here, "Robin, if I die, I give thee my a- 
pron ; and Mill, thou ſhalt have my hammer; and here, 
Tom, take all the mony that I have. O, Lord bleſs me, 
I pray God, for I am never able to deal with my maſter, 
he hath learu d ſo much to ſence already. 
Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows 
* Sirrab, what's thy name 2. | 


Peter. 


ayes, 
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Peter. Petty, forſooth. 
dal. Peter & what more ? 
Peter. Thump. 
Sal. Tump] Then fee thou thump thy maſter well. 
Arn. Maſters, I am come hither as it were upon my 
man's inſtigation, to prove him a knave, and my ſelf an 
honeſt man: And touching the Duke of York, I will 
take my death I never meant him any ill, nor the King, 
nor the Queen, and therefore Peter * at thee with a 
downright blow. | 
Jork. Diſpatch : This bre wats begins to double. 
Sound trumpets, Alarum to the combatants. 
[They fiebt, and Peter Aries him 1. 
Arm. Hold A kad; J canfeſs, 1 confeſs treaſon: 
York. Take away his weapon: Fellow, thank — and 
the good wine in thy maſter's way. 
Peter. O God, have I overcome mine enemy in n this pre. 
O Peter, thou haſt prevail'd in right. r 2 
K. Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from our ght, 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt. 
And God in juſtice hath reveaPd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought to murder wrongfully, 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. - oe T 
Enter Duke Humphry and bit Men, in Mourning C 
Gh. Thus ſometimes hath the gang day a | cloud 3 
And after ſuramer, evermore ſucceeds | 
The barren winter with his nipping cold ;/ 
So cares and joys e as nen fleet. | 
Sirs, What's a-clock ? - 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 7 
G. Ten is the hour that was appointed me, ö 
To watch the coming of my puniſh'd -Datcheſs ; | 
Unneath may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreets, 
To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 


Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind a- brook 


The abject people gazing on thy face, _ 
With envious looks" ſtil} — at thy ſhame, 


That erſt did follow. thy proud chariot wheels, 


When thou didſt ride in triumph thro the ire. * 
But ſoft, I think ſhe comes, and Þ"|t prepare 


My 'tear-ftain'd eyes to ſee her miſeries. 
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Enter the Dutcheſs in a white Sheet, Cuts a Taper. rig 


in her hand, with a Sheriff and Officers. 


© Sew. So pleaſe your grace, we'll take her from th 
er . 
Gb. No, ſtir net for- your lives, let her paſs by. 
Elan. Come you, my lord, to ſee my open e 
Now thou doſt penance too. Look how they eee 
See how the giddy multitude do point, 
And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee. 
Ah Ger, hide thee from their hateful looks, 
And in thy cloſer pent up, rue my ſhame. _ 
And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. 
Glo. Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this grief. 
Elean, Ah Ger, teach me to forget my ſelf: 


For whilſt 1 think Fam thy marry'd wife, 


And thou a Prince, Protector of this land, 
Nlethinks I ſhould got thus be lead along. 
Mail'd up in ſhame, wich papers on my E. 


And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 


Jo fee my tears, and hear my deep- fetch'd groans. 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet, N 
And when I ſtart the eruel people laugh, ;, Mö 
And bid me be adviſed how I tread. 1 > 
Ah Hunighry, can I bear this ſhameful . — 

Trow'lt thou that &er I'll look upon the world, 

Or count them happy that enjoy the ſun? 7 

No:. dark ſhall be my light, and night my day. 

To think upon my pomp, thal} be my hell. 

Sometime I'll fay, I am Duke 9%." gar ip wiſe,” 


And he a Prince and ruler of the land: 
'-» Yetſo he rul'd, and ſuch a Prince he mis, | 
That he ſtood by, whil I his forlorn Dutcheſs 
Mas made a wonder and a pointing ſtoc cg 


To every idle, raſcal follower, © 7% 
But be thou mA; and bluſh not at my ſhame, 
Nor ſtir at nothing, till the ax of death » + 


Hang over thee, as ſure it ſhortly will. 7 | K =. 


For Seer, (he that can do all in all! 
With her that hateth thee and hates us alh 
And York, and impious Beaufard t hat falſe 5 
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And fly thou how thou can'ſt, they'll tangle thee : 
But fear thou not until thy foot be ſnar'd, 
Nor ever ſeek prevention of thy foes. 

Gh. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeſt all awry. 
I muſt offend, before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times ſo many foes, | 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 
So long as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs. _ 
Wouldit have me reſcue thee from this reproach ? 
Why yet thy ſcandal were not whip'd away, 
But I in 2 er for the breach of la w, 7 
Thy greateſt help is 2 gentle Nell: . 
I pray thee ſort thy heart to patience, _ 
Theſe few days wonder will be quickly worn. 

Euter à Heratd. 

Her. I ſummon your grace to his Majeſty's pond 
hoſden at Bury, the firſt of this next month. 

Gh: And my conſent ne'er ask'd herein before? 


A 


This is cloſe dealing. Well, I will be there: 


My Nell, I take my leave: And matter Sheriff, 

Let not her penance exceed the King's — 
Sber. And't pleaſe your grace, here my N days. 

And Sir Fohn Stanley is appointed now, 


To take her with him to the e of Man. 


Gh. Muſt you, Sir John, protect my lady here. 
Stan. So am giv'n in charge, may't.pleaſe your grace 
Gh, Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray © 
You uſe her well the world my laugh again, 
And I may live to do you kindneſs; if 
You do it her: And fo, Sir Fob, farewel. IN 
Elaan. What, gone, my lord, and bid me not firewel | 
- Gh. Witneſs my tears, | cannot ſtay to ſpeak. 
Exit Glouceſter 
Elran. Art thou gone too ? all comfort go with thee 
For none abides with me; my joy is death; 4 
Death, at whoſe name I oft have been afraid, 


Becauſe I wiſtr d this world's eternity. . 


Stanky, I priythee'go and take me hence, 

I care not whither, for I beg no favour ; 

Only convey: me where thou art cammanded.: 
Stan. Why, madam, * is to the e of Man, 


| LES | . . There 
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There to be usd according to your ſtate. | 
Elen. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us'd re coackfully Ibis * 
Stan. No; like a Dutcheſs, and Duke Humpbry's lady, 
According to that ſtate you ſhall be us d. | 
Elean, Sheriff, farewel, and better than I fare, 
Although thou haſt been conduct of my ſhame. ' 
Ser. It is my office, madam, pardon me. 
Elean. Ay, ay, farewel, thy office is diſcharg d. 
Come, Stanley, ſhall we go? 
Stan. Madam, your penance done, throw off this ſheet, 
And go we to attire you for your journey. 
 _ Elan. My ſhame will not be ſhifted with my ſheet : 
No, it will hang upon my richeſt robes, | 
And fhew itſelf, attire me how I can. 


Go, lead the way, I long to ſee my priſon. [Exe. 
Wee 
erm 


Erxrter King Henry, "Queen, Cardin Suffolk, York, Buc- 
kinghary, Lalisbury and Warwick, 10 the Er I. 


K, Him. Muſe my lord of Gy ger is not come: 

Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 
Whate' er occaſion keeps him ffom ys now. 

Q. Mar. Can you not ſee? or will ye not obſerve | 

The ſtrangeneſs of his alter'd countenance ?- 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf, 
How inſolent of late he is become, 
How peremptory and unlike himſelf! 
We know the time ſince he was mild and affable, 
And if we did but glance a far-off een n e 
Immediately he was upon his knee, ah _ 
That all the bourt admir'd him for ſubaiiſſon,” 
But meet him now, and be it in the morn 
When ev'ry-one will give the time of day, be 
He knits his brow and ſhews an angry eye, 
And paſſeth by with ſtiſt unbowed Knee, Ni 
Diſdaining duty chat to us belongs. 2 | 1 8 7 
Small curs are not r when they grin, < he” 
Bur great men tremb e when the Li , Ar 
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And Humphry is no little man in England. 
Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcent, 
And ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy, 
(Reſpecting what a ranc'rous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your deceaſe) 
That he ſhould come about your royal — 
Or be admitted to your highneſs“ council. 
By flatt'ry hath he won the common hearts: 
And when he'll pleaſe to make commotion, 
'Tis to be fear'd they all will follow him. | 
Now 'tis the ſpring, and weeds are. ſhallow-rooted, 
Suffer them now, and they'll Ger- grow the garden, 
And choak the herbs for want of husbandry. , 
The reverent care I bear unto my Lord 
Made me collect theſe dangers in the Duke. 
If it be fond, call ĩt a woman's fear: i 
Which fear, if better reaſons can ſupplant, | 
I will ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'd the Duke. 
My lofds of en, Buckingham, and Teri, 
Reprove my allegation if you can, | 
Or elſe conclade my words effectual. | | 
Sg. Well hath your highneſs ſeen into this Duke. 
And had I firſt been. put to ſpeak my mind, 
I think I ſhould have told your grace's tale. 
The Dutcheſs, by his ſubornation, | 
Upon my life, began her deviliſh practices: 
Or if he were not privy to thoſe faults, 
Yet by repeating of his high deſcent 


As next the King he was ſucceſſive heir, 


And ſuch high vaunts of his nobility, . 

Did inſligate the bedlam brain- ſick Dutchels, 

By wicked means to frame our Sov'raign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is, deep, 
And in his ſimple ſhew.he harbaurs treaſon. | 
The Fox barks not when he would ſteal the Lamb. 


No, no, my Soveraign, Ger is a man 


Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit. . 
Car, Did he not, contrary to form of law, 

Deviſe ſtrange deaths for {mA offences done? 
York. And did he not, in his Protectorſhip. 

Lexy great ſums of mony through the realm 


Fa: | 
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For foldiers pay in France, and never ſent it! 2— 

By, means whereof the towns each day revolted. 
Back. Tut, theſe are petty. faults, to faults unknown, 

Which time will bring to light in ſmooth Duke Humphry. 


K. Henry. My lords at once; the care you have of 


us, 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, - 
Is worthy praiſe ; but ſhall I ſpeak my n 2 
Our kiniman 6% ter is as innocent 
From meaning treaſon to our royal. 8. 
As is the ſucking Lamb or harmlefs Dove: 
The Duke is virtugus, mild, and too well 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfal. 


Q. Marry, Ah! what's more Sang rous than this fond l 


affiance ? 
Seems he a Dove? his feathers are but borrow'd, 
For he's diſpoſed” as the hatefu] Raven 
Is he a Lamb ? his skin is ſurely lent him, | 
For he's inclin'd as. is. the rav nous Woll. 
Who cannot ſteal a ſha that means deceit 2 
Take heed, my ford, the welfare of us all. 
" Hangs on the cutting ſhort that fraudſul man. | 
Enter Somerſet. ky 
Som. "All health unto my gracious Soverign,/ | «1 
K. Henry. Welcome, lord ee r What news from 
France ' a <1: 
Som. That all our. int reſt 5 in thoſe territories. 8 
Is utterly bereft you.z all is loſ. 


E. Henry, Cod news, lord Somerſet; but God's n 


be done. 25 0 _—_ 
York. Cold news for me For 1 bad hope of France 


As firmly as Fhope for fertile „England. . 
Thus are my bloſſoms blaſted in the . r 
And, caterpillars eat my leaves away... 59 
But I will remedy this gear ere 1 
of ſell my title for a glorious grave. | bee. 

: En er Glouceſter,  _ --/ 

Gb. Alt kppinch.y unto my lord the We * i 
Pinter my Liege, that 1 have ſtaid fo logg... 

Sof. Nay, Gli fer, know that thou art come nene 
Unleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art:: 
"2 wats thee ds ame here. 
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a5. Well Syf9#/4, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh 
Nor change my countenance for this arreſt: 
A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. 
The pureſt ſpring is. not ſo free from mud, 
As I ami clear from treaſon to my Sovereign. 
Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty ? 


France, 
And being Protector, dad the ſoldiers pay, | 
By means whereof his Highneſs hath Joit Farce. 

64. Is it but thought ſo? what are they that think it ? 
I never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, | 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

So help me God, as I have watch'd the night; 

Ay, night by night, in ſtudying good for England, _ * 
That dait that eber I wreſted from the King. ; 

Or any groat I hoarded to my ute, 

Be brought againſt me at my tryal day. 

No; many a pound of my own proper ſtore, 

Becauſe I would not tax the needy commons, 

Have I disbuzſed to the garriſons, _ 

And never ask'd for reſtitution. - | 

Car. It ſerves you well, my lord, to fay ſo much. 

G. I fay no more than truth, lo help me God. 

Vert. In your Protectorſhip you did deviſe 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of, 

That E and. was defam'd by tyranny. | 

Glo. Why 'tis well known, that whiles I was Prote&tor 

Pity was all the fault that was in me: 

For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears, 

And lowly words were ranſom for their fault ; ; 
Ualeſs it were a bloody myrtherer, | 

Or foul felonious thief that flzec'd poor paſſengers,. 
I never gave them condign puniſhment. 

Murther indeed, that bloc fin, I torturd 
Above the felon, or M hat treſpaſs elſe. 

Se. My lord, theſe faults ate caſſe, quickly anſwer d: 
But mightier crimes arc laid unte ger charge, | 
Whereof ee 1 5 5 bur ge your . 
J do arreſt you in his Hab je, 

And here commit go to my lord Cardinal, 
To keep, until yaur By r BY of tryal. 
h K. Hexry. 


York, Tis thought, my lord, that you "ral bribes of - 
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K. Henry. My lord of Ger, tis my ſpecial hope 
That you 5X Bhs your ſelf from all faſpicion 3 
My conſcience tells me you are innocent. 
1. Ah, gracious lord, theſe days are dangerous: | 
Virtue is choakl with foul ambition, 
And charity chac'd hence by rancor's hand; 
Foul ſubornation is predominant, | 
And equity exil'd your Highneſs” land. 
I know their- complot is to have my life : 
And if my death might make this iſland happy, 
And prove the period of their tyranny, * 
I would-expend it with all willingneſs, * 
But mine is — the prologue to their play: 
For thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beauford's red ſparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And Suffoli's cloudy brow his flormy hate: 
Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his' tongue 
The envious 25 that lyes upon his heart: 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whoſe over-weening arm I have pluck'd back, 
By falſe accuſe doth level at my life. © | 
And you, my ſovereign lady, with the reſt, | 
Cauſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my%head, _ 
And with your beſt endeavours have ftirr'd up 
My liefeſt liege to be mine enemy: * 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads e. N 
(My ſelf had notice of your conventicles) - 1 
And all to make away my guiltleſs life. 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn _— 7 
Nor ſtore of treaſons to augment 3 F 
The ancient proverb will be well elke n 
3 2 bund to beat a Ag. Wy 
| 55 oy his railing is lente. * fy" SR 
If thoſe that care to keep your-royal perſon” 
' From treaſon's ſecret knife and traitor * 5 
- Be thus upbraided, ehid and ra 79 5 Ko 8150 ' 
And the offender granted ſcope o az 
_ *Twill make them cool in zeal unito y os 12 = 
Saf; Hath he not'twit our ſovere | ; 
ignominious words, th chitk y wk 8 f 
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© Lord Cardinal, he is your priſoner. 


My body round engirt with miſery : 


The map of honour, truth, and loyalty: | 


And binds the wretch, and. beats it when it ſtrays, ' 
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Falſe allegations, to o erthrow bis ſtate. 2” 
Q. Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to chide. 
Gh. Far truer ſpoke than meant; I loſe indeed, 
Beſhrew the winners, for they play'd me falſe; a 
And well ſuch loſers may have leave to ſpeak. : 
Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day. 


Car. Sirs, take away the Duke, 2nd guard him ſure. 
Glo. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his c 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body :; . q 
Thus is the ſhepherd beaten ſrom thy ſide, q 
And wolves are gnarling who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. —_—— 
Ah that my fear were falſe, ah that it were: i 
For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear. [Exit. 
K. * My lords, what to your wiſdom ſeemeth 


- - n 


Do or undo, as if our ſelf were here. 


Q. Mar. What, will your Highneſs leaye the parlia- - 
ment ? | 


K. Hemp. Ay, Margaret; my heart is drown'd with 
ief, 
Whoſe flood begins to flow within my eyes; ; 


For what's more miſerable than diſcontent? | 
Ah uncle Hutnphry, in thy face I ſee * 
And yet, good Humphry,, is the hour to come, 
That e er I proy'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith; 
(What low'ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate i} ) 
That theſe great lords, and Margaret our Queen, 
Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life, 

That never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong. 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 


Bearing it to the blaody.ſlaughter-houſe : 

Even fo remorſleſs have they born him hence. 
And as the dam runs Jowing up and down. 
Looking the way her harmleſs. you gone went, 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loſs: - 


Even fo my ſelf bewail goad Cl ers, caſe * 418 | 


With ſad unhelp ful tears and with dim'd EE * 4 
Look alter him, and £x6p0t da him good, 7%, $57 
= Sees 0 
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So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep, and 'twixt each groan 


Say, who's a traitor ? G/ofter he is none. » [Exit. | 


Q. Mar. Free lords, cold ſnow melts Js tea aun d 
hot beams. 
, my lord, is cold in great airs, ” 
Too full of fooliſh pity : Glo fter's ſhew' 
Beguiles him, as the mourntul crocodile 
With ſorrow ſnares -relenting paſſengers : 
Or as the ſnake roll'd in a 1 bank, 
With ſhining checker'd flough, doth ting a child. 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, lords, were none more wiſe than I, 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good) 
This G Aer ſhould be quickly rid the world, 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 
- Car. That he ſhould die, is worthy policy. 
But yet we want a colour for his death; - 
Lis meet he be condemn'd by courſe of law. 
af. But in my mind, that were no 3 
The King will labour ſtill to fave his life, 
The commons haply riſe to fave his life ;* 
And yet we have but trivial argument, 
More than miſtruſt, that ſhews' him worthy death. 
ori. So that by this, you would not have him die. 
Si. Ah York, no man alive fo fain as J. 
Tori. Tis Firk that hath more reaſon 'for his death, 
But my lord Cardinal, and you my lord of Suffo/t, 
Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your fouls: 
Were't not all one, an empty eagle were ſet 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite, 5 
As place- Duke Humpbry for the King's Protector? 
Q. Mar. So the poor chicken ſhouid be ſure of death. 
S. Madam, tis true; and were't not madneſs pr] 
To make the fax ſurveyor of the fold ? _ 
Who being accus'd a crafty muftherer, 
His guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 
Becauſe bi purpoſe is not executed. 
No; let him die, in that he is a for 
Buy nature proy'd an enemy to the flochkkt, 
Before his chaps be Rain'd with erimſon blood, 8 
A Unmphry prov'd by reaſons to wy liege; 
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And do not ſtand on quillets how to ſlay him: 
Be t by gins, by ſnares, by ſubtilty, 
Sleeping or waking, tis no matter how, 
So he be dead; for that is good deceit 
Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 
Q Mar. Thrice noble Sell, tis reſolutely ſpoke. 
Not reſolute, except ſo much were done 
. things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant; 
But that my heart accordeth with my to: gue, 
Seeing the deed 15 meritorious, 
And to preſerve my ſovereign from his foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his prieſt : 
Car. But I would have him dead, my lord of SD, 
Ere you can take due orders for a prieſt : 
Say, you conſent, and "cenſure well the deed, 
And il provide his executioner, 
tender ſo the ſafety of my liege. 
Suf. Here is my hand, the peed is worthy dying. 
Q. Mar. And fo 1 I. 
York. And I: And now we thrive have {poke . 
It ſkills not greatly who impugns our doom. 
Enter a Pet. | 
Peſt Great lords, from Ireland am I come a main, k 
To ſigniſie that rebels there are u 
And put the Fug lifimen unto the word : 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; _ 
For being green, there is great hope of help, 
Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient Coy 
Wat counſel give you in this weighty cauſe ? 
York. That Seirer/et be ſent a Regent thither: 
"Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ 1 . 
Witnels the fortune he hath had in France. 
Som. It York, with all his far-Fetch'd policy, 
Had been the Regent there inſtead of me, 
He never would have flaid in France fo long. | 
Terk. No, not to loſe it all, as thou hait done; 
I rather would have loſt my life betimes, 
Thaw bring à burthen of diſhonour home, 9. * 
By ſtaying there ſo long. till all were Joſt. 8 
Shew me one ſcar character'd on thy skin: 
Mens fleſh rn ſo * do ſeldom win. 


Q War... 


- 
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Q. Mar. Nay then, this ſpark will prove a 3 a 
If wind and ſuel be brought to feed it with: | 
No more, good York ; ſweet Somer/et be ſtill. 
Thy fortune, York, hadſt thu#: been Regent there, A 
Might haply have proved far worſe than his. 
Ferk. 8 80 worſe than novght ? ray, then a Game 
take a | 
Som. And in the number, thee that wiſheſt Thame. 
Car. My lord of York, try what your fortune is ; 
Th' uncivil kerns of J/re/and are in arms, | 
And temper clay with blood of Eng/i/bmen. 
To Ireland will you lead a band —— 
Collected choicely, from n county — 
And try your hap againſt the Tigmen? | 
Dirt. Iwill, my lord, fo pleaſe his Majeſty,. _ . 
. Suf. Why, our authority is his conſent, | 
— And what we do eſtabliſh he confirms; 3 
Then, noble Tor, take thou this task in hand. 
York I am content: provide me ſoldiers, lords, 
Whilſt I take order for mine own affairs. 5 
Suf. A charge, lord 764, that I will fee perform'd, 
But now return we to the falſe Duke Hu 
Car. No more of him; for I will deal with ns: 
That henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more: 
And ſo break off; the day is almoſt ſpent: 
Lord Sz felt, you and [-muſt talk of that event. | 
York. My lord of Suffall, within fourteen Ow 
At Brifto] I expe my ſoldiers, 
For there III ſip "34, all for Ireland. 
Sey. I'll ſee i it. truly done, my lord of York. [Exeunt. 
Manet York, | 
York. 1 Tord, or never, ſteal thy fearful thoughts, 
And change miſdoubt to reſolution: © 
Be that thou hop'ſt to be, ox what thou art 
Reſign to death, it is not worth th' enjoying: 
Ler fate ace fear keep with the mean born man. | 
And find no harbour in a royal heart. FS, 
na ſpring- time thow'rs, comes thought on 
t t, i 5 
And not a thought but thinks on. dignity, | 
| My brain, more buliethan the lab ing ſpider, 
Weaves tedious ſnares to trap. mine © enemies. 


| Well 


— 
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Well nobles, well ; *tis politickly done, , 
To fend me packing with an hoſt of men: 

I fear me you b but warm the ftarved Snake, 

Who cheriſh'd in your breaſts, will ſting your hearts, 
Iwas men I lack d, and you will give them me; 
] take it kindly : yet be well aſſur d, 

You put-ſharp weapons in a mad man's hands. 
Whilſt I in Feland nouriſha mighty band, 

I will ſtir up in England ſome blac form, 

Shall blow ten thouſand ſouls to — n or hell. 
And this fell tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 


(Like to the glorious fun's tranſparent beams,) 


Do calm the fury of this mad-brain'd flaw. 

And for a miniſter of my intent, ia 

J have ſeduc'd a headſtrong * man, a 
Jobn Cade of Afhfard, ; | 
To make commotion, as full well he can, 

Under the title of John Mortimer. | 

In Treland have I ſeen this ſtubborn Cade 

Oppoſe himſelf againſt a troop of kerns, 

And fought fo long, till that pon. oy darts 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quill'd 1 


= — —— in the end being reſcu d, 4 


Him caper upright like a wild Menifee 
Shaking the bloody darts, as he his bells. 


Full often, like a ſhag hair d crafty wore * 


Hath he converſed with the enemy, 

And undiſcover'd come to me again, 

And giv'n me notice of their villanies, 
This devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute ; 

For that Jobn Mortimer which is now dead, 


In face, in gate, in ſpeech he Goth reſemble, 


15 this I ſhall perceive the Commons mind, 

ow they affect the houſe and claim of ork. 
Say, he be taken, rack'd and tortured ; 

I know no pain they can inflict upon him, 

Will make him fay i mov'd him to thoſe arms. 
Say, that he thrive, as tis great like he will, 
Why then from Tre/znd come I with my ſtrength, 
And reap the harveſt which tliat raſcal d: 
For Humphry being dead, as he mall be, 


1 Ü 77. 
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And Henry put a- part, the next for me. - [Exix. 
_ Enter tus or three running over the ſtage, fon the mur- 
ther of Puke Humphry. 


i Run to my lord of ay let him know 
We Rave difpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded. 
2. Oh that it were to-do! what have we done? 
Didi ever hear a man ſo penitent ? 
Enter Suffolk. 
Here comes my lord, 
50 Now, Sirs, have you Acad this thing? 
. Ay, my good lord, he's dead. 

Si Why, that's well ſaid. Go get you to my houſe 
Iwill reward you for this vent'rous . 
The King and all the Peers are here at hand. 

_ Have vou laid fair the bed? are all things . 
. According as I gave directions? f 
Yes, my good lord, ld. 
855 Away, be gone. 3 | 
Enter X Mean, the Quer, Cardinal, Suffolk, Somer- | 
ſet, with attendants: 
K. Hemy. Go call our uncle to our preferce firaitz 
Say we intended to try lis grace to-day, 1 
If he be guilty, as tis publiſhed. _.. 188 
Saf. 14 call him preſently, my noble lord. . 
K. Hen. Lords take your places ;; and 1 res vou 
all . 
Proceed no firaiter 'gaint'our uncle Ger, 2 hn WY wo 
Than from true evidence of good eſteem. .. n 
He be approv'd in practice culpable, 8 
Q Mar. God forbid any malice ſhould renal, 
That faultleſs may condemn a nobleman: | 
Pray God he may acquit him of ſuſpicion... 
K. Henry. I thank thee: Well, theſe words content 
: ' - RE MARK. + | ene ö 
7 eie Suffolk. mM . 
How now ? why lodk'ſt thou pale ? why trembleſt thou 2 | 
| Where is our urcle? what's the matter, Suffolk ? 
Su. Dead in his 72 my lord, C er is dead. 
Q. Mary. Marry od forelend ! 4 
a God $ en N 1 did dream wah af 
The Duke was dumb, * could not — a wo 
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Q. Mar. How fares my lord ? help, lords, the King is 
dead. - 


© Som. Rear up his body, wring him by the noſe. 


Q. Mar. Run, go, help, help: oh Henry, ope thine 
eyes. 

Suyf. He doth revive again; 1 be patient. 
K. Henry. O heav'nly God! - 

Q. Mar: How fares my gracious lord ? 

Sa. Comfort my Sovereign, gracious Henry comfort. 


K. Henry. . What, doth * lord of Suffolk comfort 


me ? 

Came he right now to ſing, a rayen's note, 
Whoſe diſmal tune — y vital pow'rs: 
And thinks he, that the irping of a wren, 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaſt, ' 
Can chaſe away the firſt-conceived found ? 
Hide not thy poiſon with ſach ſugar'd words, | 
Lay. not thy hands on me, forbear, I ſay, 78 
Their touch affrights me as a ſerpent's ting. 
Thou baleful meſſenger, out of my ſight: 
Upon thy eye-ball's murd'rous tyranny 
Sits in grim majeſty to fiight the world. | 
Look not upon me, for thine eyes are wounding: 
Yet do not go away; come baſillisk 
And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight ; 
For in the ſhade of death I ſhall find joy; + 
In life, but double death, now G/fer”s dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk hes 'Þ 
Although the Duke was enemy to him, 
Yet he moſt chriſtian-like laments his death. 
As for my ſelf, foes he was to me, 
Might liquid tears, or heart-oftending groans, 


Or blood-conſuming ſighs recal his life; 


I-would be blizd with weeping, fick with groang, 
Look pale as primroſe with blood-drinking ſighs, 


And all to have the Hoble Duke alive. 


What know I how the world may deem of, me? 

For it is known we were but hollow friends: 

It may be judg'd I made the Duke away. 

So ſhall my name with ſlander's tongue be wounded, 


And wy courts 1 RO with reproach : , 
T is 
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This get I by his death; ah me unhappy ! 
To be a Queen, and crown'd with infamy. 
K. Henry. Ah woe is me for Glier, wretched man 
| Q. Mar. Be woe for me, more wietched than he is. 
What, doſt thou turn away and hide thy face? 
I am no loathſome leper, look one. 
What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf? 
he poys nous foo, and kill thy forlorn Queen. 
Is all thy comfort ſhut in &4” fler's tomb ? Rr 
Why then dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy. 
Erect his ſtatue, and do worſhip to it, FS ? 
And make my image but an,ale-houſe | 
Was I for this nigh wreckt upon the ſea, rot 
And twice by adverſe winds from Emland's bank 
Drove back again unto my native clme ? 
What boaded this? but well fore - warning winds 
Did ſeem to ſay, ſeek not a ſcorpion's neſt, 
Nor ſet thy footing on this unkind ſhoar: 
What did I then? but curſt the gentle guſts, 
And he that loos'd them from their-brazen caves ; 
Ard bid them blow towards England's bleſſed _ | 
Or turn our ſtern upon a dreadful rock: 
Yet Solus would not be a murtherer, 
He left that hateful office unto the. 
The ſplitting rocks cow'r'd in the&nking ſands, 
And would not daſh me with their ragged ſides 
Pecauſe thy flinty heart, more hard than they, - | ; 
Might in thy palace periſh Margaret. - 
As far as I could ken the chalky cliffs, 2 
When from thy ſhoar the tempeſt beat us back, 
J ſtood upon the hatches in the ſtorm ; 
And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My earneſt-gaping fight of the land's view, 
took a coſtly jewel from my neck, 
(A heart it was, bound in with diamonds,). 
And threw it . thy * 3 _ receiv'd 4 | 


th. Al tre. 
** 


„ ˙ I m— 4 


— office unto thine, 

The pretty vaulting ſea ref d to nn me. 207 
Knowing that thou wouldſt hive me drown'd on ſhoar 
With tears as falt as ſea, through _ unkindneſs. 
T be * rocks, Se. 


— 
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And ſo I wiſh'd thy body might my heart. 


And ev'n with this L loſt fair England's view, 
And- bid mine eyes be packing with my heart, 
And cali'd them blind and dusky ſpectacles, 
For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed coaſt. 
How often have I tempted Sfo/#'s tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) 

To fit and watch me, as Aſcanius did, 

When he to madding Dido would un 

His father's acts, commenc'd in burning Troy ? 


Am I not witcht like her? or thou not falle like him ? 


Ah me, I canno more: dye Margaret, 


For Henry weeps that thou didſt live ſo long. 


Noiſe within. Enter Warwick, and many Commons, 
War. It ts reported, mighty ſovereign, 
That good Duke Humpbry traiterouſly is murther'd 
By Suff9/k, and the Cardinal Beauford's means: 
The Commons, like an angry hive of bees 
That want theirleader, ſcatter np and, down, 
And care not who they ſting in their revenge. 
My ſelf have calm'd their ſpleenful mutiny, 
Until they hear the order of his death. ' 
K. Henry. That he is dead, good Warwick, tis too 
true; 
But how he died, God knows, not 
Enter his chamber, view his breathleſs eps, 
And 9 then 3 his ſudden death. 
War. That I ſhall do, my liege: ſtay, Salicbury 
With the rude multitude, till — 7 4 


K. Henry. O thou that Jooge®'s all things, ſlay my 


thoughts; 
My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my ſoul. 


Some violent hands were laid on HumAphry's life : 


If my ſuſpect be falſe, forgive me God, 
For judgment only doth belong to thee. 
Fain would I go to chaſe his paly lips 


With twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of ſalt tears. * 


To. — my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, | 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling: | 
But ali in vain aretheſe mcan obſequies. 


[Bed with Glo'ſter's 3 put forth. 
And 
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And to ſurvey his dead and earthly image, 

_ were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? 

Come hither, gracious ſovereign, view this body. 
K. e That is to ſee how deep my grave 1 
made 

For with his ſoul fled all my worldly ſolace 3 ; 

For ſeeing him, I ſee my life is death. 

War. As ſurely as my ſoul intends to live 

With that dread King that took our ſtate upon him, 
To free us from his father's wrathful curſe, 

1 do believe that violent hands were laid 

Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. 

Suf. A dreadful” oath, ſworn with a ſolemn tongue! 
What inſtance gives lord Warxick for his vow ? 
Har. See how the blood is ſettled in his face. 

Oſt have 1 ſeen a timely parted ghoſt, a 
Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſcended to the lab'ring heart, 
Who in the conflict that it holds with death, 
Attracts the ſame for aidance gainſt the enemy, 
Which with the heart there cools, and ne'er returneth 
Too bluſh and beautify the cheek again. 
But fee, kis face is black and full of blood, 
His eye-bells further out than when he liv'd, 
Staring full ghaſtly, like a ſtrangled man; - 
His hair up-rear'd, his noſtrils Riretch'd with Aruggling. 
His hands abroad diſplay'd, as one that graſpft 
And tugg d ſor life, and was by ſtrength ſubdu d. 
Lock pn the ſheets ; his hair, you ſee, is ſticking; 
© His well-proportion'd beard made rough and 4 rugged, 
| Like to the ſummer's corn by tempeſt lodgꝰd 
It cannot be but he was mart ther'd e 
The leaftof all theſe figns were probable. >; af 

Sa, Why Warwick, who ſhould. do the Duke to 
death, — 
My ſelf and Beauford had him in protection, 
And we, I hope, Sirs, are no murtherers. 

Bar. Bl both of you have yow'd Duke inne 

death, 
And you, forſooth, had the good Duke to keep: 
"Tis like you would not feat him like a friend, 
And tis well feen he found an enemy, 


4 Q. Mar. 


oh 


ls 


e! 


Give thee thy hire, and {end 25 ſoul to bell, 
| C 
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Q Mar. Then you belike ſuſpe& theſe noblemen, 


As guilty of Duke Humphry's timeleſs death. 


War. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding freſh, 


And ſees faſt by a butcher with an ax, : 


But will ſuſpe& 'twas he that made the ſlaughter ? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neſt, 
But may imagine how the bird was dead, 

Althoagh the kite ſoar with unbloodied beak ? 

Even ſo ſuſpicious is this tragedy. 


: Q. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk * where s the 


knife? 
Is Beauford term'd a kite? where are his tallons? 
Suf. I wear no knife to ſlaughter ſleeping men, 
But here's a 'vengefal {word, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his ranc'rous heart, 
That ſlanders me with murther's (crimſon badge. 
Say, if thou dar'ſt, proud lord of V wrenches, 
That I am faulty in Duke Humphry's death. 
War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffol 8 
. him ? 
Q. Mar. He dare not cla his 3 ſpirit, | 
Nor ceaſe to be an Arrogant controller, 
Though Suf9/4 dare him twenty thouſand times. 
War. Madam, be-ftill ; with rev'rence may I fay ; 
For ev'ry word you ſpeak in his behalf, 
Is ſlander to your royal dignity. - 
Suf. Blunt-witted lord, ignoble in demeanour, 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord ſo much, 


Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some ſtern untutor'd churl ;' and noble ftock 


Was graft with crab-tree flip, whoſe fruit thou art, 
And never of the Newi!'s noble race. | 
War. But that the guilt of murther buckles: thee, 
And I ſhould rob the death's-man- of his fee, 
Quitting thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 


And that my Sovereign's preſence makes me mild, 


J would, falſe murd'rous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paſſed ſpeechs 
And ſay it was thy mother that thou meant'|t ; ; 
That thou thy ſelf waſt born in baſtardy : 

And after all this fearte] homage done, 


rnicious 
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ernicious blood ſucker of fleepirig men. 
Sf. Thu ſhalt be waking while I ſhed thy blood, - 
If from this preſence thou dar'ſt go with me. 
War. Away ev'n now, or I will drag thee hence: 
- Unworthy though thou art, III cope with my c 
And do ſome, ſervice to Duke Humphry's. ghoſt. * Exe. 
K. Henry. What e breaſt Bate than a 7 5 un- 
tainted? 
Thrice is be arm'd that hath his quarrel juſt ; ; 
And he but naked {though lock'd up in ſteel) 


Whoſe conſcience with i injuſtice is 1 
[A noiſe within, 


Q. | What noiſe is this » 

Enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their abeapon⸗ drawn. 
K. Henry, Why how now, lords ? your wrathful 
weapons drawn 
Here in our preſence ! dare you be ſo bold? . 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? N 
Sa., The trait rous Warwick with the men of wy 
Set all upon me, mighty Sovereign. 
Eater Salisbury. 

.. Sirs, ſtand apart, the King ſhall 8 your DIY 

Dread lord, the Commons ſend you word * me, 
Unleſs lord Saffolt ſtrait be put to death, 
Or baniſhed. fair Englang's territories, _. 
They will by at dh tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous. lingring death. . 
They ſay, by him the good Duke Humphry dy'd ; 
They fay, in him they fear your Highnels* death; 
And mere inſtinct of 3 and loyalty, a 
Free from 2 ſtubborn oppoſite intent, 
As being thought to contradict your liking), 
Makes them thus forward in his baniſhment. 
They fay, in care of your moſt royal perſon, 
That if your Highneſs ſhould intend to fleep, - * 
And charge that no man ſhould diſturb 110 1. | 


In pain of your diſlike, 2 re 


Yet notwithſtanding ſuch 
Were there a ſerpent ſeen with Hep tongue 


That lily glided tow'rds your Majeſty, r 
W > 


= . — 


Xe. 


Could ſend ſuch meſſage to their Sovereign: 
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Leſt being ſuffer'd in that harmleſs ſlumber, - 
The mortal worm might make the ſleep eternal. 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 
That they will guard you whe'er you will or no, 
From ſuch fell ſerpents as falſe Salt is; 
With'whoſe invenomed and fatal ting 
Your lpving uncle, twenty times his worth, Th 
They fay, is ſhamefully bereft of lite. 

Common! bit hin.] An anſwer from the King, my lord 

of Salisbury. 
Suf.. Tis like the Commons, rude unpoliſh'd hinds, 


But you, my lord, were glad to be employ'd, 

To ſthew how queint an orator you are, 

But all the honour Salisbury hath won, 

Is, that he was the lord ambaſſador 

Sent from a ſort of tinkers to the King. 
Within. An anſwer from the King, or we will all 

break in. 

K. Henry. Go Salihery, and tell them all from me, 

I thank them for their tender loving care; 

And had I not been cited ſo by them, 

Yet did I purpoſe as they do entreat ; 

For ſure my thoughts do hourly propheſie 

Miſchance unto my ſtate by Suf9/#s means. 

And therefore by his Majeſty I ſwear, 

Whoſe far unworthy deputy I am, 

He ſhall not breathe infection in this air 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. 
Q- Mar. Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle Sfb. 
K. Henry. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Szfo/t. 

No more, I fay : If thou doſt plead for him, 

Thou wilt but add increaſe unto my wrath. 

Had I but ſaid, I would have kept my word; 

But when I ſwear, it is irrevocable 

If after three days ſpace chou here be'ſt found, 

On any ground that I am ruler of, 

The . ſhall not be ranſom for thy life. 

Come Warwick, come good Warwick, go. with me; 


I have great matters to impart to thee.” Exit. 
Q Mar. Miſchance and ſorrow go along with you, 
Heart's diſcontent and ſour afſtiction, 


C 2 Be 
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Be play-fellows to keep you company 
There's two of you, the devil make a third, 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your ſteps. 
Sy. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, theſe execrations, 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. - 
Q: Mar. Fie, coward Woman, and ſoft-hearted wretch; 
Haſt thou not ſpirit to. curſe thine enemy ? 
P A plague upon them ; wherefore ſhould I curſe 
; them? 
Would curſes kill as doth the meas groan, 
I would invent as bitter ſearching terms, 
As curſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, - 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed teeth, 
With full as many figns of deadly hate, 
As lean-fac'd envy in her loathſome cave. 
My tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt words, 
Mine eyes ſhould ſparkle-like the beaten flint, 
Mine hair be fixt on end like one diftrat : - 
Ay, ev'ry joint ſhould ſeem to curſe and ban. 
And even now my burthen'd heart would break, 
Should I not curſe them. Poiſon be their drink, 
Gall, worſe than gall, the daintieſt that they taſte, 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade a grove of cypreſs trees, 
Their chiefeſt proſpect murd'ring baſiliſks, 
Their ſoſteſt touch as ſmart as lizards ſtings, 
Their muſick frightful as the ſerpent's hiſs, 
Ang boading ſcreech-owls make the conſort full, 
All the foul terrors in dark-feated hell 
3 Enough, Jweet-Sufſolk, thou torment'lt thy 
e 
And theſe dread curſes like the ſun -gainſt bus. | 
Or like an over-charged gun, recoil, 
And turn the force of hm. upon thy ſelf, 17 44 
Suf. You bad me ban, and will you bid me leave? 
Now by the ground that I am. baniſh'd from, 
Well could I curſe away a winter's fight, 
Though ſtanding naked on a mountain top, 
Where biting cold would never let graſs grow, | 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. 
e Oh let me intreat thee ceaſe, D me h 


That 1 91 dew it with my mournful tears. - 


Nor 
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Nor let the rain of heav'n wet this place, 
To waſh away my woful monuments. WS 
Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy hand, 
That thou might'ſt think upon theſe by the ſeal, 
ny Through whom a thouſand fighs are breath'd for thee. 
So get thee gone that I may know my grief, 
; *Tis but ſurmis d whilſt thou art ſtanding by, 
As one that ſurfeits, thinking on a want: 
I will repeal thee, or be well aſſur'd 
Adventure to be baniſhed my ſelf: 
And baniſhed I am, if but from thee. | 
Go, ſpeak not to me ; even -now be gone | 
Oh go not yet Ev'n thus two friends condemn'd 
Embrace and kiſs, and take ten thouſand leaves, 
Loather an hundred times to part than die: 
Yet now farewel, and farewel with thee, - 
Suf. Thus is poor _ ten times baniſhed, 
Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee. 
Tis not the land I care for, wert thou hence; 
A wilderneſs is populous enough, * f 
So Suffolk had thy heav'nly company. 
For where thou art there is the world it ſelf, 
With ev'ry ſev'ral pleaſure in the world; 
And where thou art not, deſolation. 
] can no more — Live thou to joy thy liſe; 
My felt no joy in ought but that thou liv'ſt. 
þ Enter Vaux. 
Q. Mar, Whither goes Vaux ſo faſt? what news, 1 
pr'ythee ? >. | 
Faux. To ſignifie unto his Majeſty, - 
That Cardinal Beasford's at the point of death: 
For ſuddenly a grievous ſickneſs took him, 
That makes him gaſp, and ſtare, and catch the air, 
Blaſpheming God, and curſing, men on earth. 
Sometimes he talks, as if Duke Humphry's ghoſt 
Were by his ſide ; ſometimes he calls the King, 
And whiſpers to his pillow; as to him, 
The ſecrets. of his over-charged ſoul : 
And I am ſent to tell his Majeſly, 
That even now he cries aloud for him. | 
Q. Mar. Go tell this heavy meſlage to the King, 
* [Ex. Vaux. 
C 3 Ay 
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Ay me! what js this world? what news are theſe J 

Bit wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loſs, 

Omitting Suffo/#'s 'exile, my ſoul's. treaſure ? 

Why only, Suffolk, mourn I nat for thee, | 

And ew the fouthern clouds contend in tears ? 

Theirs for the earth's increaſe ; mine for my ſorrows. 

Now get thee hence, the King thou know'lt is coming, 
If thou be found by me, thou art but dead, 

Ss. If I depart from thee, I cannot live, 
And in thy fight to die, what were it elſe * 9 
But like a pleaſant ſſumber in thy lap? 

Here could I breathe my ſoul into the air, 

As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe 
Dying with mother's. dug between its lips. 

Where from thy ſight L ſhould be raging mad, 
And cry out for thee to cloſe up mine eyes; 
To have thee with thy lips to 12 my mouth: 
So ſhouldſt thou eithe; turn my flying ſoul, 
Or I ſhould breathe it ſo into thy body. 
And then it liv'd in ſweet Ely/um. 

| To die by thee, were but to die in jeſt, 

From thee to die, were torture more than death; 

Oh] let me ſtay, befal what may befal. ; 

Q. Mar, Away; though parting be a frerful code 
Tt is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France, ſweet Suffolk; let me hear Sem thes: 
For whereſoe er thou art in this world's globe, 

i xt A 

a kd wi my heart with thee, © 

Saf. A jewel lock'd into the woful'ſt casket 
hat ever did contain a thing of yes; "ito 8. 
Fven as a ſplitted bark, ſo ſunder w 92 
This way fall I to deatn. 


Q. Mar. This way for me. | 2 al port: 
| * , 8 TY, to the 
* =_ wat Cardinal in Bed, - ; 
2 gon How fares my lord ? ſpeak Baird to thy 


Soverei 


3 ede Death TI give thee Eagα,ꝭƷ1trea· 
Booogh o purchaſe en anoker land, 
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So thou wilt let me live, and feel no pain. A 

K. Henry. Ah, what a ſign it is of evil life, | 
Where death's approach is ſeen fo terrible 

War. Beauford, it is thy Sovereign ſpeaks to thee. 

Car. Bring me unto my when you will. | 
Dy'd he not in his bed? where ſhould he die? ; 
Can I make men live whe'er they will or no? F 
Oh torture me no more, I will confeſs —— 

Alive again? then ſhew me where he is: : 
Fl] give a thouſand pound to look upon him 

He hath no eyes, the duſt hath blinded them 
Comb down his hair? look, look, it ſtands upright, 
Like lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged ſoul : 

Give me ſome drink, and bid th' apothecary -: 

Bring the ſtrong poiſon that I bought of him. 

K. Henry. O thou eternal moyer of the heav'ns, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ; 

Oh beat away the buſie medling fiend, 
That lays ſtrong ſiege unto this wretch's ſoul, 
And from, his boſom purge this black deſpair. 

War. See how the pangs of death do make him grin, 

Sal. Diſturb him not, let him ry Arr 

K. 9755 Peace to his ſoul, if God's ny pleaſure 
Lord Cardinal, if thou think'ſt on heav'n's bliſs, 
Hold up thy hand, make fignal of thy hope 
He dies, and makes no ſign! O God hreive him. 

War. So bad a death argues a monſtrous life. 

K. Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are ſinners all, 
Cloſe up his eyes, and draw the curtain cloſe, 


' 


And let us all to meditation, | CE Exe. 
n nnen eee 
„ 0 3-0; 


Metis. Fight at fa. Ordzaxce goes off} Enter Captain 
Whitmore, and — Pirates, with N and other 
' Prifoners. 
HE Y, blabbing, and nt iy * | 
gt . gere. Her of the ſe: 
And now loud howling pres arouſe the jides 
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That drag the tragick melancholy night; 
Who with their drowſie, flow,” and flagging wings 
Clap dead men's graves ; and from their milty. jaws 
Breathe foul contagious darkneſs in the air. 

Therefore bring forth the ſoldiers of our prize: 

For whilſt our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 

Here ſhall they make their ranſom on the ſand, 

Or with their blood ſtain this diſcolour'd ſhore. 

Maſter, this priſoner freely give I thee; 

And thou that art his mate, make boot of this : — 

The other, Walter Whitmoreg is thy ſhare. 

1 Gen. What is my. ranſom, matter, let me know. 
Maſt, Fan thouſand crowns, or elſe lay down your 
hea 

. "Mate. And ſo much ſhall-you give, or off goes yours, 

Whit. What, think you much to pay two thouſand 
crowns, 

And bear the name arid port of gentlemen ? 

Cut both the villains throats, for die you ſhall-: 

Nor can thoſe lives which we have loft in fight, 

Be counter-pois d with ſuck a petty ſum. 

I Gent. I'll give it, Sir, and therefore ſpare 1 my-life. 
2 Gent. And ſo will I, and write home for it {traight. 

dit. I loſt mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore to revenge it, ſhalt thou die: | 

[To Suffolk 

And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my Will. 

Cn. Be not ſo raſh, take ranſom, let him live. 

Si. Look on my George, I am a r 
Rate me at what theu wilt, thou ſhalt be paid 

Mbit. And fo am I; my name is Walter Whitmore. ; 

- How now? why ſtart'ſt thou ? what, doth death affright ? 
S,. Thy name aftrights me, in whole ſound is death. 
A cunning man'did calculate my birth, 

And told me, that by Vater I. mould 4 die: BY 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody minded, 
Thy name is Gualtier, being r. ightly ſounded. 

I Whit. Guallier or Walt, Which it is I care not, 

Ne'er yet did baſe diſhonour blur our name, 
But with our ſword we wip'd away the blot. 
T OT” when merchant-like I ſell revenge, - 


Broke 


— 


The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 


Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch-a jaded groom : 
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Broke be my ſword, my arms torn and defac'd, 


And1 proclaim'd a coward through the world 
Suf. Stay Whitmore, for tliy priſoner is a Prince, 


. Whit. The Duke of Syffo/# mufled up in rags ? 

Sf. Ay, but. theſe rags are no part of the Duke. 4 
Jove ſometimes went diſguis'd, and why not I ? | 
Cap. But Jove was never lain, as thou ſhalt be. 

Si Obſcure and lowly ſwain, King Henry's blood, 

The honourable blood of Lancaſter, 


Haſt thou not kiſs'd thy hand, and held- my ſtirrop ? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule, 

And thought thee happy when I ſhook my head ? 
How often haſt thou waited at my cup, 

Fed from my trencher, kneel'd down at the. bod, 
When I have feaſted with Queen Margaret; 
Remember it, and let it make thee creſt-faln, 

Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride: 


How in our voiding lobby haſt thou ſtood, 


And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 


And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous tongue. 


pit. Speak, Captain, ſhall I ſtab the forlorn ſwain ? 
Cap. Firſt let my word ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Si,. Baſe ſlave, thy words are blunt, and ſo art thou. 
Cap. Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's fide 
Strike off his head. 
Suf. Thou dar'ſt not for th own. 
Cap. Poole, Sir Poole? lord? 
Ay kennel— puddle ſink, whoſe filth and dirt 
Troubles the filver ſpring where Erg/and drinks: 
Now will I dam up this thy yawning mouth, 
For ſwallowing up the treaſure. of the realm. 
Thy lips that kiſs'd the Queen, ſhall ſweep the ground 3 
And thou that ſmil dſt at good Duke Humphry's death, 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs winds ſhalt grin in vain, 
Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at. thee . 


And wedded be thou to the hags of hell, 


For darivg to afke a mighty lord 


Unto the daughter of a worthleſs King, 


F nor ſuhject, wealth, L diadem.. | 
3 
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By deviliſh policy art thou grown, great. 
And, like ambitious Hlla, over-gorg'd 
With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 
By thee Arjou and Main were fold to France; 
The falſe revolting Norman, thorough thee 
Diſdain to call us lord; and Picardie 
Hath flain the governors, ſurpriz d our forts, 
And ſent the ragged: ſoldiers wounded home. 
The princely Warwick, and the Newils all, 
(Whoſe dreadful ſwords were never drawn in vain) 
Are hating thee, are riſing up in arms, We 
And now the houſe of 77-4 (thruſt from the crown 
By ſhimeful merther of a guiltleſs King, 
And lofty proud incroaching tyranny,) 3 
Burns with revenging fire, whoſe hopeful eolours 
Advance a half-fac'd ſan ſtriving to- ine; 
Under the which is writ, Aruitts mbibus. 
The Commons here in Kent are up in arms: 
And to conclude, reproach and beggary 
Is crept into the palace ef our King, | 
And all by thee. Away, convey him hence. 
S,. O that I were a God, to ſhoot forth thunder 
Upon theſe paultry, ſervile, abject drudges: 
Small things make baſe men proud. This villain here, 
Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 
Than Bargulus the ſtrong Mhrian pyrate. * 
Drones fuck not eagles blood, but rob bee hives. 
It is impoſſible that I ſhould die 
By fuch a lowly vaſſal as thy ſelf. 
Thy words move rage and not remorſe in me: 
1 go'of meſſage from the Queen to France; 
I charge thee waft me ſafely croſs the channel. 
Cap. Walter - * bene 
Whit. Come Suffolk, I muſt waſt thee to thy death. 
ga Gelidus ti mor oceupat artus, it's thee I fear, 
Vi, Thou ſhalt have cauſe to fear, before I leave 
- . 7; - thee- Fs Fas 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye "IP 5 
I Sent. My gracious lord intreat him; ſpeak him fair, 
. _ " Saf.. Suffoli's imperial tongue is flern and rough, 
Vs d. to command, untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we ſhould honour ſuch as theſe 


= r » *' 
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With humble ſuit ; ne; rather let my head 
Stoop to the block, than thefe knees bow to any, 
Save to the God of heav'n and to my King; 
And ſooner danee upon a bloody pole, | 
Than ſtand uncover'd ts the vuſgar groom. 
True * exempt from fear: 
More can I bear than you dare execute. 
Cap. Hale him away, and let him talk no : 
Come ſoldiers, ſhew what cruelty ye can. 
Suf. That this ny death may never be forgo. 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians. , - 
A Roman ſworder and Banditto flave 
Murther'd ſweet Tu. Brutas” baſtard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Ceſar ; ſavage Iſlanders 
Pompey the Great: And Suffolk dies by Pirates. 
FExit Walter Whitmore 26h Suffolk. 
Cap. And as for theſe whoſe ranſom we have ſet, 
It is our pleaſure one of them depart; 
Therefore come you with us, and Jet him go. 
| Es. Captain and the reſt. i 
Manet the fir Gent. Enter Whitmore with the body. 
iy. There let his head and liveleſs body lye, 
Until the Queen his miſtreſs bury it. [Exit Whit. 
1 Gent. O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle 
His body will I bear unto the King: 
If be revenge it not, yet will his friends, | 
So will the Queen that living held him dear. [Zxir. 
Enter Bevis and John Holland. © - 
Bevis. Come and get thee a ſword though made of a 
'Kth ; they have been up theſe two days 
Hol. They have the more need to ſleep now then. 
Bewis. I tell thee Fack Cade the clothier means to dreſs 
the commonwealth, and turn it, and ſet a new nap up- 
on it, 
Hol. So he had need, tis thread-bare. Well, I ſay 
it was never a merry world 3 in England ſince gentlemen 


came up. 
_ Bevir O miſerable age! virtue is not regakded in 


handy-crafts men. 
Hal. The nobility think ſcorn to go in leather aprons. 


Bei. Nay more, * e VR axe no good 
28 | * 
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Hol. True, and yet it is ſaid, Labour in thy vocation; 
which is a much as to ay, let the magiſtrates be labour- 
ing men; and therefore ſhould we be magiſtrates. 
Bevis. Thou haſt hit it; for there's no better ſign of 
a brave mind than a hard hand. 
Hol. I fee them, I ſee them; there's 22 ſon, the 
tanner of Wingham.- 
 Bewis... He ſhall have the * of our enemies to 
make dog's leather of. 
Hol. And Dick the butcher. | 
Bevis, Then is fin ſtruck dawn like an ox, Fw int 
» _ quity's throat cut like à calf. - 
Hol. And Smith the weaver. - 
Bevis. Argo, their thread of life is 5 
Hel. Come, come, let's fall in with them. 
Dram. Enter Cade, Dick | the butcher, Smith the WE | 
vier, and a ſawyer,' with infinite number. ] 
_ Cage. We Fobn Cade, io term'd of our W fa 
ther. 
Discl. Or rather off ſtealing a cade of herringgs. 
Cade. For our enemies go fall. before — inſpired | 
with the ſpirit of putting, down Kings and Princes; com- | 
mand ſilence. Y . „ ke 
Dick. Silence. = 
Cade. My father was a Mortimer — - 
Dick. He was an honeſt man, and a good bricklayer 
- Cade. My mother a Plantagenet — 
Bird. I knew her well, ſhe was a midwife. 
Cage. My wife deſcended-of the Ladies 
Dick. She was indeed a * s daughter, and fold 
many laces. - 
Weav. But now of late net able to travel with 2, 
- furr'd pack, ſhe waſhes bucks here at home. | 
| Cade. Thejefore am I of an honourable houſe. . 
-Dick: Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable, and 
there was he born under a hedge 3 for his father had ne- 
ver a houſe but the cage. TT 
_ Cade. Valiant I am. | 
Heav. A muſt needs, for ny is valiant. 
Cad. | am able to endure much. 
'  - Dick. Ng queſtion of that; ſor I have ſeen him whipe 
three mar. et * 2 250 2 


— 
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Cade. I fear neither ſword nor fire. 

Weev. He need not fear the ſword, for his coat is of 
roof. | 
6 Dick; But methinks he ſhould ſtand in fear of fire, 
being burnt i'th hand for ſtealing of ſheep. 

Cade. Be brave then, for your captain is brave and 
vows reformation. There ſhall be in England ſeven 
half-penny loaves ſold for a penny; the three-hoop'd 
pot ſhall have ten hoops, and I will make it felony 
to drink ſmall beer. All the realm ſhall be in com- 
mon, and in Cheapfide- ſhall my palfry go to grals 3 
and when I am King, as King I will be 

All. God ſave your Majeſty | 

Cade. I thank you good People. There ſhall be no 
mony, all fhall eat and drink upon my, ſcore, and I 
will apparel them all in one livery, that they may 2 
like brothers, and worſhip me their lord. 

Dick. The firſt thing we do, let's kill all the lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. Is not this a lament- 
able thing, that the skin of an innocent lamb ſhould, be 
made parchment ; that parchment being ſcribbled o'er, 
ſhould undo a man? Some ſay the bee ſtings, but I ſay 
tis bees wax ; for I did but ſeal once to a thing and I 
Was ne ver my OWn man fince. How now ? who is there 5 

Enter a Clerk. 

Wer, The clerk of Chatham ; be can write and 
read, and caſt accompt. 2 

Cade. O monſtrous ! 

Wav. We took him ſetting boys copies. 

Cage. Here's a villain! 

Weav. He'as a book in his pockec with red lev 
ters in't. 

Cade. : Nay, then, he's a conjurer. 

2 Nay, he can make aan and write court 
d 

Cade.” I am ſorry for't : the man is a proper man; of 
mine honour ; unleſs I find him guilty, 2y ſhall not die, 
Come hither, rah, I muſt examine thee ; what is thy 


name ? 
Clerk, Emanusl. 5; 


Dick. They uſe to write it on . wp of letters ill 
go hard with you. ""M 
| / | 8. 
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Cade. Let me alone. Doſt thou uſe to write thy name 
or haſt thou a mark to thy ſelf yew an honeft plain 
6 * man ? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God I have been fo well brought 

, that I can write my name. 

All. He hath confeſt ; away with him ; he is a vil- 
lain and a traitor. 

Cade. Away with him, 1 ſay: hang kim with his pen 
and ink-horn about his neck. [Exit oze with the Clerk, 
| Enter Michael. 

Mich. Where is our general? © | 

Cat: ag I Rs thou particular fellow, 

Mich. Fly, y:; Sir Hum Stafford and his 
brother are hard rh, with the King 2 * 

Cade. Stand villain; ſtand, 2 TII fell the 1 ; 
he ſhall be encounter'd with a man as good as himſelf, 
He is but a Knight, is a? 

Mich. No. ? 


Cade. To equal him IT will make my ſelf a Knight 


preſently ;- riſe up, Sir John Mortimtr. Now have at him. 
Enter Sir Humphr Stafford, and young Stafford, wvith 
um ond Soldiers. 
Staf. Rebellious hinds, the filth and skum of Kent, 
Mark d for the gallows, lay your weapons down, 
Home to your cottages, forſake this n. s , 
The King is mereiful if you revolt. | 
V. Sf. But angry, wrathful, and * 'd to blood, 
If you go forward ; therefore yield or die. 
. Cade, As for theſe filken-coated ſlaves 1 paſs not, 
It is to you good people that I ſpeak, | 
Oer whom fin time to come} I hope to reign; 
5 am * ogy heir unto the crown. 
Villain, thy father was a plaiſterer, | 
And thou thy ſelf a ſhearman, art thou not? 
Cade. And Adam was a gardener, 
V. Saß And what of that? 


Cade: Marry, this Edmund Mortimer Earl of March 


married the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not? | 
Staf, Ay, Sir. 
Cade. By her he had qwo children at one birth. 
Ta That's falſe, 


. Ay, there's, * . . 


, 
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The elder of them being put to nurſe, 
Was by a beggar. woman ſtol'n away, 
And ignorant of his birth and parentage; 
Became a bricklayerwhen he came to age. 
His ſon am I, deny it if you can, 
Dick. Nay, 'tis too true, therefore he ſhall be King. 
Wedv. Bir, he made a chimney in my father's houſe, 
and the bricks are alive at this day to teſtify it; there- 


ſore deny it not. 


Staf. And will you credit this baſe drugge's wards, 
That ſpeaks he knows not what? 

All. Ay, marry will we, therefore get you gone. 

Y. > eg Fack Cade, the Duke oj Tord hath taught 

ou this 

5 Cade. He lies, for I woke it my ſelf. Go too, 
Sirrah, tell the King from me, that for his father's ſake 
Henry the fifth (in whoſe time boys went to ſpan- 
counter for Frexch crowns) I am content he ſhall reign, 
but II be Protector over him. 

Dick. And furthermore we'll have the lord Say's head, 


for ſelling the Dukedom of Main. 


Cade, And good reaſon; for thereby is Englard 
maim'd, and fain to go with a ſtaff, but that my puiſ- 
fance holds it up. Fellow-Kings, I tell you, that lord 


Say hath gelded the common-wedlth, and made it an 


eunuch ; and more than that, he can ſpeak French, and 
therefore he is a traytor. 

Staf. O groſs and miſerable ignorance ! | 

Cade. Nay, anfwer if you can : ' the Frenchmen are our 
enemies : . $0 too then; I ask, but this; can he that 
ſpeaks with the tongue of the enemy be a good conn- 


ſellor or no? 
All. No, no, and therefore we'll have his head. 


V. Sta, Well, ſeeing gentle words will not prevail 


| Afail them with the army of the King. 


Staf. Herald away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cat ; 
That thoſe which fly before the battel ends, 
May (even in their wives and childrens fight) _ 
Be hang'd up for exam ple at their doors; 
And you that be the King's friends follow me, [Zxe. 
Ca. And you that love the Commons follow * 
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Now ſhew your ſelves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord, one gentlemans 
Spare none, but ſuch as go in clouted ſnoone, 
For they are thrifty honeſt men, and ſych 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
Dick. They are all-in order, and march towards us, 
"Cade. But then are we in order, when we are moſt out 
of Come, march forward. 
LAlarum to fight, wherein both the Staffords are Hain. 
Enter Cade and the reſt.) 
Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher. of Afford ? 
Dick. Here, Sir. wed: 
| Cade. They fell before thee like ſheep and oxen, -and 
_ thou behav'ſt po ſelf as if thou hadſt been in thine own 
Uaughter-heuſe; therefore thus I will reward thee : the 
Lent ſhall be as long again as it is, and thou fhalt have 
a licence to Kill for a hundred lacking one. e 
- Dick, I deſire no more. n 
Cade. And to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv'd no leſs, 
This monument of the victory will I bear, and the bo- 
dies ſhall be dragg'd at my horſe's heels, till I do come 
to London, where we will have the Mayor's ſword borne 
before us. 
Dick. If we mean to thrive and do good, break 
| 175 the 2 and let out the priſoners. 
ear not that, I warrant thee, Come: let's 
N . — London. | | [Exeunt. 


Enter King Henry with a fapplication and Queen Mar- 


garet with Suffolk's head, the Duke of Dan. 
and the Lord. Say. 

Q. Mar. Oſt have I heard chat grief ſoftens the mind, 

And makes it fearful and degenerate; - 

Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep, 

-Bnt who can ceaſe to weep, and look on this 

Here may his head lie on my throbbing breaſt : 

But where's the body that I ſhould imbrace ? 


Buck. What anſwer makes your grace to the rebels | 


ſapplication ? + | 

Henry. I'll ſend ſome holy Biſhop to intreat; 
For God forbid ſo many {imple ſouls. 2 
Should periſh by the (word, And I my ſelf, | 
Rather t n bloody war ſhould cut them ſhort, BEER 


ov ed Jed 


Will parly with Zack Cage their general. 
But ſtay, II read it over once again. 
Q. Mar. Ah barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
Rul'd like a wandring planet over me, 
And could it-not inforce them to relent, 7 0 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame? 
out K. N Lord Say, Zack Cade hath ſworn to wh 
Say. ys, but I hope your Highneſs ſhall have his. 
K. Henry. How now, madam ? 12 
Lamenting ſtill, and mourning Sufo/#'s death 22 
J fear me, love, if that I had been dead, 
nd Thou would'ſt not half-have mourn'd ſo much for me. 
Q. Mar. My love, I ſhould not mourn, but die for 
he thee. -. 
DIETS” Eater « Molfinger 
k Henry. now ? what news ? EN com'ſt thou 


in ſuch haſte? 
Me The rebels are in Southwark; fly, my lord: 


* Fact Cade proclaims himſelf lord Mortimer, 
4 Deſcended from the Duke of Clarence houſe, _ 
A And calls your grace uſurper openly, 


And vows to crown himſelf in Me Nr. 

His army. is a ragged multitude 

Of hinds and peaſants, rude and Dae 
Sir Humphry Stafford and his brother's death 

Hath given them heart, and courage to proceed: 

All ſcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 


They call falſe caterpillars, and intend their death, © «+. 


K: pour O graceleſs men! they know not what 
ey do. | | 

Buck. "My gracious lord, retire to Killingworth, 4 
Until a power be rais'd toput them down. ; 

Q Mar. Ah! were the Duke of Suffolt now alive, 
Theſe Kentiſb rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas'd. 

K. Henry. .Lord Say, the traitors hate thee, 

Therefore away with us to Killingworth. 

Say. So might your grace' s perſon be in danger: \, 
The light of me is odious in their eyes; | 
And therefore in this city will I 1 N 
And live alone as eg I may. 


1 
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| Enter another Mefſenger.” © 
8. Me 0 7 ack Cade hath. gotten Tae brate, 

The citizens fly him, and forſake their houſes; 

The raſcal people thirſting aſter prey : 

Join with the traitor, and they jointly ſwear 

To ſpoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck. Then linger not, my lord ; away, take horſe, 
K. Henry. Come N ret, God our hope will ſuc- 
Q. Mar. My hope is now Suffolk is deceas'd. 

K. Henry. Farewel, «gone, truſt not to Kentiſb rebels, 
- Buck. Truſt no body, for fear you be betray d. 
Say. The truſt J have is in mine gene. 


And therefore am I bold and reſdlute. DE aber. 
Enter lord Scales upon the Toxver walking, * Then enter 
' two or three Citizens below. 


Scalis. How now? is Fack Cade flaingd- 

1. Cit. No, my lord, nor like to be flain : for ho 
have won the bridge, killing all thoſe that withſtand 
them : the Lord-Mayor craves aid of your-honour from 
the Tower to defend the city from the rebels. | 

Scales. Such aid as I can fpare you ſhall command, 

But I am troubled here with them my ſelf. 2 
The rebels have aſſay'd to win the Toxwer. 

But get you into S mitbhH, gather head, 

And thither will I ſend you Matthew Geof. 

Fight for your King, your country and your lives, 


And ſo farewel, for I muſt hence again. — | 
Enter Jack Cade and the rof, r 
London 8 


Cade. Now is Morrimer lord of of this city, and here 
ſitting upon Londen Stone, I charge and command that 
of the city's coſt the pifling conduit run nothing but 
claret wine the firſt year of our reign. And now hence- 
| forward it ſhall be treaſon for ny ae me other 
than lord Mortimer. 

Enter a felditr 
| Sol. Tack Cade, Fact Cad: 


— 
* n 
F 
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- Cade. Knock him down there. [They kill him. 
Vea. If this fellow be wiſe, he'Il never call you 
Ea he hath a very fair warning. 

ct. My there's an arm — ether in 
n. 6 , Cade 


* 
d 
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cad. Come then let's go fight with them: but firſt 
and ſet Londen-bridge on fire, and if you can, burn 
wn the Tower too. Come, let's away. [ Exe. omnes. 
Alarum. Matthew Goff i, ſain, and all the reſt. 

then enter Jack Cade with his company. 

Cade. 80 Sirs: Now go ſome and pull down the 
Savey: others to the Inns of courts, down with them all, 
Dick. I have a ſuit unto your lordſhip. - © | 
Cade. Be it a lordſhip, thou ſhalt have it for that word. 
Dick. Only that the laws of England may come out 


of your mouth. 


obs. Maſs, *twill be fore law then, for he was thruſt 
in the mouth with a ſpear, and tis not whole yet. 

Smith. Nay, Jobn, it will be ſtinking law, for his 
breath ſtinks with toaſted cheeſe. | o 

Cade. J have thought upon it, it ſhall be ſo. Away, 
burn all the records of the realm, my mouth ſhall be 
the parliament of England. ; We 
Fa. Then we are like to have biting ſtatutes, unleſs 
his teeth be pull'd out. e 5 

Cade. And henceforward all things ſhall be in common. 

64 Enter a Meſſenger. 

Me. My lord, a prize, a prize! here's the lerd Say 
9 fold the town in France, he that made us pay - 
and twenty fiſteens and one- ſhilling to the pound, 
A. FEE 
Enter George with the lord Say. ©  _ 
Cade. Well, he ſhall be beheaded for it ten times. 
Ah thou Say, thou ſerge, nay, thou buckram lord, 
now art thou within point-blank of our juriſdiction regal. 
What canſt thou anſwer to my majeſty for giving up of 
Nermandy unto Monfieur Bafimecu, the Dauphin of 
Frame ? be it known unto thee by theſe preſents, even 
the preſence of lord Mortimer, that I am the boſom 
that maſt ſweep the court clean of fach filth as thou art: 
thou haſt moſt traiterouſly corrupted the youth of the 
realm in erecting a grammar-ſchoob ; and whereas be- 
fore our fore-fathers had no other books but the ſcore 
and the tally, thou haſt cauſed printing to be us'd ; and 
contrary to the King, his crown and dignity, thou haſt 


| built a paper-mill. It will be prov'd to thy face th 


thou haſt men about thee, that uſually talk of a Mun 
| an 


— 


*S 


on a foot-cleth, doſt thou not? 
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and a Verb, I ſuch abominable wo as no chriſtian 
ear can endure-to hear. Thou haſt appointed juſtices of 
the peace to call poor men before them about matten 
they were not able to anſwer... Moreover, thou haſt put 
them in priſon, and becauſe they could not read, thou 
haſt hang d them; when, indeed, only for that cauſe 
they have been moſt worthy to live. Thon Coſt ride 


Say. What of that ? 

Cade.. Marry, thou ought'ſt not to let thy horſe wear a 
cloak when honeſter men than thou go in their. hoſe and 
. doublets. 

Dick. And work in their furt o, as my ſelf woe: ex · 
ample that am a butcher. 5 

Say. You men of Kent. | 

Dick. What ſay you of Kent? k 

Say. Nothing but this: Tis bona terra, mala gens. 

Cade. Away with him, away with him, he ſpeaks latin. 

Say. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you will. 
Kent, in the commentaries Cz/ar writ, ' : 
Is term'd the civil place of all this Iſle ; 
Sweet is the country, becauſe full of riches, 
The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy, 
Which makes me hope thou art.not void of Pity. 
J fold not Main, I loſt not Normandy, | 
Vet to recover them weuld loſe my life; 8 
E ice with favour have I always done, 

rayers and tears have mav'd me, gifts could never: 

When have I ought exacted at your hands? 

Kent to maintain, the King, the realm and you, 

Large gifts have I beſtow'd on learned clerks, 

_ - Becauſe my book preferr'd me to the King : 

And ſeeing ignorance is the curſe of God, » 

Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heav'n, | 

Unleſs you be poſſeſt with dev'liſh ſpirits, 

Ye cannot but forbear to murther me : * 

This tongue hath parlied unto foreign Kings 

For your behoof. 

Cade. Tut, when ftruck'ſt thou one blow in the held 7 
Gay. Great men have reaching hands; oft have I drei 

Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruek them dead. 


George. O monſtrous coward:| was; to come behind 
folks? 8 Say. 


rr 


— 
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Say. Theſe cheoks are pale with watching for your 


od. 
Cate. Give him a box o'th' ear, and that will make 
em red again. 


. . 


Say. Long ſitting to determine poor mens cauſes 
Hath made me full of ſickneſs and diſeaſes, _ 

Cade. Ye fhall have a hempen caudle- then, and the 
kelp of a hatchet. a | 

| Dick Why doſt thou quiver, man? | 

Say. The palfie, and not fear, provokes me, 

Cade: Nay, he nods at us, as, who ſhould fay, I'll be 
even with you, PII ſee if his head will ſtand ſteadier on 
a pole or no: take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended moſt? 
Have I affected wealth or honour ſpeak ? - 

Are my cheſts fill'd up with extorted gold? 

Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? | 
Whom have I injur'd, that ye.ſeek my death? 
Theſe hands are free from guiltleſs blood-ſhedding, 
This breaft from harb'ring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O let me live. „ N | 

Cade. I feel remorſe in my ſelf with his words; bat 
III bridle it; he ſhall die, an it be but for pleading fo 
well for his life, Away with him, he has a familiar un- 
der his tongue, he ſpeaks not a God's name. Go, take 
him away, I fay, and ftrike off his head preſently, and 
then break- into his ſon-in-law's houſe, Sir 2 Cromer, 
and ftrike off his head, and bring them both upon two 
poles hither. N | | 

Al. It ſhall be done. n | 

Say. Ah, country-men, if when you make your pray'rs, 
God ſhould be ſo obdurate as your ſelves; 

How would it faze with your departed fouls ? 
And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. 

Cage. Away with him, and do as I-command ye: 
the proudeſt peer of the realm ſhall not wear a head on 
his ſhoulders,” unleſs he pay me tribute; there ſhall not a 
maid be married, but'ſhe ſhall pay me her maidenhead 
ere they have it; men ſhall hold of me in Capite. 
And we charge and command, that there wives be as 
free as heart can wiſh, or tongue can tell. 5 1 

2 ; c 


— 


„„ . Send Parof 
Dick. My lord, when ſhall we go to: Cheayfude, ani 


take up commodities upon our bills? b 
Cat. ny; preſently. 8 ; I 
All. * rave. 1 
Euter one with . heads. | 


* T. 


f Gate. But is not this brave? 
Loet them kiſs one another; for they lov'd well 
When they were alive, Now part them again, 
Leſt thy conſult about the giving up 
Of ſome more towns in France. Soldiers, 
Defer the ſpoil of the city until night ; 
For with theſe borne before us, inſtead of maces, 
Will we ride through the ſtreets, and at every corner 
Have them kiſs. ty = - [Exeun. 
| Alarum, and Retreat. Enter again Cade, and all his 
Rabblement. 
f Cade. Up Fiſh-fireet, down St. Magnes Corner, kil 
and kneck down, throw them-into Thames. 4 
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A Parley ſounded. . 
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What noiſe is this I hear ? 
Dare any be ſo bold to ſound retreat or parley, 
When I command them kill ! 
Euter Buckingham and od Clifford. 
Buck. Ay, here they be that dare and will diſturb thee: 
Know, Cade, we conie ambaſſadors from the King 
- >Unto the Commons, whom thou haſt miſ-led, 
And here pronounce free pardon to them all 
That will forfake thee, and go home in peace. 
Clif. What ſay ye, country-men, will ye relent, 


And yield to mercy, whilſt 'tis offer d you, 8 K 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths ? 5 
Who loves the King, and will embrace his pardon, 9 
Fling up his cap, and ſay, God ſave his Majeſty ; A 
Wha hateth him, and honours not his father, n 
Henry the fifth, that made all France to quake, 8 
Shake he his weapon at us, and paſs by, 0 

AA. God ſave the King ! God fave the King ! b 


- Cade. What, Buckingham. and Clifford, are ye ON | 

brave? and you, baſe peaſants, do ye believe him b 

will you needs be hang'd with your pardons about your 

necks ? hath my ſword therefore broke through Londm: þ 
gates, that you ſhould leave me at the White-hart in 
3 ei 


* 
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S1uthwark ? I thought you would never have given out 
theſe arms till you had recovered your ancient freedom: 
but you are all recreants and baſtards, and delight to 
live in ſlavery to the nobility. Let them break your 
backs with burthens, take your houſes over your heads, 
raviſh your wives and daughters before. your faces. For 
me, I will make ſhift for one, and ſo God's curſe light 
zpon you all. | | 
All. We'll follow Cage, we'll follow Cage. 
Clif. Is Cade the fon of Henry the fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you'll go with him? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France, 
And make the meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to: 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the fpoil, 
Unleſs by robbing of your friends and us. 
Were't not a ſhame, that whilſt you live at jar, 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed, 
Should make a ſtart o'er ſeas, and vanquiſh you? 
Methinks already in this civil broil 
I ſee them lording it in London ſtreets, 
Crying Villiago unto all they meet: 
Better ten thouſand baſe-born Cades miſcarry, 
Than you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have loſt 
Spare England, for it is your native coaſt. - 
Henry hath mony, you are ſtrong and manly : 
God on our ſide, doubt not of victory. 
All. A Clifird! a Clifford! we'll follow the King 
and Clifford. | | | 
Cade. Was ever feather ſo lightly blown to and fro, 
as this multitude? the name of Henry. the fifth hales 
them to an hundred mifchiefs, and makes them leave 
me deſolate. I ſee them lay their heads together to 
ſurprize me. My ſword make way for me, for here is 
no ſtaying; in deſpight of the devils and hell, have 
through the very midſt of you; and heavens and honour 
be witneſs, that no want of reſolution in me, but only 
my followers baſe and ignominious treaſons make me 


betake me to my heels. [Exit. 


Buck. What, is he fled? go ſome and follow him. 
ball 


And he chat brings his head unto the King 
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Shall have a thouſand crowns for his reward. 


[Exeunt ſome of them, 


Follow me, ſoldiers ; ; we'll deviſe a mean 1 

To reconcile you all — the King. [ Exeunt one, 

Sound trumpets, Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret 
and Somerſet on the terras. 

K. Henry. Was ever King that joy'd an earthly throne, 
And could command no more content than 17 
No ſooner was I crept out of my cradle, 

But I was made a King at nine months old: 

Was never ſubject long d to be a King, 

As I do long and wiſh to be a ſubject, 
Enter Buckingham 46 Clifford. 

Buck. Health and glad tidings to your Majeſty. 

K. Hen. Why Buckingham, is the traitor Cade EY 
Or is he but retir'd to make him ftrong ? 

Enter multitudes with halters about their atch 

Clif. He's fled my lord, and all his pow'rs do yield, 
And humbly thus with halters on their necks 
Expect your Highneſs' doom of life or death. 

K. Henry. Then, heav'n, ſet ope thy everlaſting gates, 
To entertain my vows of thanks and praiſe.” . 
Soldiers, this day have you redeem'd your lives, 
And ſhew'd how well you love your Prince and country; 
Continue ſtill in this ſo good a mind. 

And Henry, though he be unfortunate, 

Aſſure your ſelves will never be unkind: 
And fo with thanks and pardon to you all, | 

I do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral countries. 
Al. God fave the King !- God fave the King? 
A Enter Meſſenger. A 

Me. Pleaſe it your grace to be advertiſed, 
The Duke of York is newly come from Ireland, 
And with a puiſſant and mighty pow'r 
Of gallow-glaſſes-and ftout kernes, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array: 

And ſtill proclaimeth as he comes along. 

His arms are only to remove from thee 

The Duke of Somerſet, whom he terms a traitor.” © - 
K. Hen. Thus ſtands my ſtate twixt Cade and Teridiſtreſ, 
Likeꝰ to a ſhip that having ſcaped a tem peft 
Is ſtraitway claim d and boarded with a Nite. 


But 


tat now is Cade driv'n back, his men diſpers'd, 
And now is Tork in arms to ſecond him. 
I pray thee Bactingbam go and meet with him, 
And ask him what's the reaſon of theſe arms : 
Tell him Ill ſend Duke Edmund to the Tower, 
And Somer/et we will commit thee thither, 
Until his army be diſmiſt from him. 
Sam. My lord, ; 
{ll yield my ſelf to priſon willingly, 
Or anto death, to do my country good. 
K. Henry. In any caſe be not too rough in terms, 
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard language. 
Buck. I will, my lord; and doubt not ſo to d 
As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 


2d? K. Henry.. Come, wife, let's in, and learn to govern 
better, 0 5 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. [ Exeunt. 
eld, Enter Jack Cade. 


Cade. Fie on ambition; fie on my ſelf that have 2 
ſword, and yet am ready to famiſh. Theſe five days 
tes, have I- hid me in theſe woods and durſt not peep out, 
for all the country is laid for me: but now am I ſo 
hungry, that if I might have a leaſe of my life for 2 
Ty; thoutand years, I could ſtay no longer. Wherefore on a 
brick-wall have I climb'd into this garden, to ſee if I can 
eat graſs, or pick a fallet another while, which is not 
amiſs to cool a man's ſtomach this hot weather; and I 
think this word ſallet was born to do me good, for many 
a time but for a ſallet my brain-pan had been cleft with a 
brown bill : and many a time when I have been dry, 
and bravely marching, it hath ſerv'd me inſtead of a 
quart-pot to drink in; and now the word fallet muſt 
ſerve me to feed on. 6 a 
my Enter Iden. 
Iden. Lord, who would live turmoiled in the court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as theſe ? 
This ſmall inkeritance my father left me 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 
I ſeek not to wax great by other's waining, 
reſt, Or gather wealth I care not with what envy ; 
Sufficeth that I have, maintains my ſtate, | 
And ſends the poor well as i from my gate, 
But 
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Cade. Here's the lord of the ſoil come to ſeize me for 

a ſtray, for entring his fee-ſimple without leave. Ah 

villain, thou wilt betray me and get a thouſand crowns 

of the King by carrying my hcad to him, but I'll make 

thee eat iron like an oſtridge, and ſwallow my {ſword 

like a great pin ere thou and I part. | N 
Iden. Why, rude companion, whatſoe'er thou be, 

I know thee not, why then ſhould I betray thee ? 

Is't not enough to break into my garden, 

And like a thief to come to rob my grounds, 

Climbing my walls in ſpight of me the owner, 

But thbu wilt brave me with theſe ſawcy terms? 

Cade. Brave thee? by the beſt blood that ever. was 
broachd, and beard thee too. Look on me well, I 
have eat no meat theſe five days, yet come thou and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you as dend as a 
dcor nail, I pray God I may never eat graſs more. 

Iden. Nay, it ſhall ne'er be ſaid while Eng/and ſtands, 
That Alexander Iden, an Eſquire of Kent, | 
Took odds ta combat a poor famiſh'd man. 

Oppoſe thy ſteadfaſt gazing eyes to mine, 
See if thou canſt out- face me with thy looks: 
Set limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer: 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fiſt, | 
Thy leg a ſtick compared with this truncheon. 
My foot ſhall fight with all the ſtrength thou haſt ; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, | 
| Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth: | 
As for more words, whoſe greatneſs anſwers words, 
Let this my ſword report what ſpeech forbears. 
Cade. By my valour, the moſt complete champion 
that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut not out the burly-bon'd clown in chines of beef ere 
thou ſleep in thy ſheath, I beſeech Jove on my knees 
thou may'ſt be turned into hobnails. [ Fere they fight. 
OT am ſlain! famine and no other hath ſlain me, let 
ten thouſand devils come againſt me, and give me but 
the ten meals I have loft, and I'd defy them all. Wither 
garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all that do 
dwell in this houſe; becauſe the unconquer'd ſoul of 
Cade is fled. 3 | 
Iden. Ist Cade that I have lain, that monſtrous traitor ? 


Sword, 
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id 


W FI amv 


. ww 


King HENRy VI. 75 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed, | 
And hang thee o'er my tomb when 1 am dead. 


Ne'er ſhall this blood be wiped from thy point, 
But thou ſhalt wear it as a herald's coat, 


Fo emblaze the honour which thy maſter got. 


Cage. Iden, farewel, and be proud of thy victory: tell 
Kent from me ſhe hath loſt her beſt man, and exhort all 
the world to be cowards. ; for I that never fear'd any, 
am vanquiſhed by famine, not by valour. [ Dies. 

Idem. How much thouwrong'it me, heav'n be my judge; 
Die damned wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee : 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 

So with I, I might thruſt thy ſoul to hell. 


Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels. 


Unto a dunghill which ſhall be thy grave; 
And there cut off thy moſt ungracious head, 
Which I will bear in triumph to the King, 


Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. [Exit. 
CE TACT TOE CE LATE CE IEALE- INC 
"WET; 
Enter York, and his 3 of Iriſh, a drum and 
colours. 
York. FRO * Ireland thus comes York to claim his 
right, 


And pluck the crown from feeble Herry's head. 
Ring bells aloud, burn bonfires clear and bright, 
To entertain great £ng/and's lawful King. 

Ah Majeſty ! who would not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey that know not how to rule. 

This hand was made to handle nought but gold. 
I cannot give due action to my words, 


Except a ſword or ſcepter balance it. 


A ſcepter ſhall it have, have I a foul, 
On which I'll toſs the Flower-de-Luce of Fance. 
; Enter Buckingham. | 
Whom have we here; Buckingham to diſturb me? 
D 2 The 


* 
= 
— 77 7 - 
e CCC 2 — — vg 9 oo, — oO — — 


N 


76 The Second Part of 
The King hath ſent him ſure: I muſt diſſemble. | v 
Buck. York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee well. 


York, Humphry of Buckingham, I accept thy greeting, 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure ? 


Buck. A meſſenger from Henry, our dread Liege, 1 
To know the reaſon of theſe arms in peace? FOE 
Or why thou being a ſubje& as I am, 1 


Againſt thy oath and true allegiance ſworn, 
Should raiſe ſo great a power without his leave? 
Or dare to bring thy force ſo near the court? 

« York. Scarce can J ſpeak, my choler is fo great. 
Oh I could hew up rocks and fight with flint, ) 
I am ſo angry at theſe abject terms. 

And now like ax Telammins, | 
On ſheep or oxen could I ſpend my fury. 
] am far better born than is the King : 
More like a King, more kingly in my thoughts. 
But I muſt make fair weather yet a while, 
Till Henry be more weak and I more ſtrong, (Aldi. 
O Buckingham ! I pr'ythee pardon me, 
That I have giv'n no anſwer all this while; 
My mind was troubled with deep-melancholy. 
The cauſe why I have brought this army hither, 
Is to remove proud Somerſet from the King, 
Seditious to his grace and to the ſtate. | 
Buck. That is too much preſumption on thy part, 
But if thy arms be to no = ot 
The King hath yielded unto thy demand : 
The Duke of Somerſet is in the Tower. 
York, Upon thine honour is he priſoner ? 
Buck. Upon mine honour he is priſoner. | 
York. Then Buckingham I do diſmiſs my powers, 
Soldiers, I thank you all; diſperſe your {elves ;. 
Meet me to-morrow in St. George's fie ld, 
You ſhall have pay and ev'ry thing you wiſh, 
And let my Sovereign, virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldelf fon, nay, all my ſons 
As pledges of my fealty and love, 
II fend them all as willing as 1 live; 
Lands, goods, horſe, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to uſe, ſo Semer/er may dis. 
Buck. York, I cemmend this kind ſubmiſſion, 


_—— 


ing, 


ae, 


And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
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We twain will go into his Highneſs' tent. 
Enter King Henry and attendants. | 
K. Henry. Buckingham, doth York intend no. harm to 


us, | 2 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? 
York. In all ſubmiſſion and humility, | 
York doth preſent himſelf unto your Highneſs. 
K. Henry. Then what intend theſe forces thou do 
bring ? > , 
Tork. To have the traitor Somerſet from hence, . 
And fight againit that monſtrous rebel Cade, _ 
Whom ſince I heard to be diſcomſited. 
Enter Iden with Cade's Head. 
Iden. If one ſo rude and of ſo mean condition 
May pals into the preſence of a King, 
Lo, I preſent your grace a traitor's head: 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat flew. 
K. Henry. 'The head of Cade? great God ! how juſt 
art thou? Ee 
O let me view his viſage being dead, 
That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that flew him? 
Idem. I was, an't like your Majeſty. 
K. Henry. How art thou call'd ? and what is thy degree ? 
Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name, | os 
A poor Eſquire of Kent that loves the King. 
Buck. So pleaſe it you, my lord, twerèe not amiſo 
He were created Knight for his good ſervice. 
K. Henry. Iden, kneel down; riſe up a Knight: 
We give thee for reward a thouſand marks, 
And will that thou henceforth attend on us. 
Iden. May Iden live to merit ſuch a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege. . 
Enter Queen Margaret and Somerſet. 
EK. Henry. See Buckingham, Somerſet comes with the 


Queen; 


Go, bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 


Q. Mar. For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide his head, 


But boldly ſtand and front him to his face. 


. York. How now ? is Somerſet at liberty? 
Then, York, unlooſe thy long imprifon'd thoughts, 


Shall 


/ 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Shall I endure the ſight of Somerſer ? 
Falſe King, why haſt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can brook abuſe? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art no King : 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 

Which durſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor. 
That head of thine doth not become a crown: 
Thy hand is made to graſp palmer's ſtaff, - 

And not to grace an awful princely ſcepter. 
That gold muſt round engirt theſe brows of mine, 
Whoſe ſmile and frown (like to 4chilles' ſpear) 
Ts able with the change to kill and cure.. 

Here is a hand to hold'a ſcepter up, 

And with the ſame to act controlling laws: 

Give place; by heav'n thou ſhalt rule no more 
Oer him, whom heav'n created for thy ruler. 

Som. O monſtrous traitor ! I arreſt thee, York, | 
Of capital treaſon 'gainſt'the King and crown; 
Obey, audacious traitor, kneel for grace. 

York. Would'ſt have me kneel ? firſt, I. me wk of 
+. ../« (2s. 

Tf they can brook 1 "obo knee to man; 
Sirrah, call in my ſons to be my bail: 
I know, ere they will let me go to ward, - 4) 
They'll wn their ſwords for my — | 
G. Mar. Call hither Chfford,: bid him come amain, 

'To 3 if that the baſtard boys of York © 
Shall de the ſurety for their traitor father. 

York. O blood beſpotted Neapolitan, _ 
Out caſt of Naples, England's: bloody _— 
The ſons of York, thy betters in their birth, 
Shall be their father's ; bail; and bane to-thoſe” 
That for my ſurety will refuſe the boys. 

Enter Edward and Richard. 
| See where they come, . 'il warrant they'll make it good, 
Enter Clifford. 

Q. Mar. And here comes Clifford, to deny their bail. 

Cl. Health and all happineſs to my lord the King. 

Tori. I thank thee, C/fford, ſay, what news with _ ; 
Nay, do not fright me with an angry look: 
We are thy 291A Clifford, kneel agein 


or th miſtakin we thee. | 
For thy 8 pardon Cue 
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Clif. This is my King, Vert, I do not miſtake, 
But thou miſtak'ſ me much to "think I do; 
To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad? 
K. Henry, Ay, Clifford, a Bedlam and ambitious humour 
a him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King. 
Clif: He is a traitor, let him to Tower, 
And crop away that factious pate of his. 
Q. Mar. He is arreſted; but will not obey : 
His ſons, he ſays, ſhall give their words for bim. 
York. Will you not, ſons? 
E. Plan. Ay, noble father, if our words will ſerve, 
R. Plan. And if words will not, then our weapons ſhall, 
Cliſ. Why, what a brood of tratitors have we here ? 
York. Look in a glaſs, and call thy image fo. 
I am the King, and thou a falſe-heart traitor 3 
Call hither to the ſtake 'my two brave bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their chains 


They may aſtoniſti theſe fell-lurking curs : 


Bid Salisbury and Warwick come to me. | 
| Enter the Earl of Warwick and Salisbury 
- Elif. Are theſe thy bears ? we'll bait thy — to death, 
And manacle the bearward in their chains, 
If thou dar'ſt bring them to the baiting place. 
R. Plan. Oft have I ſeen a hot o'er-weening cur 
Run back and bite, becauſe he was with-held, 
Who being ſuffer'd with the bear's fell paw, 
Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legs and cry'd: _ 
And ſuch a piece of ſervice will you do, 
If you your ſelves to match lord Warwick. 
. Heme, heap of wrath, foul indigeſted lump, 
As et in thy manners, as thy ſhape. 
"York. Nay, we Kal heat you thoroughly anon. 
Clif. Take heed leſt by your heat you burn your ſelves, 
K. Hen. Why, — hath thy Knee forgot to bow ? 


Old Salizbyry, Thame, to thy filver hair, 


Thou mad miſ-leader of thy brain-ſick ſon, 


What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian, 


And ſeek for ſorrow with thy ſpectacles? 

al bee is faith 7 ah when i loyalty? Mo 
If it be haniſh'd from the froſty hand, © 
Where umme Ladhvur'in the" eatth 2 N 
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Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
And ſhame thine honourable age with blood? 
Why art thou old, and want'ſ experience? 
Or wherefore doſt abuſe it, if thou haſt it? 
For ſhame, in duty bend thy knee to me, 
That bows unto the grave with milky age. 
Sal. My lord, I have conſider'd with a . 5 
The title of this moſt renowned Duke, ; 
And in my conſcience do repute his grace 
Tne rightful heir to Exgland's royal feat. 
K. Henry. Haſt thou not ſworn allegiance unto me ? 
Sal. I have. 
K. Henry. Canſt thou diſpenſe with heav'n for ſuch 
an oath ?  - 
Sal. It-is great ſin to ſwear unto a ſin-; 
But greater fin to keep a ſinful oath : - 
Who can be bound by any ſelemn vow - 
To do a murd'rous feed, to rob a man, 
Ts force a ſpotleſs virgin's chaſtity, . 
To reave the orphan of his patrimony, , 
To wring the widow from her cuſtom'd right, 
And have no other reaſon for his wrong. 


hunt that he was bound by a ſolemn oath? 


Q. Mar. A ſubtle traitor needs no ſophiſter. 
K. Henry. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himſelf 
- York. Cal Buckingham and all the friends thou dal, 

I am reſoly'd for death or dignity. 
Old Clif. The firſt, I warrant thee; if dreams 45 

true. | 

War. You were beſt go to bed and dream againg 

To keep thee from the tempeſt of the field. | 
Ola Clif. I am reſolv'd to bear a greater ſtorm. | 

Than any thou canft canjure up to day: 

And that I'll write upon thy burgonet, | 

Might I but know thee by thy houſe's badge. 
War. Now by my father's badge, old Newi/s creſt, 

The . rampant bear chain'd to, the ragged ſtaff, 8 

This day I'll wear aloft my burgo net. 

(As on a mountain top the cedar ſhews, = 

That keeps his leaves in ſpight of any Norm). 

Ey, n to affright thee with the view thereof. ; 
Ou Clif. And from thy burgonet TM rend thy bear, 1 
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And tread it under foot with all contempt, 
Deſpight the bear-ward that protects the, bear. 
T. Clif. And ſo to arms, victorious noble father, 
To quel the rebels and their complices. er df agg 
R. Plan. Fie, charity for Shame, ſpeak not in ſpight 
For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt to-night. 
Y. Cui Foul ſtigmatick, that's more than thou canſt tell. 
R. Plan. If not in heav'n, you'll ſurely ſup in hell. 
; (Exeunt. 
12 Enter Warwick. | 
War. Clifford of Cumberland, 'tis Warwick calls ; 
And if thou doſt not hide thee from the bear, 
Now when the angry trumpet ſounds alarum, 
And dying mens cries do fill the empty air, 
Cliford I ſay, come forth, and fight with me, 
Proud northern lord, Cid of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarſe with calling thee to arms. 
| Enter York.. 
War. How now, my;noble lord ?- what all a-foot ? 
Tork. The deadly-handed Clifford flew my ſteed: 
But match to match I have encountred him, 
And made a prey for carrion, kites and crows - 
Even of the bonny beaſt he lov'd ſo well. 
Enter Clifford. 
War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 


Dort. Hold Warwick: ſeek thee out ſome other chaſe, 


For I my ſelf muſt hunt this deer to death. . 
War. Then noble 7or4, tis for a crown thou fight ſt: 
As I intend, C/iford, to thrive to-day, | 
It grieves my ſoul to leave thee unaſſail d. [Exit War. 
Gy What ſeeſt thou in me, Jork? why doſt thou 
ae f 
201 With thy brave bearing ſhould I be in love, 
But that thou art fo faſt mine enemy. f 
C/if. Nor ſhould thy proweſs want praiſe and eſteem, 
But that 'tis ſhewn ignobly, and in treaſon. 
York. So let it help me now againſt thy ſword, 
As I in juſtice and true right expreſs it. 
Cf. My ſoul and body on the action both. 
York. A dreadful lay, addreſs thee inſtantly. [Fighr. 
Clif. Læ fin couronne les ceuvres. | [Dies. 
Tert. Thus war hath given thee peace, for e ; 
bart? 4 cace 
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Peace with his ſoul, hea'vn, if it be thy will. La 
unter geung Clifford. 

Y. c Shame and confuſion! all is on the rout : 
Fear frames diſorder, and diſorder wounds 
Where it ſhould guard. O war! thou ſon of hell, 
Whom angry heav'ns do make their miniſteg, 5 
Throw in the frozen boſoms of our part * * 
Hot coals of, vengeance, Let no ſoldi fie... 


He that 1s truly dedicate to war 


Hath no ſelf-love ; for he that n 


HFath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance, 


The name of valour. O let the vile world end, 


And the premiſed flames of the laſt day 
| Knit earth and heav'n together. 


Now let the general trempet blow his blaſt, 


© Particularities and petty ſounds 
Fo ceaſe. + Waſt thou ordgined, O dear father, 
Jo loſe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 


The filver livery of adviſed age: 
And in thy Teverence, and thy chair-days, thus 


To die in ruffian battle? Even at this licht 


My heart is turn'd to ſtone; and while 'tis mine, 


It ſhall be ſtony. Dort not our old men. ſpares: 


No more will I their babes: Tears virginal 
Shall be fo me even as the dew to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 


 Henceforth I will not have to do with pity. 


Meet I an infant of the houſe of Nord, 
Into as many gobbits will I cut it, 


As wild Mauea young Ab/intus dic. 


In cruelty will I ſeek out my fame. 
Come, thou new ruin of old C{ifford's WY 
As did Zneas old Anchijes bear, 
So bear I thee upon my manly ſhoulders ; : 
But then eas bare a living load, 
N othing fo * as theſe woes of mine. 
Et, bearing off bis Father. 
Enter Richard Plantagenet ani Somerſet, to fight. 
R. Plan, So, lye thou there: Somerſet in * a, 
For underneath an ale. houſe paltry ſign, 
3 caſtle in St. Albans, gen "A 
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Hath made the wizard famous in his death; 
Sword, hold thy temper; heart, be wrathful ſtill : 


Prieſts pray for enemies, but princes kill. 


Habt. Excw fe tons. Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, | 


and others. 


Q. May. A. BY lord, you are ſlow, for ſhame a- 


Can we out-run the heay” ns ? good Mar- 


Now is it el. wiſdom, and defence, 
To give the enemy way, and to ſecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 


arum afar © 
If you be ta'en,” we then ſhould ſee 9 fr 


Of all our fortunes ; but it we haply ſcape, 

(As well we may, if not through your _ < 
We ſhall to London get, where you are lov'd 
And where this breach now in our fortunes made 


May readily be ſtopt. 
: N Enter Clifford. 


Clif. But that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, 
I would ſpeak blaſphemy ere bid you fly ; 
But fly you muſt :  Incurable diſcomkt 
Reigns in the hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away for your relief, and we will live 
To ſee their day, and them our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away. [Exeunt. 
Alarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard Plantagenet, 
Warwick, and Soldiers, with Drum and Colours. 
York. Of Salibary, who can report of him ? 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contufions and all iy 3 of time; 
And like a gallant in the brow of rome: EN. 
Repairs him with occafion.. This ha ne foo, day 
Is not it ſelf, nor have we won one 
If Salisbury be loſt. | 
R. Plan. My noble father, 
Three times to-day I holp hin to his horſe, 
Three times he ſtrid him; thrice I led him = 
Perſuaded him from any further act: . 
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—— 
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But till where danger was, ftill there I met him, 
And like rich hangings in an homely houſe, 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But noble as he is, look where he comes. 
Enter Salisbury 
Sal. Now, by my ſword, well bal thou fought 1 to- day; 
By th'-maſs ſo did we all. I thank you, Righard. + 
God knows how long it is I have to live ; | 
And it hath pleas'd him that three time 
You have defended me from imminent SA 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have} 
'Tis not enough foes are this time fled, b 
Being oppoſites of ſuch repairing nature. 
York. | hai our ſafety is to follow them, 
For, as I hear, the King is fled to London, 
To call a preſent court of parliament. 
Let us purſue him ere the writs go forth. 
What fay lord Warwick, ſhall we after them ? 
War. Afﬀeer them nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand, lords, twas a glorious 11 
St. Albar's battle, won by famous Vork, 
Shall be enterniz'd in all age to come. 
Sound drum and trumpets, and to London all, 
And more ſuch days as | theſe to us beſal. [Excunt, 
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rd Clien and lord-Staffordall a · breaſt. 513 

rg'd our main batteFe: front; and breakingin, j l 

Were by the ſworts of common ſoldiers lain. +... / 
Edu. Lord Stefford's father, Duke of Inckinghan, 

Iz either ſlain or wounded: 

I cleft his beaver with a down-right blow : 

That this is true, father, behold his blood. x 
Mont, And brother, here's Heng hir $ blood, 

Whom I encounter*d as the ba join'd. 

Ritb. Speak thou fot me, and tell them what I did, 
York, Richard hath beſt deſery'd of all my ſons: 

Is his grace dead my lord of Sbmerſt e 
Norf. Such hope have all che line of Fobn net, 
Rich, Thus do Thope to ſhake King Henry's head, 
War; And ſo do I, victorious Prince of York, 

Before I fee thee ſeared in the throne, 

Which now the houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, 

T vow by heay*n theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe. 

This is the palace of the fearful King, ' bo 

And this the regal ſeat poſſeſs ir York, © + 

For this is thine, and not King Henry's beirs, 
York,” > fiſt me then, ſweet eee, aud will; 

For hither we have broken in by forte. 

Norf. We Il all aſſiſt you; be that flies ſhall a 


York. Nr l Kay by me, 
And ſoltiers ee Ime cis night 
Wir. Aud when the King nh [hey ge 
| Unleſs he ſeek to theuſt 50 


ee: 

rork. The Queen this day mw holds ker Bigg 
But little rhinks we ſhall be of her council par 
By words or blows here let us win our right, 

Rich. Arm q as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe, 

War. The * ern fhall this be call d, 
_ Unleſs Plantagenet Dake of York be King 
And baſhful Henry depos'd, whoſe cowardiſe 
Hath made us by · words te our enemies. .. 

York, Then leave me not. my lords, be reſolute b 
1 mean to take poſſeſſion of my right, 
War. Neither the nor be tha loves hie, beſt, 
— The provd up Lancafery, *5; 


Dares 


E 


E 
0 
1 
E 
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King H ENR VI. 


Dares ſtir a wing, if Hur tick ſhake his bells. 
TI nee the, Sch root him up who Aa Sa. mn 
Ive n Richard, claim the Engliſh crown. 2 


SCENE Il. 


Enter * Hege, Clifford, N We ILL ED we 
morlind, Exeter, and others. 


K. Henry, "My lords, look where the ſturdy rebelſits, 
Even ia the ehair of ſtate; belixe he means 
3 the power of Warwick, that fale_peer,) 

T'aſpire unto the erown, aud 'reign as King. 
Earl of Northumberland, he flew thy father, 
And thine, lord Clifford, and you vow'd revenge 
On him, his ſons, his fay'rites, and his friends. 

North, If I be not, heav'ns be reyeng'd on me, 17 

Clif The hope thereof makes Cliord mourn in tee}. 

Weſt. What, mall we ſuffer this? let's ork him down. 
My Roart for anger burns, I canner brook. it. 

K. Henry. Be pati 1 Earl of Weſtmorland, 

Clif. Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch is he: 
He durft not fit there had your father liv'd. _ 

My gracious ord, bete in the parliament _ 
Let us aſſail the family of York. - 
North. Well bait thou ſpoken, coulinbeirld.. 

1 Ah, know yu not che ci oy — 
And they have of ſoldiers at t NN aA 

 Weff. But when the — 4 is Hain, 

K. Henry. Far be the thought of this 
To make a ſhambles of the parliamen: 
Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words and threats, . 
Shall be the war. that Henry means to 
Thou factious Duke of York deſcend my 1 

{To the Dub 
And knee! for grace and merey at my feet, | 
I am thy Soveraign. | 
York, Henry, 1 am thine. 


« Exe. For ſhame come down: he made thee Duke ofrork. | 


Jo "Twas * the Exldom was. 
Exe. 


; 
4 
ä 
8 
; 


wo 4c0 


hes PIES. 


_ — 


6 The Third Part of | 


Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 
Mar. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 
In following this uſurping Hnr. 
Clif.” Whom ſhquld. be fallow but his nitural King! 
War. True, Clifford, and that's Richard Duke of York, 
K. Henry. And ſhall I and, and thou ſit in my throne} 
Tork. It muſt and ſhall be fo, content thy ſelf; . 
War, Be Duke of. Lancaſter, let kim be King. 
_ Weſt, He is both, King and Duke of Lancaſter, 
And that the lord of 1 ſhall maintain. 
Mar. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it, Yau forget, 
That we Neri eee eee 
And flew your, fathers, and with colours ſpread 1 
March'd through the city to the palace gates. 
North. Y £8 Mar wick, Iremember it to my grief. 
And by his ſoul, thou and thy houſe, ſhall rue it. 
Weſt. Planiagenet, of thee and theſe. thy ſans,. - 
| Tby Kkinſmgn, and thy friends, III hayemorelives | 
Than drops of blood were ig my father's veins. 


- Clif, Urge it no more, leſt that inſtead of words 
1 ſend thee Warwick, Inch a meſſenges, em 37 


As ſhall revenge his death before I tir. 
Mar. Poor Clifford ! how I ſcorn his worthleſs threats. 
Tork. Will yon, we ſhew our title to the crown? 

It not our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. 
K. Henry. What title. haſt thou, traitor to the. crown ? 
Thy father Was, as thou art, Duke of York; 
Thy grandfather Razer Mortimer, Earl of March,  - 
I am the ſon of Henry. the Fifth, a l £5740 Þ 
Who mide the Dauphin and the French to ſtoop, © 
And ſeiz q upon their; towns.and provinces; .. 
War, Talk not of France ſith thou haſt loſt it all. 
K. Henry. The lord Protector loſt it, and not I x 
When I wascrown'd I was but nine months old, 
., Rich,” Loft are old enough now, and yet methinks 
Fou loſe: A 
Rn e the crown from the uſurper's bead. 
Edw. Sweet father do ſo, ſet it on your head. 
Mont. Good brother, as thou loy'ſt and honout'ſt arms 
Let's fight it out, and not fand cavilling thus. 0 
c Rich. 


. 4 
oz 


en of aA 


ig? 
rk, 
le? 


5 
7 


War. De pos d he ſhall be in deſpight of a'l, 
„ ry 


Ring H NAVY VI. 7 


* e drums and trumpets, and the King will 
7. , ; 29 1866 4 BO \ | 
York, Sons, peace. 


* le Peace: chou, and give King Henry leave to 


_ 


peak. wm . 2 a 
War. Plantagenet fhall ſpeak firſt: heat bim, lords, 


And be you ſiſent and attentive too, 


For he that interrupts kim ſhall not hve. | 
R. Henry, Think'ſt thou that I will leave my k ingly 
throne, 3 | . 
Wherein wy grandſite and my father fat ? 
No: firſt ſhall war unpeople this my realm; 
Ay, and their colours often born in Fraxce, 8 
And now in England to our heart's. great ſorrow, 
Shall be my winding ſheet : why faint you, lords? 
My title's good and better far than his. 
War. But prove it, Henry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
K. Henry. Henry the Fourth by conqueſt got the crown, 
Tork. Twas by rebellion againſt his King. 
K. Henry. I know not what to ſay, my ti:le's weak : 
Tell me, may not à King adopt an heir: | 
York, Wihatithen? aft; ON 
K. Henry, Andif he may, then am I lawful King : 
For Richard in the view of many lords _ 
Reſign'd the crown to Henry the Fourth, 
Whoſe heir my father was, and I am his. 
York, He roſe againſt him being bis Soveraign; . 
And made him to reſign his crown perfoz ce. 
War, Suppoſe, my lords, he did it unconſtrain'd, 
Think you twere prejudicial to his crown) 
Exe. No, for he could not ſo teſign his crown, 
But that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. 
K. Henry, Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter? 
Exe. His is the right, and therefore pardon me, 
York, Why whifper you, my lords, and anſwer not? 
Exe, My conſcience tells me he is lawful King, 
K. Henry, All will revolt from me and turn id him. 
North. Plant agenet, for all the claim thou lay'ſt, 
Think not that Henry ſhall be ſo depos'd. 


North. 


5 Write up this title with 


Tie Third Pant er 


North. Thou art decejv'ds tis not thy ſouthern power 
Of Eſſex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus 223 and r 
e Nasen pin deſpight of me. 
* Henry, 1 thy. title ri or wrong, 
Lo 2 ar to fight in thy defence ; - © 
May. Thos ground gape and ſwallow me alive, 
W here I thall nd to im that flew: my father, | 
X. 2 Oh ieee, . revive find 
cart. af X ot 4 130 501 100 ; 
York, Henry o of Lancaſhy, 16h 
What mutter you, or Wh 
War. Do right unte this pri 
Or J will fill this houſe with arme — 
And o'er the chair of ſtate where now he fits - 
b; 4 — a 2 10 
He. with bis foot, and « rs me es, 
Bars, My lord of Warwick, 1 me r one 
24 word; | | 
Let me far this time reignas King. 
York, Confirm the crown to me and to n 
And thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou li ſt. N 
K Henry. I am content: Richard Plantagenet, | | 
Enjoy the kingdom after my decraſe. | | 
_ Clif. What wrong is this — the Prince your ſon 7 
War. What is this — and himſelf 4 
Weſt. Baſe; fearful and def; p_ ! | 
Clif. How haſt thou injur d both thy ſelf and us ! 
Meß. I cannot ſtay to bear theſe articles. 
North. Nor I. NE? 
Clif, Come coulin, let nora the Queen theſe n news, 
We, Farewel, faim-hearted and degen ' rate King, 
In whoſe cold blood no fpark of honogr bides. : 
North, Be thou a prey unto the houſe of vrt, Pb, VI 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed. n 
Clif. In dreadfut war may ſt thou be overcome, + 
ere — | | 
nn Cliff. Welt, 


s CENE 


At 


* HET VI. 9 
50 NE in 


War, Turn this ry und regard ae 
Exe. gange 3 ene 
K. Henry. Ah Exeter Wy 

ray 


| War. Why ſhould you 28 
nnr 


* 
K. Henry. "Nor or wy 
Whom 1 unnaturally-fhall diſidherit. 
But be it av it may; I bete enteſt  © 
The crown to thee, and to thineheirs for ever; 
Conditionally; thac. here thou tube 7] 
To ceaſe this civil A7 and yore rn 
To honout me as thy King a Deve: N 
Neither by treaſon Lor bödile ? a q 
To ſeek to put me down, and reign'th by Nel. 
York, This oath I willingly take; und Will 


War, Par oh dive King” Far? fer. embrace ö 
EK. Henry, And long ire chow, and ele hy Forward 


ſons. 
Tork. Now York and Lancaſter u veconcii's. 
Exe, Accurft be he that ſeeks to make them foes, 
. Sennor. Here they come do tem. 
York, Nrewel my gravious lord, Ill to my caſtile. 
War. And Fil keep London with — foldiers- 
Norf. And Il to Nuoro with my followers. © 
Mont, And I umothe ſea; from — came. ¶ Exit. 
K. Henry. And 1 with Brief and ſorrow to the court. 


Enter the Neun, and the Protie of Wales, © 
Exe, Here comes the Queens whoſe looks bern 


er anger 8 
I'll Real away. NI |... 
K. Henry, So Exeter, will 1, Going. | 


SWeen. Nay; go not from me, I wilt follow thee 
K. Henry. Be patient, gentle Queen, and 1 will ſtay, - 
Veen. Wha can be patient in fach extremes! 
Ab rr man! Wonſd 1 had dy 'd a maid, | 
"6 wh And 


* 


And never ſeen thee, never born thee ſon, _ . 
Seeing chou haſt ptoy'd ſo tnnar'ra) a father; 


pet 1e deſery'd to loſe his bitth-right thus? 


268 © thou but loud him half c much as 7, 


Ot felt thit pain which 1 did for him once, 


Or nouriſht him as I did with my blood, 


"Thou wouldſt bave let thy deareſt heart: blood there, 
150 x 


et than tuade that ſavage Dake thine heir, 
diſinherited thine only ſon .. 
Prince. Father, you eannot diſinherit me: 
If you be King, why ſhould not] ſucceed? 


K. Henry! Pardon 


| The Earl of Warwick and the Duke ws wy me. 


"Queen." Enforc'd thee ? Art thou King, and wilt be 


forc'd 2 3.14479; 


1 ſhame to hear thee ſpeak”; ab, tim'rous wretch! 


Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, thy ſon, and me, 
And given unto the houſe of York ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reiga but by theit ſufferance. 
To entail him and's heirs unto the crown, 
What is it but to make thy ſepulchre, = 
And creep into it far before thy time ? 
Warwick is chancellor, and thelord of Calais, 


Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow ſeas, 


— 


The Duke is made Protector of the realm. 

And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe? ſuch ſafety finds 
The trembling lamb, environed with wolves, 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman, 
The ſoldiers ſhould have toſs'd me on their pikes, 
Before I would have granted to that act. 

But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour, 


And ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce my ſelf - 


Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed, 
Until that act of parliament be repeal'd, 
Whereby my ſon is diſinherited. 


e northern lords, that have forſworn thy colours, 


Win follow mine, if once they fee them ſpread: 


| J 
And ſpread they ſhall be, to thy foul diſgrace, 
And utter ruin of the houſe of rl. 


8 
— - . 2 — * 1 
o "Thus 
LET 


 Marg'res ; pardon me, ſweet 
191, ©1 ſon; Gen W OR A991 dene e 


10 
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Thus do leave thee; come ſon, let's away, 
Our army's 57 % HG, we'lLafter them.” ._ h 
K, Henry. entle Margaret, and bear me weak. 
Queen. Tho ben a ſpoke; too much alread F'5 get thee - 

one. 
K. FM... Gentle ſon Edward, wilt thou Gay with me? 
Queen. Ay, to be murder d by his enemies. 

Prince. When] return with victory from the field, 
I' ſee your BASES till then Ll follow ber. 
Veen. Come, ſoa, away, We may not linger thus, 

Exeunt Queen and Prince. 
„5 7 5 Poor Queen, * love to m and to her 
Hath ma je her break out into terms of rage; 
Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, 
Whoſe hanghty. ſpirit winged with dęſirfe 
Will coſt my crown, and like an empty eagle 
Tire on the fleſh of me, and of my ſon. | 
The loſs of thoſe three lords torments my ag 
I'll write unto tkem, and intreat them fair; 
Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 
Exe. And asl 1 hops ſhall neil ** all. (Report, 


—— 


8 CENE Iv. 
Changes to Sandal-CaPle in Yorkſhire, g 
Enter Richard, Edward, and Monta Zue. 


Rich, 2 Rother, though I be youngeſt, give me leave. 
Edu. No, I can bettet play the orator. 
Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrovg and forcible, 


Enter the. Dake of. York. 


York, Why how now ſons and brother, at 2 ue! 2 
What is your quarrel ? how began it ficſt ? 
Edw, No quarrel, but à flight contention. | 


Hrk, About what: a 
Rich, 


1 7 re Third Part of - 


Rich, About that which concerns your grace and us, 3 
The crown of m—_— Father, which is yours. 


York. Mine, bo X nor Uf King en be dead. 
2 — E ee 7588 death... 
17 no.: 


RICE cb gate f OG fare to dreathe. 
It will out-run you, uber, in 
2 1 _ oF Hat h Bald. quierlycreign,.. 
Ed. But for 3 4 2 
I'd break a (per oaths 5 1 n one year _ | — 
Nr. No; God forbillou? enten 
York, | ſhall be, if I claim. by 
Rich, IMMO thei dba ry N e me 10 
York, Thou cat t not, fon) It ek id 
Rich. An oath is of no moment, being. "oe 100k 
Beſore a true und lawful magiſtrate. 4 
That hath authorſty o'er him that ſwears. . | 
Henry had none, bet did wfar the ple. 
Then ſeeing "was de that ma 5 to depoſe, 
Your oath, *. lord, ir vain and frivolous, 
| Therefore to urmt: und, father, do but think 
| How ſwert a thing it is to weir a cc )]eꝛ sm, l 
Within whoſe cireuit is Elyſinm 
And all that poets feign of bliis aud! jo 
Why do we linger thus ? ? 1 cannot 29 | 
Until the white roſe chat 1 wear bedy x0 
Even in the lokewarm blogd of Hen 
Terk, Richard, enough; I will b en 
Brother, thou ſhalt to 1 preſently, 
And wher on Warwick to this enterprize. 
Thou. Richard, ſhalt to th Dake o — a A 
And tell him pr ivily of out intent. 
Y-u, Edward, 5 unto my lord Cobham, 
| With whem the Kertiſhmen will will wilingly 8 | A 
| In them I truſt, for they are ſoldjers, nn 


— e—_ _ 


8, or de. 


—— —u— ——— 


* 


| Witty, courteous; wers, full of ſpirir. | 262063 4 I 

While you are thus employ'd, what reſteth mare NM 
put that | ſeek oceaſion how to riſe * 
and yet the K üg not privy 1 to y drift, iu u V 


N 
ö 
N 
N 
! 


Nut any cf the houſe of Laneafeer, 


Enter 


K 3. 


worth NF LI 


ni. 1 
Ruy, e 1a fark poſt} 
aber The Queen, W's * r 


Lords, * 

Intends here to 237 * 
enty thouſan d mens 8 .w345 

And therefore fortify Ford bold, m — lord. 


Sbe is Hard by with 
Las e With 160 ord l, "What, e 


ane 4 if vow Hal gen wi b * * 
My brother An 55 85 to, Landan. 
Let noble Warwic and the r 
Whom we _ i Foc % a: „ 
With power en themſelves, 
And Ls not * e oY 775 his oaths... 


** 


Hazy vi. 13 


— 


Mont. N e them, fear it got : 2 * 7 


kad thus 88d nh Wann, Lit er 
| Exit Montagite, 


161 ,b76 , 
Enter Sir 145 Mirtinicy, and Sir Hugh Mortiver. 


York. Sir Fohn and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine ade, 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 


The army of the Qu-en means ts beſicge us. 


Sir John. She (hall not need, we'll meet ber in the 


field. 
York. What, with five thouſand men? 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need: 
A woman's general; what ſhould we fear? - 


{ A March afar * b 


Edw. 1 hear their drums: let's ſet our men in order, 
And iſſue forth, and bid them battle ſtraits. 


York, Five men to twenty! though the odds * great . 


I doubt not uncle of our viqtorr. 
Many a battle have I won in Fraxce, 
When es the enemy hath been ten to one: 

Why ſhould I not now have the he ſucceſs 2 

[ Alarm. Fxis. 
54 SCENE 


4 


UW The Third Part of 
.$CENE:Y.. 
e Ruland and bis fbr; 

2 „ mieten & TP e eee eine 


Rat. Ab, whither ſhall 1 fly to ſcape their hands! 
Ah, tutor, look where bloody CHferd comet. 


42 Enter Clifford. 1 


ll. Chaplain away, thy Ppttedhoed Eyes dhylife; 
As for the brat of this Aecutfeh Duke, as * 


Whoſe father flew-my father, he ſhall die. 


Tutor. And I, my ford, will bear him company. 
Clif. Soldiers, away with him. 

Tutor. Ah; Clifford, murder not this innocent chld, 

Leſt thou be hated both of God and Man. [Exit 
Clif.” How now? is he dead already? or is it fear 
That makes him cloſe his e es? I'll open them. , 

Rut. So looks the pent-up Lion o'er the wretch 

That trembles under his devouring paws; 

And ſo he walks inſulting o'er his prey, 

And ſo he comes to rend his limbs aſunder. 

Ah gentle Clifford, kill me with thy ſword, 

And not with ſuch a cruel threatning look. 

Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak before I die: 

I am too mean a ſubje& of thy wrath, 

Be thou reveng'd on men, and let me live. | © 

. Clif. In vain thou ſpeakꝰſt, poor boy: my father's blood 

Hath ſtopt the paſſage where thy words ſhould enter. 
Rut. The n let my father's blood open't again: 

He is a man, and, Clifford, cope with him. 

.Clif. Had 1 thy brethren here, their lives and thine 
Were not revenge ſufficient for me. | n 
No, if 1 digg'd up thy forefathers grayes, 

And hung their rotten coffins' up in chains, 

It could not ſlake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 
The ſight of any of the houſe of York 

Is as a fury to torment my ſou): 

And till 1 root out their accurſed line, 


WW wweat wr MH. d 
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And leave not one alive, I live in hell. 
Therefore— is 90" 4 | | 
Rat. O let me pray before I take my death: 
To thee I pray—— ſweet'Clifford, pity me. 
Cliff. Such pity as my rapier's point affords. 
Rut. I never 44 thee harm; -wby wilt thou ſlay em? 
Clif. Thy father hath:', | THT FOILS, 
Rut. But twas ere I was born. 
Thou haſt one ſon, for his ſake pity me, 
Leſt in revenge thereof (ſith God is juſt) 
He be as miſerably flain as J. 
Ah, let me live in prilon all my days, 
And when 1 give occaſion of offence, - 
Then let me die, for now thou haſt no cauſe. 
Clif. No cauſe! 1 - 
Thy father lew my father, therefore die. ¶ Clif, fabs him, 
Rut. Dii faciant laudis ſumma ſit iſta tus ! 
Clif. Plantagenet, I come Plantagenet, 
And this thy ſon's blood cleaving to my blade 
Shall ruſt upon my weapon, till thy blood 
Congeal'd with this do make me wipe off both, Exit: 


SCENE VI. 
Alarum. Enter Richard Duke of York, 


York, The army of the Queen hath got the field; 
My uncles both are ſliin in reſcuing me, | 
And a'] my followers to the exger foe 
Torn b:ck, and fly like ſhips before the wind, 

Or lambs put ſu'd by hunget-ſtarved wolves, 

My ſons, God knows what hath bechanced them: 
But this I know, they have demean'd themſelves 
Like men born to renown, by life or death, 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 

And thrice cry'd courage father, fight it out; 
And full as oft came Edward to my ſide, 
With purple falchion painted to the hilt 

In blood of thoſe that had encounter'd him: F 


16 The Third Part of 
And when ry N ed — 
Richard cry d, ige! and give no 0 nd, 
And ery d, a crown, or elſe. a — 97h, ons | 
A ſcepter or as earthly ſepulchre. thorns If: os 
With this we charg'd again; but out alas, 
We-bode'd again 4- 451 have ſeen a Swan 
With bootleſs labour ſwim againk the tide, ; 
And ſpend her ſtrength with over-matching waves. 
0311957 ©, mt pad 160 1.4 ſhort alarum within, 
Ab bark, Gain) lallawars.do. purſes... N; oe it | 
And 1 am faint and cannor y their fury. ius 


| And were I trong, I would not ſhan their fory. | 
| The ſands are number'd; that: make up my life, | 


Here muſt 1 Ray, and here; my life muſt end. 


Barer ii Queen, Cliffard, Northumberland, rhe prince 


L LY 
And 
1 : 
a 


. 


King HEN R VI.  » 


that ſlanders him with 


And bite thy to 
Whoſe frown 


Bu buckter with thee blows twice twa for ore. 
. Hold, valiant CHfor2; for à thouſand cauſes 
1 would prolong a4 while the:+trafror's lfte: 


Wrath ri ſees him deaf; fpeaik thou Northumberland. 54 
Neth, Hold Clifford, do not honour him ſe much, 


To prick thy finger, though te wound bis heart. 
V bat valour werel it, hen a kur deth grin, 


For one to thruſt Nis hand between his fre- on 


< 


When he might ſpurn him wird his foot"away ? 
It is war's prize to take 'd|Fyanayes, oo 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 
Clif. Ay, ay, ſo-firives the woodcock with the gin. 
North, So coth the 'cony{trugple in the net. | 
York, So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd booty; 
So true mes yield, with robbers ſo o'er-matche;” 
North, What would your grace have done unto him 
'now 2 g. eng, 4 
Queen. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northumberland, 
Come make him ſtand upon this mole-hill here, 
That raught at mountains with dut-tretched arths, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand, "7 


What, was it you that would be England's King? FOUR 


Was't you that revell'd in our parliament, 
And made a preachment of your high deſcent? © 
Where are your meſs of ſons'to beck you now, 
The wanton Edward, and the luſty George? * 
And where's thar valiant crook-back prodigy, 
Dicky your boy, that With his grumbling voice 
Was wont to cheer his dad in mutinies ? | 
Or with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland 
Look York, I ftain'd this 'napkin'with t 

That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 
Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy : 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

give thee chi to Ury thy cheeks 'withal, 
Alas poor York, but that I hate thee deadly, 


made thee faint and Hy ere this. A 
cliſ. I will not bandy wich wee word for word, 
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I ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. 


I pr'ythee. grieve, to make me merry, Tork. 
W bat, hath chy fiery heart ſo parcht thine intrails, 


That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death? 


And this is he was his adopted heir. 


Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ſt be mad; 
And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus: 
Stamp, raye and fret, that I may ſing and dance. 
Thou would'ſt be fee d, I ſee, to make me ſport: 
York cannot ſpeak. unleſs he wear a-crown,, 

A crown for Jork! and, lords, bow low to him: 
Hold you his hands whilſt 1 do ſet it o. 


Putting a paper crown: on bis heal, 


Ay marry Sir, | now looks, he like a King : 
Ay, this is he that took King Henry's chair, 


But how is it, that great Plantagenet ' 


Is crown'd, ſo ſoon, and broke his ſolemn. oath 


As I betbink me, you, ſnould not be King: 19 2 7 
1 our King Henry had ſhook; hands with death, 
nd will you pale your head in Henry's glory, 
And rob his temples of the diadem NN 

Now in this life, againſt the holy:oath? 
Oh, "tis a fault too too unpardonable : | 


Off with the. crown, and with the crown his head, 


— 


And whilſt, we breathe take time to do him dead. 
Clif. That is my office, for my father's ſake. + 
Queen. Nay ſtay, let's hear the oriſons he makes. 


Tork. She-wolf of France, but worſe. than wolves dl 


Fance. 


Whoſe tongue more poiſons than the adder's tooth 
e | Dis 


How ill-beſeeming is it in thy ſex - _ 

To triumph like an Amazonian trull, - .. - 

Upon their woes whom fortune captivates? | - 

But that thy face is vizard-like, unchanging,” .- - 
Made itnpudent with uſe ofreyil:deeds; ©. 1. - 
I would aflay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh. 
To tell thee. Wheneę thou cam'ſt, of whem..deriv's, 


Were ſhame enough 10 ſhame thee, vert thou 10! 
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Thy father bears the type of King of Naples, 

Of both the Sicils and Feruſalem, W 
Yet not ſo wealthy as an Engliſſ eomanm. 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to inſult? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, 
Unleſs the adage muſt be verify d, n 

That beggars mounted run their horſe to death. 
'Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud, 
But God he knows thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 

'Tis virtue that doth make them meſt admir d, 
The contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 

'Tis government that makes them ſeem divine, 

The want thereof makes thee abominable. 

Thou art as oppoſite to every good, 

As the Antipodes are unto us, 0 

Or as the ſouth to the Seprentrion, | | 
Oh tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide. 
How could'ſ thou drain the life blood of the child, 
To bid the father, wipe his eyes withal, 

And yet be ſeen to wear a woman's face? 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful and flexible; 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs, 
Bidſt thou me rage? why now thou haſt thy wiſh. 


Would'ſt have me weep? why now thou haſt thy will. * 


For raging wind blews up inceſſant ſnow'rs, 

And when the rage allays, the rain begins. 

Theſe tears are my ſweet Rutland's obſequies, 

And ev'ry drop cries vengeance to his death, 

'Gainft thee fell Clifford, and thee falſe French woman, 

North. Beſhrew me but his paſſions move me lo, 
That hardly can 1 check mine eyes from tears. 

York, That face of his 
The hungry canibals would not have toucht, 
Would not have ſtain'd the roſes juſt with blood: 
But you are more inhuman, more inexorable, 

Oh ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcania. 

See, ruthleſs Queen, a hapleſs father's tears: - 

This cloth thou dip'dſt in blood of my ſweet boy, 

And I with tears do waſh the blood away, 
© df Keep 
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Keep thou the napkin, and go beaft of thisg 
won my fou pho. Bod Ago vy- E 


gc ret 


— 
And — Alas, — was — de ed. 
There take the crown, and, with the crown my curſe, 
And in thy need ſuch comfort come to thee, 
As now .I reap atthy tod eruel hand. 
Har“ heard, Clifford, take ine from the world, 


My ſoul to/heav'n, my blood upon your heads. 


North, Had he been hrer-man to all my kin, 
I ſhould not for my life but we 5 — him, 
To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes 
Ween, rr — ripe, ages Hord wiel. 
* 
Think but upon the wrong he aid us u 
And that will quichly dry thy melting tears. 
Clif: Here's for "my onh, hare s foray Tier on. 
[Sravong hi. 
Queen. And erer. our gentle-hearred King. 
York, Open thy mercy, gracious God. 
My ſoul fli theſe wounds, ro fee out . 
Dix, 
Queen. Of wich his head, and fer it on York gates; 
om York ne A York. JExOm, 
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ACT. H. S. C ENE l. 
4 March, Eiter Edvard, Rachid, and their Power; 


EDwWarD. 


I Wonder how our princely father ſcap'd ; 
Or whether he be ſcap'd away, or no, -- 
From Clifford's and .Northumberiand's parſuit ? 
Had he been ra'en, we ſhould bave heard the news; 
Had he been flain, we ſhould have heard the news; 
5 — ſcap'd — we — have heard 
7 py tidin his good e . | 
How 71 — brother? why is he ſo ſad? 
Rith, b cannot joy; until I be. refolv'd. 
Where our: right valiant father is become. 
I ſaw him in the battel range about, 7 
And watcht him how aefingled Cliferd forti nnn 
Methought he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 
As doth a lion in a herd of neat; | 
Or as a bear encompaſs'd round with dogs, 
Who having pincht a few add made them cry, 
The reſt ſtand all aloof and bark at him. 
So far'd our father. with his enemies, 
So fled his enemies my watlive father: 
Methinks tis prize enough to be his ſon. 
See how the morning opes her golden gates, 
And takes her farewel of the glorious ſun; 
How well reſembles it the prime of youth, 
Trim'd like a yonker prancing to his love? 
du. Dazle mine eyes? or do I ſee three ſuns LE 
: Fick: 


— — — 
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Rich, Three glorious ſuns, each one a perfect ſun, 
Not ſeparated With the racking clouds. 
But ſever'd in a pale clear ſhining 8ﬆ&y, 


s if they vow'd ſome league inviblable: 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one ſun, 
In this the heaven figures ſome vent. 
Edu. Tis wendröus ſtrange, the like yet neye 
eee raid 
T think it cites us, brother, to the field, 
That we the ſons of brave Plantagene, 
Each one already blazing. by our meeds, _.. 
Should notwithſtanding join our lights together, 
And over-ſkine the earth, as this the world. 
W hate'er it bodes, henceforward will 1'begr © 
Upon my target three fair ſhining ſuns, 
2. Nov, Haar three daughters: by your leave, T 
eak it, | bt aid 1 aayar | 
You have the breeder better than the male. vg, 


* ＋7 942 p . : +33 * $55 1 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
e 4 : 7) ; oe 4 f 


But what art thou, whoſe heavy looks foretel 
Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue? 

Meſ. Ah! one that was a woful looker on 
When as the noble Duke of York was flain, 
Your princely father, and my loving lord. _ 

Edu. _ ſpeak no more! for. I haye heard toe 

much, n 

Rich, Say how he dy'd, for 1 will hear it all. 

Meſ. Environed he was with many foes, _ 
And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of Troy 
Againſt the Greeks that would have entred Troy, 

But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds; 
And many ftroaks, though with a little ax, 
Hew down and fell the hardeſt timber'd oak. 
By many hands your father' was ſubdu'd, 
But only. ſaughter'd by the ireful arm 


Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen; 


Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high deſpight, 
Laugh'd 


e, ſes they join, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs, | 
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Laugh'd in his face; and when with grief he wept, 
The rnthleſs Queen gave bim, to dry hischeek, 2 
WH a npkin ſteeped in the harmleſs b'ood | | 
Of ſweet young Rutland, by rough Clifford ſlain: 
And after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, ' 
They took his head, and on the gates of York 
They ſet the ſame, and there it doth remain 
The ſaddeſt ſpectacle that e er I view cd. 
Edw. Sweet Duke of Tork, our prop to Jean upon; 
Now thou art gone we have no ſtaff, no ſtay. _ 
Oh Clifford, boiſt raus Clifford, thou haſt ſlain 
The flower of Europe for his chivalry, 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanguilk'd him ; 
For hand to hand he would have vanquiſh'd thee. 
Now my ſoul's palace is become a priſon: 
Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body 
Might in the ground be cloſed up in reſt;  _ 
For never henceforth ſhall I joy again, 
Never, oh never {hl I ſee more joy. | 
Rich. I cannot weep, for all my body's moiſture 
Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace-burning hearts 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burthen: 
For ſelfsſame wind that I ſhould fpeak withal 
Is kindling coals that fire upall my breaſt, | 
And burn me up with flames that tears would quench, 
To weep, is to make leſs the depth of grief: 855 
Tears then for babes; blows and revenge for me! 
Richard, I bear thy name, 1'll venge thy death, 
Or die renowned by attempting it. 
2 His name that valiant Duke hath left with 
thee : 17 | | * 1.48 
His Dukedom and his chair with me is left | 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird, 
Shew thy deſcent, by gazing gainſt the ſun's 
For chair and Dukedom, throne and kingdom ſay, 
Either that's thine, or elſe thou wert not hie. 
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Our baleſul news, and at mach word's detiv? rance- 
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March, Enter — Marquis: of Montague, af 
: 1301 1 . ob 


War. * now, hide londs? bes fare? whar nem 
abroad 2 20 
Rich, Great loꝛdoſ sk Fove ſhould recount 


Stab paniards in our fleſh till all were told; © 
The words would add more anguiſ than the! wound, 
O valiant. lerd; the Duke of York ir: fan. 

Edu. O War wick" Warwrek ! that — 
Which held thee deariy a8 his ſoul's redemprion 
Is by the ſtern lord Clifford done to death. 

Mar. Ten days agoldrown'd theſe news in tears, A 


And now, to add moe meaſure to your woes, 


I come to tell you things fith then befaln. 
After the bloody ſray at Wakgfeld' fought, 
Where your brave father breath'd bis lateſt galp, 
Tidings, as {wiftly:ay' the poſt could run, 
82 — _ loſs and his depart. 

I: then\in London, k of the King, 
Muſter'd my ſoldiers gies gather flocks of friends, 
March'd towards $t, net" intercept the Queen, 
Bearing the King in my behalf along? 
For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed 
That ſhe was coming, with à full intent 
To daſh our late decree in parliament, 
Touching King Henry's oath; and your fuccefion: 
Short tale to make, we-at St Albans met, 

Our battels j join d, and both ſides fiercely fought: 
But whether: twas the coldneſs of the King, 

W hb look d. full gently on his warlike Queen, 
That robb'd\my- oldiers of their heated ſpleen; 
Or whether twas report of her ſuccefs,. | 

Or more than common fear of Chffor#s rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives blood and ard, 5 
1 cannot judge: but to conclude with truth, 

Their weapons like to lightning came and went; 
Our ſoldiers like the night-owPs lazy — 
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Ot like a threſner with a flail, 
w þ Fell . 2s if they ſtruck their friends. 


I cheer'd them up with Juſtice of our cauſe, 

With promiſe of high pay and great reward; 

But all in vain, they had no heart to fight, b 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day, 

So that we fled; the King unto the Queen, 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and my ſelf, 

In haſte, poſt haſte, are come to join with you: 

For in the marches here we heard you were, 

Making 8 head to fight again n 

Edu. ese is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Mar- 

wiek / | | | | 

And when came George from Burgundy to England? 
War. Some ſix miles off the Duke is with the 

| ſoldiersz, a, Ty. 

And for your brother, he was lately ſent 

From your kind aunt, Dutcheſs of Burgundy, 

With aid of Soldiers to this needful war, 

Ric h. 22 odds belike when valiant Wagwick 
ed; 2 


Oft have 1 heard his praiſes in purſuit, 
But ne er. till now, his ſcandal of retire. 

Wer. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doft theu hear: 
For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine 
Can pluck the Diadem from faint-Henry's head, 

And wring the awful ſceptre from his fiſt, | 
Were he as. famous and as bold in war, 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace and prayer. 

Rich. I know it well, lord Warwick, blame me not, 
'Tis love I bear thy glories makes me ſpeak. 

But in this troublous time what's to be done? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb'ring our Ave Mary's with our beads? 
Or ſhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our deyotion with revengeful arms? 


II for the laſt, fay ay, and to it, lords, 


B | War, 


—U—U— — — — 


In every boroug 
And he that throws not up bis cap for joy, 
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* pur. Why therefore Warwick came to ſeek you ont; | 


And therefore comes my brother Montage. 


| Attend me lords: the proud inſulting Queen, 


With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 


And of their feather, many more'prou? birds, 


Have wrought the eaſy.melting King, like wax, 
He ſwore conſent to your ſucceſſion, - = 
His oath enrolled in the parliament: 


And now to Landen all the crew are gone, 


To fruſtrite both his oath, and what beſide 

May. make againſt the houſe of Lancaſter, _ 
Their power, I think, is thirty thoufand ſtrong: 
Now if the help of Norfolk zud my ſelf, - 


With all the friends that thou brave Earl of Marth; 


Amongſt the loving Welchmen canſt procure, 
Will but amount to. five and twenty thouſand : 
Why Via! to London will we march, $1 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, 
And once again cry charge upon our foes, 
But never once again turn back and fr. 
Rich, Ay, now methinks Thear great Warwick ſpeak; 
Ne'er may he live to {fe a ſun-ſhine day 
That cries retire, if Warwick did him ſtay. 
Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhonlder will I lean, 


And when thou fall'ſt (as God forbid the hour) 


Muſt Ewart fall, which peril heav'n forfend. 


War. No longer Earl of March, but Duke of York ; 
The next degree is England's royal throne : 
For King of U alt thou be proclaim'd, 
as we paſs along: 2 


Shall for the fault make forfcit of his head. 
King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of renown, 
But ſound the trumpets, and about our task. 


Rich. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as bard as fteel; 


As thou haſt ſhewn'it flinty by thy deeds, 


I come to pierte it, or to give thee mine, 


Edw. Then ſtrike up drums, God and st. Gtorge 


for us. 
Enter 
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1 
Mej]. The Duke of Norfoik lends you by me, 

The Queen is coming with a puiſſant hoſt, 


And crayes your company for ſpeedy counſel. | 
Har. Why then it ſorts, brave warriors let's away. 


f Exeunt omnes. 
— % — = v2 4 — — r 4 a a 
SCENE III. | ö 

T. a X K. 


Enter King Henry, the Queen, Clifford, Notthumbers 
land, and the Prince of Wales, tvicth Drum and 


Trumpets. : 
Ween ww ELCOME, my lord; to this btave 
N town of 83 x . 


Yonder's the head of that arch enemy 
That ſought to be encompaſt with your crown, 
Doth not the object cheer your heart, my lord? 
K. Henry. Ay, 4s the rocks chear them that feaf 
their wrack ; | | 
To ſee this ſight it irks my very ſoul : 
Withhold revenge, dear God, "tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I mfring'd my vow. _ 
Clif, M 8 liege, this too much lenity 
And . s pity muſt be laid aſide: | 
To whom do lions caſt their gentle looks? We, 
Not to the beaſt that would uſurp their den. 2 
Whoſe hand is that the foreſt bear doth lick? * 
Not his that ſpoils ber young before her face. 
Who ſcapes the lurking ſerpent's mortal ſting ? 
Not he that ſets his foot upon her back. 
The ſmalleſt worm will turn, being trodden on, - 
And doves will peck in ſafeguard of their brood. 
Ambitiaus York did level at thy crown, 
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He but a 


Should loſe his 
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* ſmilin while he knit his angry hows: 93 
ling, would have. his ſon a King. 1 A ». 

And raiſe' his ide like a loving fire 5 + 114 1 

Thou a King, bleſt 9 ly . 0 


 Did'ft yialgq conſent to diſinherit we, "i 


Which argu'd thee a.moſt. unloving father. 1 5 


VUaresſonable creatures feed their Jo ung 
And tho“ man's face be fearful to their — 9 


Vet in protection of their tender ones 
W ho hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wi s 


Which ſomerimes they have us'd with fearful- 


Make war with him that climbꝰd unte their neſt, 

Offering their own lives. in their young's defence? 

For ſhame, my liege, make them your Frocec@nt, 17 

Were it not 1 that this goodly boy 6 
th· right by his eher 's fault, 

And long hereafter — unto bis child. 


What my great-grandfather and grandſire bot, 7 


My careleſs father fondly gave away, 

! whata ſname was this ? look on the boy. 
And let his manly Tace, which iſein 
Succeſsful — ſteel thy melting heart 


To hold thinę own, and leave pre 8 $f 


K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford. plaid. the . 
Inferging arguments of m igbty force. $- 197165 . 
But, Cliford, tell me did thou never hear. 
That things ill got had ever bad ſucceſs? 
And happy always was it for that ſon 

W hoſe father for his hoarding went to hell. 


Tu leave my ſon my virtuous deeds. behind 
And would my father had leſt me no mote: 


For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, 

As briegs a thouſand-fold mort care to IO 
Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure. « 
Ah couſin York, would - thy beft friends did 1 


How it doch grieve me that thy head is bert. 


Queen, My lord cheer- up your ſpirits, —.— 


nig 


And his (oft gourage makes your followers faire : 
Tou promis'd err to our forward ſon. 


3 Ric Unſheath 
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Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently. | 

Edward, Enebl dew a. m Wo! 
King. Edward 8 i Knight) Nd 

And learn this leſſon, draw thy ſword in Bache ! ba 
Prince. My gracious facher, by your kingqy lea, 


I'll draw it as A ppatent to the crown. 
And in that quarrel uſe it to the d eat 
Clif. Why char is eu like a toward Privce: 
kau Meſſnger. ic 65 9 
2m »þ 2106 (3; (4 ON W 


' Royal bunmindbeg de in n 
For with a band of thirty thouſand men 
Comes Warwick, backing of the Duke of Tort. 
And in the towns as they do march along 
Proclaims him King. and many fly to him. 
Darraign your battle, they are near at hand, 
Clif. I would your highnefs would depart the Gel 
The Queen hath beſt ſacceſs when on are abſent. 
Queen, Ay good my" lord, and leave us to our for- 
tune. 


R. 3 Why that 's my fortune too, therefore 1 
ay. 
North Be it with reſoJution then to Gabe. blod 1 
Printe. My royal father, chect theſe noble lords, 
And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence: 
, Unſheath your ſword, good father; ery St, w get | 


SCENE Iv, 


March, Enter Edward: Warwick, Richard, Clarence, 
Norfolk, Montague, and Soldiers, 


HET. 
Edu. Now perjur'd Henry, wile thou kneel for ace, 
And ſet thy diadom upon my head; 2 * 
Or bide the mortal fortune of the field? L a 
Queen. Go rate thy 'minidas, proud inſulting boy. 
Becomes it thee w be thus boly' in terms * =” 
+ Before thy ſoveraign and thy lawful- King? 
Fdw, 7 am his King, - and he ſhould BE bigknee ; 
I who — by ä 1974 u 
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Since when his oath is Weben : for as 1 hear, 
vou that are King, though he do wear the wbt, 
Have caus!d. him by new a& of parliament | 
To blog out me, and put his own ſon. in. 
Clif. And reaſon too; 
W ho ſhould ſucceed the father but the ſon? X 
Rich, Are you there, butcher? O, I cannot ſpeak, 
. Clif, Ay, craok-back, bere I ftand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
Rich, Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was it 
not: 
Clif. Ay, and. old York, and yet not ſatisfy 0. 
Rich. For God's laks, lords, give {i mi to 55 ee 
Mar. m ſay t th qu Henry, W wi than 
crown: 


* A has now, long-tongu'd Warwick, date 


| When you 310 I 3 at St. Alban, laſt, 

'Yeur legs os dia better ſervice than your hands. 
War. Then twas my turn to fly, and now 110 thine; 

Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you 
Van. Twaz not your valour, Clifford, drove 3 
2 * nor your manhood that dur make you 


Dich, abe I hold thee reverently, 
Break off the parley,, for, ſcarce, can 1 refrain. 
The execution of my big-ſwoln heart 
Upon that . that cruel child- killer, 
Clif. Iſlew thy father, call't thou him a child! 
Rich. ay, like a daſtard, and a treacherous coward, 
As thou; did kill our tender brother Rutland: 
Tut ere ſua ſet, III make thee; curſe the deed. 
K. Henry. — done with words, my lords, and 
hear me. ſpeak. 
Queen. Netp them, then, or elſe hold cloſe thy lips, 
K. Henry, I prythee give no limits to my to 
I am. a, Kings — Peer to ſpeak. en 
Clif. Neg: - the. waund that bred this meeting here 
Cannot be cur' 1 words, n ail. 4 
Nich, 
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Nich. Then, execution, re- unſheath thy ſword: 
By him that made us all, I am refoly'd : 
That Clifford's manhood lies upon his tongue. 
Edw. Say, Henry, ſhall 1 have my right or no? 
A thouſand men have broke their faſts to-day, 
That ne'er ſhall dine unleſs thou yield the crown. 
War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head, 
For York in juſtice puts his armour on. > 
Prince, It that be right which Warwick ſays is right 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. ME, 
Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy. mother ſtands, 
For well I wot thaw haſt. thy mother's tongue. 
| Queen, But thou art neither like thy fire nor dam, 
But like a foul miſha pen ſtigmatrick, 
Mark'd by the deſtinies to be avoided,, 
As venomous toads, or lizards dreadful ſtings, 
Rich, Iron of Naples, hid with Engl gilt, 
Whole father bears the title of a King, 
(As if a channel ſhould be call'd the ſea) 
Sham'{Wthounot, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
To let thy tongue detect thy baſe-born heart. 
aw. & wiſpot ſtraw were wortha thouſand crowns 
To make this: ſhameleſs:callet know her ſelf, 
Helen of Greecs was fairer far than thou, 
Atthougintby! Husband may be Mexelaus ;. 
And ne'er was 4gamennen's brother wrong'd 
By that falſe woman, ag this King by thee. 
His father revell'd in the heart: of France, 
And tam'd the King, and made the Dauphin ſtosp? 
Aud had he match'd according to his ſtate, | 
He might have kept that glory to this day. 
Jut when he took a beggar to his bed, 
And grac'd thy poor Sire with his bridal day, 
Even then that ſun-ſhine brew'd a ſhow'r for him; 
That waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd ſedition on his arown at home: 
For what hath broach'd this tumult but thy pride ? 
Hadſt thou been' meek, our title ſtill had ſlept, - 
And we in pity of the gentle King 
Had ſlipt our claim * another ages 
4 
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cla. But when we faw our ſun-ſhine made thy ſpring; 
And that thy ſummer bred us no increaſe, 
We ſet the ax to thy uſurping root; ia 
And though the edge hath ſometbing hit our. ſelyes, 
Yet know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 
Werl never leave till we have hewn thee down, 
Or bath'd thee growing with our heated bloods, 
Edw. And in this reſolution I defy thee, 
Not willing any longer conference, . 
Since thou deny'dſt the gentle King to ſpeak, 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody 27 wave, 
And either victory or elſe a grave. | 
Queen, Stay, Edward | | 
Edw. No, wrangling woman, we'll no longer ſtay, 
Theſe words will coft ten theuſand lives this day. 
5 rk [ Exeunt omnes, 


$% 15 + 4 wo 
Alarum. Excurſions, Enter Warwick: 


War. Fore-ſpent with toil, as runners with a race? 
J lay me down a little while to breathe: —- _ 
For ſtrokes receiv'd and many blows repaid | 
Have robb'd my ſtrong-knit ſinews of their Rrength; 
And ſpite of ſpite needs muſt I reſt a while, 


Enter Edward running. | 


Faw, Smile, gente herrn, or ſtrike ungentle 
For this world frowns, and Edward's ſun is clouded,. 
War. —. now, my lord, what hap ? what hope of 
8 n | | 9.5 as 


PL 
- 


. Enter Clarence, 14 \ 
cla. Our hap is loſs, our hope but ſad deſpair, 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us. | 


What counſel give you? whither ſhall we fly? , 
| Ew. 
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Edu. Bootleſs is: flight; they follow us with wings; 
Add weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuit, |, + 


Ener Richard. 


ſelf? * | | 

Thy brother's blood the thirſty earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the ſteely point of Clifford's lance : 
And in the very pangs of death he cry'd, - 
(Like to a diſmal clangor heard from far) 
Warwick, revenge ; brother, revenge my death, 
80 underneath the belly of his ſteeds, 
That ſtain'd their fetlocks in his ſmoaking blood, 
The noble gentleman gave up the ghoſt. 

War, Then let the earth be drunken with our blood; 
PII kill my horſe becauſe I will not fly: 
Why ſtand we like ſoft-hearted women here, 
Wailing our loſſes, whiles the foe doth rage, 
And look upon, 28 if the tragedy. , 
Were plaid in jeſt. by counterteiting actors? 
Here on my knee I-vow to God above, 
I'll never pauſe again, never ſtand ſtill, 
Till either death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or fortune given me meaſure of revenge. 

Edw, O Warwick, 1 do bend my knee with thine, 
And in this vow to chain my ſoul to thine, 
And ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold face, 
I. throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou ſetter up and plucker down of Kings! 
Boſeeching thee (if with thy will ir ſtands 
That to my foes this body mult be prey) 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heav'n may ope, 
And give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful ſoul, 
Now lords take leave until we meet again, 
Where-e'er it be, in heaven or on earth. 


wick 
Let me embrace thee in my weiry arms: 


Bs 1 


1 * 


Nich. Ah, Warwick, why haſt thou withdrawn thy 


Rich. Brother give me thy hand, and gentle Ware 
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I that did never weep, now melt with woe; 
That winter ſhould cut off our ſpring- time ſo, | 
Mar. a. away : once more, ſweet lords, fare: 
Wel. 5 6 7 N 89 1 N. * 
Cla. Let let us altogether to our troops; 
Andi give therm leave to fly that will not ſtay; 
And call them pillars that will ſtand to us; 
And if we thrive, promile them ſuch rewards, 
As victors wear at the Olympian games. 
This may plant courage in their quailing breaſts, 
For yet is hope of life and viQtory ; - 1G b 10 
Fore- ſlow no longer, make we hence amain. f 
| _— 7 
Excurſions. Enter Richard and Clifford. 
Rich. Now Clifford I have ſingled thee alone, 
Suppoſe this arm is for the Duke of York, 
And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, _ . 
Wert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. 
Clif. Now Richard I am with thee here alone, 
This is the hand that ſtabb'd thy father Tork, 
And this the band that ſlew thy brother Rutland, 
And here's the heart that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers theſe hands that ſlew thy ſfre and brother 


To execute the like upon thy ſelf, 
And fo have at thee, © 


They fight. Warwick enters, Clifford flies. 


Rich, Nay. Warwick ſi le out ſome other chaſe, - | 
For I my ſelf will hunt this-wolf to death, {ZExexad, 


— 
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Alarum, Enter King Henry alone. 
R. Henry. This battel fares.like to the morning's war; 
When dying clouds contend with growing light,. 
What time the ſhepherd blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfect day nor night. 
Now ſways it this way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind: 
Now {ways it that way, like the ſelf-fame ſea 
Forc'd to retire by fury ofthe wind. 
Sometime the flood prevails, and then the wind; 
Now one the better, then another beſt, © 
Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 
Yet neither conqueror nor conquered ; 
So is the equal poize of this fell war. 
Here on this mole-hill will I fit me down: 
To whom God will, there be the victory: 
For Margaret my Queen, and Clifford too 
Have chid me from the battel, ſwearing both 
They proſper beſt of all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead, if God's good will were ſo: 
For what is in this world but grief and woe? 
O God! methinks it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely ſwain, 
„To ſit upon a hill, as I do now, 
To carve out dials queintly, point by point, 
© Thereby to ſee the minutes how they run: 
How many makes the hour full compleat, 
How many hours bring about the day, 
How many days will finiſh up the year, 
How many years a mortal man may live; 
When this is.known, then to divide the times: 
So many hours muſt I tend my flack, 
© So many hours muſt I take my reſt, 
So many hours muſt | contemplate, 
© So many hours muſt I ſport my ſelf; 
„80 many days my ewes have been with young, 


ele 
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© So many weeks ere the poor fools wil ean, 
so many monthg'ere I ſhall. ſheer the fleece: 
80 minutes, hours, days, weeks, months. and years 
© Paſt over, to the end they wete created, 

Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
Ah! what a life were this! how ſweet, how lovely] 
Gives not the haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade . 
To ſhepherds looking on their ſilly ſheep, .. ;. 
Than doth à rich embroider d canop j 

To Kings that fear their ſubjeQs treachery? _ ..- 
O yes it.doth, a, thouſand-fold it dot. 
And to conclude, the ſhepherd's homely curds, - 
His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 

His wonted fleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 

All which ſecure and ſweetly he enjoys, 

Is far beyonda Prince's delicate s 
His viands ſparkling ia a golden cup, -- 
His body couched in a curious — aa STEAL 
When care, miſtruſt and treaſons wait on him. - 


ry ee 

Alarm. Enter a Son that had kil'd his Father at on: 

door, and a Father that had kill'd his Son nt another 

door. At yo 48 v ere * bs 
Sen. Ill blows the wind that profits no body. 
This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight. 
Ma be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of crowns,,, © - 
| nd I that, haply, take them from him, nowẽw. | 

May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To ſome man elſe, as this dead man doth me. 
- Who's this! oh God ! it is my father's fac, 
Whom in this conflict I unawares have kill'd : 
Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! ww 
From London by the King was I preſt forth, 
My father being the Earl of Warwick's man 
Came on the part ef ork, preſt by his maſter; , 112 
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And I, Who at his hands receiy'd my life, 
Have by my hands of life beteaved him. 
Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did; 
And parden, father, fot I knew not the. 
My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks; 
And ho more words, till they have flow'd their xl. 
K. Henry. O piteous fpectacle! O bloody times! 
Whiles lions war and- battle for their dens, 
Poor harmleſslambs abide their enmitx. 
Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear; 
And Jet our hearts and eyes, like cfvilwar, 
Be blind with tears, and break o'er-charg'd with grief. 


Enter @ Father, bearing his Son. 


Fath; Thou that ſo'ftoutly haſt reſiſted me, © 
Give me thy gold, if thou haft any gold: :- 
For I have bought it with an hundred blows. 

But let me ſee : is this our foe-man's face? 
Ah no, no, no, it is my only ſon ! | 
Ah boy, if any life be left in thee, _ 
Throw up thine eye; ſee, ſee what ſhowers ariſe, 
Blown with the windy tempeſ of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, that kill mine eye and heart. 
O pity, God, this miſerable age! 
W hat ſtratageme, how fell, how butcherly, 
 Erroneous, mutinous, and unnatural, 
This deadly quarrel daily doth. beget ! | 
O boy! thy father gave thee life too ſoon, 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. r 

K Henry. Woe above woe ; grief more than con- 

mon grief; NE OR e ALS! 
O that my death would ſtay theſe rueful deeds; _ 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity. _ | 
The red role and the white are on his face, 
The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes. _ 
The one his purple blood right well reſembles, | 
The other his pale cheek, methinks, preſentethz; ._ _ | 
Wither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh; _ 
Jt you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither, 
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Son. How will my machee, far.a fber's dent; | 
Take on with, me; inten be ſatiefy'd:? | 1 
Fath, How will my wite, ug ber ef my fon; 5 
Shed ſeas of tears, and ne' er be {atisfy'd Þ. 
K. Henry. How will the country, "for theſe. woul 
Nied the King, and! not be fatiafy'd 
t An not did. | 
Son, Was, ever lon ſo rew'd a father's death 2: 
Fath, Was ever:father ſo bemoan'd his ſon?ꝰ - 
K. Henry, Was ever King ſo griev id for ſubjects woe 
Much is your ſorrow; mine, ten times ſa much. 
Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my fill. 
Fath. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy winding-ſheet, 
My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy. ſepulcher, 
For from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall 80. 
My ſigbing breaſt ſhall be thy:fanerat bell: 
And 10 obſequious will thy fas her be, 
Sad for the lofsof thee; having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant ſons. | 
I'll bear thee hence; and let them fight that will, x 
For I have murther'd where l ſnhould not kill; { Exit. 
K. Henry. Sad: hearted men, much overgone with care 
Here fits a 3 woful than you aro, 


8 CE N E VII 
Alarums, e Enter the Queen, Prints of Ant 


Wales, and Exeter. — 

10 

Prince. Fly, father, fly; for all your friendeare fed; Th 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : I. a 
Away, for death doth hold us in purſuit; Ha 
Queen. Mount you, my lord, towards Berwick: poſt An 
amain. Fo! 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of grep; bound: ä An 
Having the fearful flying hare in ſight, ” : Bo 
With fiery eyes ſparkling for very wrath, Nt 
And bloody ſteel graſpt in their ireful han le, 5 T! 
Are at our n and e hence amain, | — 


Ire; 
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Exe. Away ; for-vengeance comes: along with them, 

Nay, ſtay not — make ſpeed. | 
Or elſe come after, I'll away before, oo 
K. Henry. Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet 
Seiter; | | k 
Not that I fear to ſtay, but love to go | | 
Whither the Queen intends. Forward, away. [Exennt« 


= 58G EN R IX. . 43: 
4 hud: Alarum, Enter Clifford 'wounded, + 


Clif, Here burns my candle out; ay, here it dies; 
Which while it laſted, gave King Henry light. 
O Lancaſter ! I fear thy-overthrow, - 
More than my body's parting with my ſouL Of 
My love and fear glewid many friends to thee, [ Falling; 
And now I fall, thy tough commixtures melt, - 
Impaiting: Henry, ſtrengthning miſ- proud York; 
Aud whither fly the goats; but to the ſun? | 
And who ſhines now, but Henry's enemies 2 
O Phoebus ! hadſt thou never giv'n conſent: 
That Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery ſte eds, 
Thy burning car had never ſcorch'd the earth: 
And Henry, hadſt thou ſway'd as Kings:ſhould do, 1 
Or as thy f. ther and his father did, © ''F 
Giving no ground unto the houſe of York, 1 
They never then had ſprung like ſummer flies. * { 
I, and ten thouſand in this luckleſs realm, } 
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Had left no mourning widows for our death; | 4 | 
And thou this day hadft kept thy chair in peace? | | 
For what doth cheriſh words, but gentle air ? | 1 | 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity $. | 


Bootleſs are plaints, and cureleſs are my wounds, 11 
No way to fly, nor ſtrength to hold out flight + * 
The foe is mercileſs, and will not pit; 
For at their hands 1 have deſervid no pity. 18 94 1 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds, Ne i 

Lg n -- FRY 


40 The Third Part of 
And much effuſe of blood doth make me faint «+ 


Come York and Richard, Warwick and the reſt, q 
I Labb'd your ither's orga; _ 12 Breaſt. 


{He fainn, * t 

E 

Alem and — — Edward; Warwick, N. pen 

chard, Montague, Clarence, and Soldiers. Nook 

n 
kau. Now breathe we, lords, good fortune bids a — 
pauſe, 

And 1— the frowns of war with peaceful looks, WW Bees 

Some troops purſue the bloody-minded Queen, As1 

Thar led calm Henry, though be were a King C 

As do ha ſail fill'd with 1 guſt 

Command an Argoſie to ſtem the waves. | R 

But think you lords that Clifford fled with them: E 

War. No, tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape: W 

For though before his face | ſpeak the word; | 0 

Tout brother Richard mark'd him forthe grave: N 

And wherefoe'er he is he's ſurely dead. E 

[Clifford groan: 0 

Rich. | Whoſe ſoul is that; which takes her heavy l 

eave? | 

A deadly groan, like life and . 5 departing.” J 
See who it is. 

Ed. And now che battel's ended. 1901 VI 

If friead or foe; let him be gently uſed. I k 

Rich.. Revoke that doom of mercy, for *tis If 1 

Clifford, Th 

Who not contented that he Jop'}the branch, Th 


In hewing Rutland when his leaves put fornky'r 
But ſet this murthering knife vnto the root | 
From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 
I mean our princely father, Duke of York. end 
War. xe off the gates of York ferch _ the 
Your father's head, which cue placed there % 
Inſtead whereof let his ſu y the room. 
Meaſure for meaſure — 2 anſwered. 
ew: Bring forth that fatal ſereeeh- o to our houſe, 
Taat 


% 


% 
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That nothing ſung but death to us and our: 
Now. death Thell Bop his dilmal threatning found,.. 
Ind his ill-boading tongue no more ſhall ſpeak. 
War. I think his underſtanding js bereft : >» 
Speak Clifford, doſt thou k nom Who ſpeaks to thee? 
Dark cloudy. death o'er: ſhades his beams of life, 
And he nor fees; nor hears us what we ſay. | 
Rich. O would he did: and fo perhaps he doth. .- 
Tis but his policy to counterfeit, Wende 
"Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 
Cla. If i» thou think'ſt, vex him with cage? 
words. W "#5 1464 146485 Panne | 
Rich, Clifford, ask merey, and obtain no grace. 
Edw, Clifford, repent in bootleſs penizence. 
War. Cligord, deviſe excuſes for thy fauls. 4G 
Cla. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 
Rich, Thou didſt love York, and I am ſon to York, 
Edw, Thou pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity. thee, _ 
Cla. Where's: captain Margaret to fence you now? 
War, They mock thee, Clifford, ſwear as thou waſt 
. *-tFodr.- © | wn) G1 
* ** oath! nay then the world goes 
ard, | 
When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath: 
I know by that he's dead ; and by my ſoul, 
If this right hand would buy but two hours life, 
That I in all deſpight might rail at him, 
This 8 ſhould chop it off; and with the iſſuing 
ood. . 
Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 
York and young Rutland could not fatisfie. 
Ware BY, but he's dead. Off with the traitor's 
bead, 21 | 
And rear it in the place your father's ſtands. 1 
And now to London with triumphant march, 1 76 | 
There to be crowned England's royal King: 11 
From whence ſhall Warwick cut the ſea to France, 1 


And ask the lady Bona for thy Queen. 5 Tt 
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So ſhalt thou ſinew both theſe lands together. 
And having France thy friend, thou ſhalt not dreaq 
The ſcatter'd: foe-that hopes to riſe again: 
For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 
Yet look to have them buz offend thine ears, 
Firſt will 1 ſee the coronation, | 
And then to Brizany Fl croſs the fea, 
T'effe& this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. 
| N as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, | 
it des | | | 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my ſeat: 
And never will I undertake the thing ; 
Wherein thy counſel and conſent is wanting; 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Glo'fter, 
And George of Clarence; Warwick as our ſelf 1 
Shall do and undo, as bim pleaſeth beſt. 
Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George 


Enter 


And 
| Glory, © - a Cull 
For Glofter's Dukedom is too ominous, E 
"War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation: | gi 
Richard; be Duke of Glo fter: now to London, Will 
To ſee thefe honours in poſſeſſion, . (Ex yer 
5 0 : And 
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ACT IL SEENE 1 


Enter Sinklo and Humphry, with croſi-bows in thei 


ands, 


SINK L o. 


1 Non this thick-grown brake we'll ſhroud out 
elves, 8 

For through this laund anon the Deer will come; 

And in this covert will we make our ſtand, 

Culling the principal of all the Deer. | 
Hum, 1'll ſtay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot} 
Sink. That cannot be: the noiſe of thy crols-bow- | 

Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt: 

Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt, 

And, for. the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 

I'll tell thee what befel me on a day, 

In this ſelf-place where now we mean to ſtand. 

Hum. Here comes a man, let's. ſtay. till he be pa 


Enter King Henry, with a prayer-book, 
K. Henry, From Scotland am 1 ftal'n ey'n of pure 


love, HLH \ 
To greet mine own land with my wiſhful ſight: 
No Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine, 
Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee, 
Thy balm waſht off wherewith thou waſt anointed; 


No bending knee will call thee Ceſar now, 

No humble ſuitors preſs to. ſpeak for right; 
No, nat a man comes for redreſs to thee ; 
Fer how can I help them, and not my ſelf? 


Sinks 
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Sink, Ay, here's a deer, whoſe skin's a keeper's fee; 


This is the quondam King, let's ſeize W = 
K. Henry, Let me embrace theſe ſour adverſities, - 


fc 


For wiſe men ſay it is the wiſeſt courſe. 
© Hum. Why linger we? let us lay hands upon him, 
Sink. For bear a while, we'll hear a httle more. 
K. _— = Queen and ſow are gone rd France 
or aid: e 
And as I hear, the great commanding Marie 
Is thither gone to craye the French King's ſiſter 
To wife for Edward. If this news be trie 

Poor Queen and ſon! your labour is but loſt: 

For Warwick is a \Wibtle 6rator, 4152)" RAY 
And Lewis a Prince ſoon won with moving words: 
By this account then Margaret may win him, 

For ſhe's a woman to be pitied much: | 


Her ſighs'will make a batt'ry in his breaſt; _ 
Her tears will pierce into a marble heart; 
The Tyger will be mild while ſhe doth mourn, 
And Nero would betainted with remorſe,  _ 
To hear and ſee her plains, her briniſh tears. 
Ay, but ſhe's come to beg, War wick to give AR 
She on his left ſide craving aid for Henryz _ 
He on his right, asking a wife for Eduard. 
She weeps, and ſays her Henry is depos lj; 
He ſmiles, and fays his Edward is inftall'd;* ?! 
That ſhe, poor wretch, for grief can ſpeak no more! 
While Warwick tells his title, ſmooths the wrong, 
Inferreth arguments of mighty ſtrength, 
And in concluſion wins the King from herr 
With promiſe of his ſiſter, and whar elf. 
To ſtrengthen and ſupport King Edward's place. 
O Margret, tus twill be, and thou (poor dul) <0 
Art thou forſaken, as thou went'ſt fetlorn.””. © 
Hum. Say, what art thou that talk'ſt of Kings and 
'** Queens? n 
K. Henry. More than I ſeem, and leſs than I was born to; 
A man at leaft, for lefs I ſhould not b 
And men may talk of Kings, and why not 17. _ 
ranch 4 valid 26 £5555) 912W 2f 1 
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Hum. Ay, but thou tall't as if thou wert a King, 

K. Henry. Why ſo Lam in mind, and that's enough. 

Hum, But if thou be a King, where is thy crown 2- 

K. Henry. My crown is in my heart, not on my head: 
Not deck'd with diamonds and Indian ones; 
Not to be ſeen: my crown is call'd Content, 
A crown it is that ſeldom Kings enjoy. 

Hum, Well, if you be a King crown'd with content, 
Your crown, Content and you muſt be contented _ 


To go along with us. For as we think, 


You are the King, King Edward hath depes'd: 

And we his ſubjects, ſworn in all allegiance, 

Will apprehend you as his enemy. | 
ag; But did you never ſwear, and break an 

Oat FP 
Hum. No, never ſuch an oath, and will not now. 
K, Henry. Where did you dwell when I was King of 
England? n | 

Hum. Here in this country where we now remain. 
K. Henry. Lwas anointed King at nine months old, 


My father and my grandfather were Kings; 


And you were ſwora true ſubjets unto me: 

And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 
Sink, No, we were ſubjects but while you were King; 
K. Henry, Why, am dead? do I not breathe a man? 

Ah ſimple men, you know not what you ſwear, * 

Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 

And as the air blows it to me again, 

Odeying with my wind when I do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows, 

Commanded always by. the greater guſt; 

Such is the lightneſs of you common men. a 

Bat do not break your oath, for of that fin oh 

My. mild intreaty ſhall not make you guilty,” _ 

Go where you will, thg King mal be commanded, 

And be you Kings, command, and I'll obey. + 


Link. We afe true ſubjects to the King, King 


Edward. * 5 ne 
ps. Henry. So wo ou be again to Henry, 
e were ſeated as King Edward is, : FIR 
ink. 
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And 
Figh 
| Togo v Ae 0 
| Henry, In God's nite rad, your King's x name K 
- be obey'd; © 

| And what God will, that let your King perform, c 
And _ he win I m_— yield unto, [Exeunt; 'C 
25 7 1 0 N G 
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S CEN E II. 
G 
\ Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence, and - 

— | Lady Gtay. 
DB 1 
K. Edu. ROTHER of Glo fer at $t, Ahn £ cela 
This lady's husband, Sit * Gray, | chil 
was flain, 


| His land then feiz'd on by the con 

| Her ſuit is now to repoſſeſs thoſe lands, 

= - Which we in juſtice cannot well deny, | 
Becauſe in quarrel of the houſe of York. * 
The worthy gentleman did loſe his life. 

Glo. Your Highneſs ſhall do well to grant ber ſuit 3 
| - It were diſhonour to deny it her, | 
| K. Edu. It were no leſs; but yet I'll makea pauſes. 
| 


k 


Glo. Yea! isitſo? 
I fee the lady hath a 2 to grant, 
Before the King will grant her humble ſuit. 
Clar. He . t game, how true he keeps the 
. win | 
| Glo. Silence. 
K. Edw, Widow; we will conſider of your ſuit, 
And come fome other time to know our mind. | 
+ Gray. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay. 
1 May't pleaſe your Righneſs to reſolve me now? - 
| And what your pleaſure is ſhall ſatisfie me, 
Glo, — widow! then “J warrant you a'! your 
nds, 
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And if what pleaſes him: ſhall pleaſure you : 
Fight cloſer, or good faith you'll ca'ch a blow. 
Clar. I fear ber not, unleſs ſhe chance to fall, 

Glo. God forbid that, for he'll take vantages, 
K. * How many children haſt thou, widow 2 
tell me. : | 
Clar. Ithink he means to beg a child of her. 
Glo. Nay whip me then: he'l] rather give her two, 

Gray. Three, my moſt gracious lord, | 
Glo. You thall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him, 
K. * 'Twere pity they ſhould loſe their father's 
ands, | : 
Gray. Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it tben. 
R. Edw. Lords give us leave, I'll ny this .widow's wit. 
Glo, Ay, good leave bave you, 
leave, 2 
Till youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch, 
K. Edw. Now tell me, madam, do you love your 
children? rr 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as I love my ſelf. 
Edu. 


And would you not do much to do then 


Ft, To do them good, Iwould ſuſtain ſome harm. 

K, axe Ie get your husband's lands, to do them 
.* good, 1 

Gray. Therefore I came unto your Majeſty. 

K. Edw. I'il tell you how theſe lands are to be got. 

Gray. So ſhall you bind me to your Highneſs“ 

lervice. 

K. Edw, What ſervice wilt thou do me, if I give 

them? | | 

Gray, Whatyou command that reſts in me to do. 

K. Edw. But you will take exceptions to my boan, 

Gray. No, gracious lord, except I cannot do ir. 

K. Edw. Ay but thou canſt do what | mean to ask. 


Gray. Why then 1 will do what your grace com- 


mands. | 
Glo. He plies her hard, and much rain wears the 
marble. : 
Clar. As red as fire! nay then her wax muſt melt. 
| | Gray. 
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or you will haye 
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Gray. Why tap my ED [ha I not hear m 


K. Edu. 25 „i but to Jae . 
Gray. That' s, "ſoon, perl form d, betalll am a 

. : .Jubje&, , 

K. ka. 0 chen, thy lulsband's ahds 1 ech give | 

95 I take my leave yith \ hy "Mhbufaja * thanks. | 
Gv. Lhe much. $ is made 2 $ tt with'acurtfie, 

but #42 555 "Hs Oh its of e 1 

— . 18 frui yg Linea, uy lovin np Veg W 

R. Edzu. Ay, oy fear me in anther ſen 
What love think thou I, ſue o mych, to get? J 


Gray, oy Jos, till death, my humble thanks,” my g 


That love wu virtue begs, and virtue ahi; 
K. Edu. = 4-4 my troth, 1 did not mean ſuth love. 
Ex, W ky. then. you mean not az I thought you did. 
db. But now you partly may perteive my mind. 
Gray. My, mind will neyer grant what I perceive, ” 
Your Highneſs aims at, if I am aright, 
EK. Edd. To tell thee plain, I aim to lye with thee: 
Gray. To tell you plain, 1'd rather lye in priſon, 
K. 4291 Why then thou Malt not have thy busband's 
ands. 
Fray. Why then mine honeſty ſhall be my dowet, 
For 1 that loſs 1 will not purchaſe them, 
_ __ Therein thou wrong '| thy children migh- 
tily. | 
Gray, Herein your Highneſs wrongs both them and 
me: 
But, mighty lord, this merry inclination, * 
Accords not with the ſadneſs of my ſuit; 
Pleaſe you * me, or with ay or no. | 
K. Edw. Ay; if thou wilt ſay Ay to my e 
No; if n oft ſay No to my demand, 
Gray. Then No, my lord; my ſuit is at an end. | H 
Glo. "The widow likes him not. ſhe knits her brows; 
' Clar, He is the blunteſt wooer in chriſtendom. 
K. Edw. Her Iooks do argue ber replete with mo- 


eſty, 


ee 


Her 


King Henk VI. 49 


Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable, 
All her perfections challenge ſovereignty; 
One way or other ſhe is for a King, 
And ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe my Queen. 
Say that King Edward take thee for his Queen ? 
Gray. 'Tis better ſaid than done, my gracious lord; 
I am a.ſubje& fit to jeſt withal, 
But far unfit to be a ſoveraign, 5 
K. Edw. Sweet widow, by my ſtate I ſwear to thee, 
I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends, 
And that is, to enjoy thee for my love, 
Gray. And that is, more than I will yield unto: 
I know I am too mean td be your Queen, 
And yet too good to be your concubine. 
K. Edu. You cavil, widow; I did mean my Queen; 
Gray, 8 % grieve your grace my ſons ſhail call you 
ther. 
K. Edw, No more than when my daughters call thee 
mother. MN | 
Thou art a widow, and thou haſt ſome children; 
And by God's mother, I being but a batchelor 
Haye other ſome: why 'tis a happy thing, 
To be the father unto many ſons. 
Anſwer no more, for th6u ſhalt be my Queen, 
Glo. The ghoſtly father nu hath done his ſhrift. 
Clar. When he was made a ſhriver, it was for a ſhit. 
K. 9 Brothers, you muſe what cl at we two have 
ad, 
Glo. The widow likes it not, for he looks ſad. 
K. Edu. You'd thiak it ſtrange, if 1 ſhould marry ber. 
Clar. To whom, my lord? 
K Edu. Why Clarence, to my ſelf. 
Glo. That would be ten days wonder at the leat. 
Clar, That's a day longer than a wonder laſts, 
Glo. By fo much is the wonder id extreams, 
K. Edw. Well, jeſt on brothers, I can tell you both, 
Her ſuit is granted for her husband's lands. | 
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Nob. My gracious ford, Hehyy yöür for is taken, = 
A bing 2 aten s 30 Palace güte. 
K. Edti. Sd hit he be cbhyey'd unto the Tober: 
And go we brothers, tò the man that tbskK him, 
To queſtion of his apprellenſion. e 
Widow, 'g6 Fou along: Lords, ufe her Nonourably. 
A Dr kehr. 


. "Miner Glouceſter. 


Glo, Ay, Edward will ufe women hotioutablß. 
Would he were waſted, marrow, bones, and All, 
That from bis loins ho hopeful bratich may ſpriug, 
To croſs me from the golden time I look fot. 
And yet between my ſoul's deſire and me, 

(The luſtful Edward's title buried ʒ 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his fon young Edward, 
And all th' unlook d fer iſſue of their bodies, 

To take their rooms ere I can place my ſelf. 

A cold premeditation for my purpoſe! 

Why then I do but dream on Soy'reignty, 

Like one that fänds "upon'a promontory 
And ſpyes a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye, 

Ald chides the fea that ſunders him Nong then 
Saying he'll lade it dry to axe his way: 
So do I wiſh, the crown bein o far off, 
And fo I chide the means hit Veep me from it, 
And ſo (I ſay) I'll cut the cauſes off, 4 
Flatt'ring my mind with things impoſſible. 

My eyes too _ my heart 0'er-Weens too much, 
Unleſs my han 
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ce, 


and ſtrength could equal them, 
Well, fay there is no kingdom then for Richard: 
What other pleaſure can the world afford? 
IU make my heaven in a lady's lap, 12 
OY * 


- Ring Hetenkiy VL. 51 
And deck my body in gay ornaments, 
And witch ſweet ladies with my words and looks, 
Oh miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 
Than to accompliſh twenty golden crowns, _ 
Why love forſwore me. in my .mother's womb, 
And, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, 
She did corrupt frail nature with ſome bribe 
To ſhrink mine arm like to a wither'd ſhrub; 
To make an envious mountain on my back, 
Where ſits deformity to mock my body; 
To ſhape my legs of an unequal ſize; 
To diſproportion me in every part: 
Like to a Chaos, or unlick'd bear-whelp 
That carries no imprtſſion like the dam. 
And am I then à man to be belov'd? . 
Oh monſtrous fault, to harbour ſuch a thought! 
Then ſince this earth affords no joy to me, 
But to command, to check, to olercbear ſuch 
As are of better perſon than my ſelf; | 
I'll-make my beav'n to dream upon the crown, 
And while 1 live race e but h Il, 
Until the miſ- ſhap'd trunk that bears this head 
Be round-impaled with a glorious: cron. 
And yet I know not how to get the crown, 
For many lives ſtand between me and home: 
And I, (like one Joſt in a thorny-wood, | 
That rends the thorns. and is rent with the thorns, 
Seeking a way, and ſtraying from the way, 
Not knowing how to find the open air, 
But toiling deſp'rately to find it out) . 
Torment my tor to cateh the Engliſir crown. 
And from that torment I will free my felt, 
Or hew my way out with a bloody ax. : 
Why I can ſmile, and murther while I fmile, 
And cry content to that which grieves my heart, 
And wet my cheeks with artificiab tears, 
And frame my face to all occitione : 


I'll drown mote failors than the Mermaid ſhall, - , 


I'll ſlay more*gazers than the Baſilisk, 
IU play the orator as well as Neſtor, | 
| C 2 Deceive 
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Deceive more lily than Ulyſſes. could, 

And like a Sinon, take another Tre ?: 
J cafi add colours ev'n to the Camelion, 
Change ſhapes with Prottus, for advantages, 
And let. the murthrous Machiavel to ſchool. 
Can 1 do this, and cannot get à crow u: 
Tut, were it farcher off, I'll pluck it do wu. Exit. 
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Flouriſh. Egger King Lewis, Lady bons, Bourbop, 
Prince of Wales, Queen Margarer, axd the. Ratl ef 


| K. Le. Fan Queen of England, worthy Margaret, 
| Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy ſtate, 
| And birth, that thou ſhou df Hand while Lewzs ſits.” 
| Veen. No, mighty King of France; now Margaret. 


Muſt ffrike her Jail, and learn a while to ſerve, 
Where Kings command; I was, I moſt confeſs, - 
| Great Alhion's Queen in former golden days: ; 
| | But now miſchance hath trod my title down, 
And withdiſhonenr laid me on the ground, 
Where 1 muſt take like ſeat untq my fortune, 
And to my humble ſeat conform my ſelf, 

K. Lew, Why ay, fair Queen, whence ſprings this 
v5 „„ r ph printer ee 
Queen. From ſuch a cauſe as fills mine eyes with tears, 

And ſtops my tongue, while my heart's drown'd in cares, 
K. Lew, Whate'er it be, be thou till like thy ſelf, 
And ſit thee by our fide, © [Seats her by him. 
Yicld not thy, neck. © hp py 
To fortune's yoak, but let thy dauntleſs ming 
Still ride in triump hover all miſchance, © 
Be plain, Queen Margaret, and tell thy grief; 


1 ſhall be eat'd, if France can yield relief. 


Qr en 


"m__ 


For this is he that moves both wind and tide. 


* 
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Queen. Thoſe gracious words revive my drooping 
thoughts, Mee rde 57 | 
And give my tongue: ty'd ſorrows leave to ſpeak. 
Now therefore be it known to noble Lewes,  -- ö; 
That Henry, ſole poſſeſſor of my love, 
Is of a King become à baniſh'd man, | 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlarn; 
While proud ambitious Edward Duke of Tor 
Uſurps the regal title, and the ſeat 
Of Fngtand's true anointed lawful King 
This is the cauſe that I-poor Margaret, 
With this my ſon Prince Edward, Henry's heit, 
Am come to erave thy juſt and lawful aid: 
And if thou fail us, all our hope is done. 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help: 
Our people and our Peers are both miſ led. 
Our treaſure ſeiz'd, onr ſoldiers put to flight, 
And as thou ſeeft; our ſelves in heavy plight. © 
Kk. Lew, Renowned Queen, wich patience calm the 


orm, Ch > 
While we bethink a means to break it off, | 
uon. The more we ſtay, the ſtronger grows our foe, 
. Lew, The more | ftay, the more I ſuccour thee. - 
ueen. O but impatience waiteth on true forrow : 
And ſee where comes che breedex of my ſorrow. 


SCENE v. 


— 


= 
* M — 


{ 


I oO . Eh EIS x — 


Enter Warwick. 


K. Lew, What's he spproachetb boldly to our prefence?. 
Queen. Qur Earl of Warwick, Edward's greateſt friend. 
K. Lew, Welcome, brave Warwick, what brings hes 

| "4 


to France? He deſcends. She ariſe; 
Queen, Ay, now begins a ſecond ſtorm to riſe, 


War, From worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My lord and Sov'raign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come (in kingneſs and unfeigned love) 

Firſt to do greetings to thy royal perſon, ESP 
77 A And 


54 | The Third Part af 
And then to crave a league of amity: 
And laſtly, to confirm that amity ö 
With nuptial c not, if thou yeuchſafe to grant 
That virtuous dady una; th — ſiſter, 8 | 
To England's K ing in law! riage. 
Queen, It that gas forward, Henry s. hope is done = 
War, And gan] in oue King's bebalf, 
E to * 
Tam . with your leave; favour,. 
Humbly to:kiſs, your band; and with my tongue 
To tell the. paſſion; oy Sov'xaign's heart; 
Where fame late a ring at kis hecdful. cars, 
Hath plac'd:thy beau image and thy vinue. 
Veen. King Lewis, and lady'Boxg; hear me peak. 
Before you anſwer Harwich. ,. His demand 
Springs not from Eduard well meont hone? lore,” 
But from dece it hred by y neceſſup ; | 
For how can tyrants ret gavern Rome, 
Unlels abroad they purchaſe. great: alliance? ? 
To prove him tyrant this:reaſon. may ſuffice, 
| That Henry. liveth Rill; but were he dead. 
| Vat here Prince Edward ſtands, King Henry's ſon. 
Look. therefore Laus that by this league and marriage 
hu draw not on thy danger and di en: 
| Fot tho uſurpers ſway the rule a while, . :% 
| ret heav'ns are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs 
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M ar, Injurious Murgarrt. 
Prince. And why not Queen? 
War, Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp, 
| And thou no more art Prince than ſhe is Queen. a 
0 Oxf. Then War wick difanuls great John of Gaunt, 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt part ay art 
And after Jobs of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 
Whoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 
And after that wiſe Prince, Hezry. the fifth, 
, Who by his proweſs, conquered all France: TSS 
| From theſe ous Henry. ineally deſcends. VS 
War. Oxford, hew haps it in 8 ſmooth ase. 
You told not how Henry the ſixth hath loſt a 
All chat which Herr * wh hach Houten. * * 
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Methinks theic peers of France ſhou d ſmile at that. 
But for the reſt; you tell a pedigree 
Ot threeſe te and tyo years, 4 filly time 
To make pre cription for a kijggdom's worth. 

Oxf. Why Warwyek, cankt thou f peak againſt. thy liege 
Whom thou obey edſt thirty and fix years, 

And not bewray thy treaſon with a bluſh? 

" War. Can Oxford, that did ever fencethe right, ; 
Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree ?: 
For ſhame leave Heury, and cal} Edward King. 

O,, Call him my'King, by whoſe injurious dem 
My elder brother er, the lord Aubry Fer, 

Was done to death? a 4 more than lo, my father,” 
Even in te downfal his mellow 'd years,” BM 

Whey netu re broyghr him to the door of otveath ? Þ 2 

No, d nd; while life upholds this arm, 

This arm upholds the bebte of Tami. 

mar. And'l the hoyſe 78 | y * FE 8 

M er. Prince Edward, © Ng 
vockhee S to fand aide, 
Whilel uſe Fnther canſexence with . W 81 
(Th Rand _ 


Deen. Heay'ns grant that ares words beyitch 


him n 
K. Lew. Now Warwick tell me even upon thy cog 
ſcigpce, 
Is Edward Fas true King? rl re loth W 
To link yuh kim that Nerz not la LY choke Bert 


War, Thereog I pawn my credit and 55 Me, 
- A But ig be gracious in the praple's eyes? 
& more t 1 Henry was untortunate. 

K Lew Th 1 urthe E; ll Gem bling ſet aſide, | 
Tell me for truth the meaſure pr bis lere iy 
Unto our ſilter Bona. | 

War. Such it ſeems 
Wen beſegm 8 monarch like bimiſelf' 

My ſelf haue often heard him tay 15 ſwear | 
That thi Re love was 5 mal plant, OY 
W hereof the root was Fed in KS 5 ground, ' Ws 
The Jeayes and fruit maintain'd with bearty's ſun. 

C 4 Exempt 
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Exempt from envy, but n6t from diſdain, 

Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain. 

8 By 7 2 auch, Aulssd Wear ficm reſol ve. 
i or your deniil all be mine, 

yah 1 755 ften ere this day, [Speaks to War, 


When 5 de yo oy King's ſe recounted, - 
Mine ear, hath tempted judgment'ts deſſre. Int mes 
ee * Warwick, this: Gur" filter” ſhall be 
DJ JJ E ov Ot en N13 G6 oft . 
Aly now ee IF ln br e G70! 7 
clin mp ntarethatyorr'Kin Viale, \ 2 
bich wit e ede fill be Sers "HET =T 
raw 9247 Weed Mirgar#; and be de | 
That Boa ſhall be wife to th* Elf King: = fs 10 1 
Frinte. To "Edwayl,; but not to the Engliſh King. 
Queen. Deceitful Warwick, it was thydevice 
By this alliance'ts make void my füt; 
kefore coming Tewif wits Henry's Fiend; . 
2. And fill ⁊s frre nd to him and Margaret; 3 


But if y our title to the crown be weak, 


Fe * 
1 


i 


As may appear by Eda go6d ſucceſs, ry 655 
Then Nie Bur reaſon that T be releas d 56.27 
From giving id, Which late 1 promiſed. nd 


Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, 

That yaur eſtate 3 and mine car 10. C rigs © 
War. Henry now lives in'Scotland'at Meese, 

W here having nothing, nothing can heloſe,' © nh 

And as for you your ſelf, our quondam Queen, 

You have a father able to maintain you,” + -” 

And better *rwere you troubled him than Franc,. 
Queen, Perce impudent and ſhameleſs Warwick, Pt 

Proud fetter-up and JOE down of Kings. | 

I will not hence, till with my talk and tears bil? 

(Both full of truth) I mike King Tewis behold” en 


Thy fly conveyance, and thy lord's falſe love, 
[ Poſt blowing a hn "within; 


| For both of you are birds of ſelf ſame feather, © th * 


K. Lew. Warwick, this i is ſome FE to us or thee, , 
SL $55 S727 


putt eg 5 SCENE 


* 
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* * . * * 
5 C. N. 1 144 
1661 5 nie!! 


2484 un ed aas ! 
arm? wor Barre Penny ls 
+» > 4 21 41 de *> © a, * 0 n 6 A SZ 
Fiz 1 l 4 


' 15 1611129 1007 10 S 
Poſt. My lord ambaſſador, theſe lettefz ate fat you : 
„540 36 2 811 De 9271 If [To Warwick, 
Sent from your bro ber, Marquis Montague. 
Theſe from out King unte your Majeſty, [Io K. Lew. 
And madam, theſe for you. ; | To, 4he Queer. 
From whom Know net, I They all read their Lecters. 
OL like it well, chat our Fair Queen, and, miſtreſs 
Smiles at her news, While Warwick trowns at his. 1 
Prince: Nay mark hom Lewis ſtamps as he were nett! d. 
I bope alls for the ben. 
K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and yours, 
fair Derne . __— 45 4} 
veen Mine ſuch as fills my heart with unhop'd 105g. 
ar. Mine full of ſorrow and heart's diſcontent. 
K. Low. What ! has your King married the lady Gray? 
And now, to ſooth your forgery | TT 
Sends me a paper to perſuade me patience? __. ' 
Is this th'alliance that he ſeeks with France? 
Dare he preſume to. ſcorn us in this manner? 
veen, I told your Majeſty as much before; 
This proveth Edward's love and, Warwick's boneſty. 
War. King Lewis, I here proteſt in fight of heay'n, 
And by the hope 1 have.of heav'gly bliſs, _ __ . 
That I am- clear from this miſdeed of EZward's: 
No more my King; for he diſhonours mem, 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ſee his ſhame, 
Did I forget that by the houſe of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? De eee be 
Did Ilet paſs th' abuſe done to my nicce? 9 
Did I impale him with the regal crown ? | 
Did I put Heury from his native rigbt? | 
And am I guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame? 
Shame on himſelf, for my deſert is honour. Non 
And to repair my honour loft for him, „ Y 
1 bere renounce him, and return to Henry, © © 


112 woY 4 
tters ate for 


55 TheT bird Pam of 


My noble Queen, let former: grudges - 
40 henceforth. Lam thy true ier 8 
1] will rexenge his wrong to lady Bana, 

And rep'ant Henry in his formet Hate... 


Eers, 214% dae eee ene . hate 


And I 1 ne, + Se forget talk, 8990 26 nh 

And joy — at becaw ſt Ning Henry's driend,.:; - 
Wa-. his frignd, 2, unſeignad trie aß 

That if King Lewis vouchſafe to ſurgiſ us - eld 210 


Wit) ſome 41 { chaſ en Soldiers, 1 fy! TIDY 
III undegtz b ee on opr.cgaſt, % u 1851 
And force the tyMxant from lis. ſęat hy 8 vis ni 11'1 
Tis not his neW-made bi ſhall Tuccour.himt: 7 
And as, for, Clarente, as my letters tell me. 
He's — Hee now d fall from bim. 


For mat more for wanton luſt chan banour; 

Or than for ene b. lafety. of our coumtty. 
Bona. Deas how. ſhall Box.a be revepg'ds.. 
But, by, i t9 this diſtreſſed Queen: 


Queen. 8 po y — Wall poor Henry Jive; « 
Unleſs thou. relcye him from foul deſpair ? 

Bona. My guarrel and tbis Exglyſh Queen's are ons. 

Mar. And mine fair lady Bana, joint zu ich aue 

k. po Ang mine with. bers, and . and Mare 


Therdtare. — Lit L Brmly am reſoly d 
| Yoga, fhall-bave aid. 


een, Lat megive humble thanks for- allat once... 
Lew, Then England's: ropllenger 2 in n. 
And tell talſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed 
That Lewis of France is ſending; over — ers 
To revel it with him and his Er bridle. 
Thru ſeeſt what's palt, go fear ray King withal. 


Bona, Tell him, in Prove a. widower 
ſhortly, #- 


]- wear the willow garlandifor bis lake. 


ee. Tel him, my mourning * are. 10 
aſide, 


And n 8 
12 p War 


— * 


«> I 


King Hangs VE 59. 
War.Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong” 
d therefore 11] unctown him 'erg'r r be Jong. 


. 


here's thy reward, be 1 07 ndr 2111's Laie! Po f 
_ Lew. But Wdywrer, mn In” TA i 
howand:Ox ith thouſand 8 . 
Der CN brot. ce a0 « A374 55 ry Ewa vane: pp 


And as occaſion ſerves, this noble Queen 
And Prince ſhall follow wih a freſh apply.” 
Yet ere thou go, but ànſwet me ene doubt: 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty? 
Mar. This ſhall aſſire my Tonga Joyey; 
That if our Qusen and this Fong. Prince ee, | 
I'll join my eldeſt daughter and my'joy bak 
To him forthwich, in holy wedlock bands. 
Queen, Les agree, and thank you for your motion, 
Gon Edward, ſhe is fair aud viruous, 
herefote delay not, give thy hand to Warwick; 
nd with thy band, thy faith irrevocable, . 
That only FWarwick's daughter hal be tine. 
Prince. Yes, I accept her, tor the well deſerves it 
And bere to Pledge my vow, I give my band. 
{ He gives his hand 1 Warwick. 
K Lew, Why ſtay we now? theſe foldiers ſhall be 
And thou lord Bourbon, our thigh admiral, * flevy'd, 
Sbalt waft chem over with our royal fleet. a 
I long till Edward fall by war's miſchance, 
For mocking marriage with x dame of France, 
[Exeunt, Manet Warwick. 
Wir. I came from Edward as ambaſſador, 2 
But I return his (worn and mortal ſoe: | 1 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gaye me, 
But dreadful war ſhall anſwer kis demand. 
Had he none elſe to make a ſtale but me? 
Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 
F'was-ths chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And 1'Il be chief to bring bim down Bain 3 
Not that I pity Henry's miſery, 
But ſeck revenge on Edward's mockery. © [Exp 
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* 293 A & Changes , to England.” ad 101 U ; 
Engr, Glouceſter, Clarencs,, TIS} dende 
Mic 204201 101 {82/19 uomo: * 


C L e N 9 N E K. oft Si 17 Jung 5 
1 nl KNITS ba? b 
8 * 1 75 ade e rence, what 
"of LET 25 Ws. with the lady. Gra 
, Hath, not; eur brather made a wo 7 
155 "choice? © 
ler. Alas, vou know "is far from 
nce to Fance: 


How obi * of till Warwick 2 retorn * yk 
2 - Sow. My lotds, orbeat chistalk: : here comes the King. 


Rlowriſh, Enter Xing Edward, Lady Gray as Queen, 
Pembroke, Stafford, and- Hoſtings : Four * on 
one ſide, and four on the other. 


lo. And bis well-choſen bride. 1 
Car 1 mind to tell him plainly. what 1 Ak, 
K. Edu. Now brother Clarence, how like you our 
2 choice, - 
That you ſtand penſive as half malecontent?, © 
"Car. "As well as Lewis of France, or tht Earl of 
Warwick, 1 5 43 

Which are ſo der of cura an * 1.5 
That they H take no A our ab in Ju | 

K. Edw. Suppoſe they take offence without: mY 
They are but. Lew and Warwick, I am Edward, 
Your King and Warwick's, and. muſt have my Will. 

Glo, Add you ſhall have your will, becauſe our King. 
For hafty marriage ſeldom proyeth well. 


. - 


K, Edw, 


King Hine VL a 
K. Edw, Yea, brother Richard, you 3 * 
* $41 p > 8 85 Deen 0 10 Wh: A 2 | 


mi hat di 

Pity to ſunder them that [oF ſo wal. 

R. Edu Setting yours icbras ah your milkke/lide, 
Tell me ſome reaſon why the Lady Gray | 
Should not become my wife, a:d England's Queen? 
And tr too, Sc mer af 855 Fe 
Speak fr 7 What 

Car, Then this ung pine that King Link 
Becomes your enemy for mocking him 
About the — of 2 Bona.” 


Glo. And Warwic ng What ygu gave. | 
15 No mee be V is (ea ws "Lp 
K. Edw. What if both Lewis 3nd ar- 


By ſuch invention as 1 ein deviſe? 1 . 

Mont. Let to have join'd with Wanlbih alli - 
Would more have ſtrengthen d this qur cggimany 
*Gainft foreign ſtôrms, than 1755 home- ag 

Haſt. Why, knows not Montague that of i it ſelf . 
England is lie, if true within i it ſelf? 
| 1 Ves, but the ſafer when tis back 'd with Nabe 
. 'Tis better uſing France, than truſting .France, 
ar Js be back'd with "God, and with the ſeas, , 
"Which be bath given for fence im eagnable: 3 
And with their helps alone defend our ſelves * 
In them, and in our ſelyes, our ſafety lies. 

Clar. For this one ſpeech? lord Haſtings wellde erves 
To have the heir of the lord Hungerford, 

N. Edu. Ay, what of that? it was my will and grant, 
And for this once my will ſhall ſtand 1555 law. 
Slo. And yet methinks your grace hath not done wel, 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales | 
Unto the brother of yonr loving bride, 8 
She better Would have fitted me or Clarice; 
ut in your bride you hury brotherhoog, 8 ( 

Flat: Or elſe you would not bave beſtow her 


= 


ö * . 
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K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence is it for a wife 
That thou art * 2 1 will provide thee. 


Clar. In chuſing f toryopy ſelf, your ew d FORE: judg- | 


ment; 
Which being ſhallow;. vou ſhall give me leave Th? 
To play the broker in mine oh behalf; 
And to that end Ihoxdy: mind 2 leave you. 


Edw. Leave me, or'rarry e will be EG 


And not be To 7 bis brother s will 

La. Gray. My lords, before it pleas his f 
To raife my flate to titlesof a Queen, bs | Koa * 
Do me but right, and 25 muſt all confeſs 
That I yas no: gon 2 N 1 
Andimeaner my ave had like for e 
But as this title honours me and ©, * F 
80 your diflikes, to whom I would pe, 76955 
Do cloud m Ae. for dan broader . 

N. Edu. dear to fawn n; thei 
What da what ſorrow 852 bet 4 henne 
So } a7 Bang is thy | Thom ant friend, 


And their true 1 m' they A * 
Nay wham chey a love thee 00, 
Unleſs hey el tor! alley, ang at my hs IN 
Which if 


ey do, yet will Ike Fs fe, 
And they ſhall feel 2 derte 75 0 eb. 


Glo. Thear, yet ſay nat much, bat think Pres ; 


SCENE Ik 
 Buter @ Poſt,” 
X. Edi Now meſenger, what letters. or what news: 


from France? 


Poſt. My Soveraign Liege, no letters and ente 


But ſuch — I (without y Bar {pecjal garden) 
Pare not relate. 

K. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee: 
80 tell their words, as near as thop c 
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i 
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Poſt, At my depart, theſe were his very words; 
Go tell falſe Edwar thy ſuppoſed King, 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maskers 
To revel it with him and his new bride, 
K. Edu, Is Lewis ſo brave? Pelike be ole e. 
Henr 
But what ſaid lady Bona to my marriage? | 
Poſt Theſe were her words, utter'd with mild diſdain: 
Tell him, in hop es he'll prove a widower thortly, 
III wear the lll garland tor bis fake. 

K. Edw. I blame not her, ſne could ſay little 60% 
She had the wrong. But what ſaid Hanr y 'sQupen en? 
For ſo I ped oh __ ſhe! was there in place. 5 

TFoſt. Tai he qudih the) my moyrning weeds are 

ons, 
And I am +. "ie to put armoug aon. 
K. Edw. Ralike the minds to play the nau. 

' But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries? 

Poſt, He, more incens d againſt your Maj ajeſty 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd-me with theſe. wards” 
Tell him from. me that he hath done me wrong. 
And therefore IA uncrown him ere't be long. on 

K. Edu Hz! dyrt the craitor breathe gut lo proud 

thys fore-warn'sd * 


words? 
Well, I will arm me, —7 
They ſhall have War pay for their preſumption... 
But ſay, is Warwick friends with Margaret? 
Peſt. Ay, gracious Soveraign, they're ſo Jlink'd in 
** triendlhi ip, 
The young Prince Edward marries Warwick's 'daugh- 
1 


2 * the elder ;. Clarence will have the young: 


Now * King farewel, and ſit you faſt, 
For I will hence to Warwick's other daughter, 
That though I want a kingdom, yet in . 
I may not prove inferior to your ſelf. 5 
Vou chat love me and Warwick, follow me. 
LExis Clarence, and Somerſet follows. 


Glo; 
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Glo. Not 1: my thoughts aim at à further matter 
I ſtay not for love of Edward, but the crown. [ Aſide. 

K. n ap Somerſet „ ar- 
— Woah? | 
Yet am 1 arm'd againit the yn, can | happen KB 
And Faffe ig needhil n this deſpiiate caſe! - ” 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 
G0 (ef. Gar. nd make prepare for war; ER 
They. are, al ready zor will toon be Jab _ 1 

My fe in perth Wilk rait flow —_—_— > 


But ere I go, HIP rpg Pembroke 15 . 


Reſolve my doubt zoy, twaig, of. 40 the reſt... .. | 
Are near tozWarwick by bloed and by alliance: 
Tell me if you love Warwick por than rar . 
If it be ſo, 605% depart. to him: 
I rather wi A hes than hollow friends. + 
But if you mind to held your t wo obedience, .. NA. 
Give me aſſuranee with ſome friend! „„ 
That ł mag never. have yau in 8 | 

Mon, 80 God: help Montague, as FIRE oo 

Haſt. Aud eb, as he favours Edward's. p47 oo 

K. Edw. Now, brother Richard, will you and by 
us? 

Glo. Ay, in deſpite of al that ſhall. withſtand : you. 

K. Edw. Why ſo, then I am ſure of victory. dan 
Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour 
Tl we meet Warwick wich his e 4 — 


SCE NE 
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| 8 ; 0 K N E III. 4 
T0 WY a A 21. 1 ee" Oo 
Enter Warwick and 05 rd in Eogland,. hi r | 
Soldier. 


War. T R U.S 1 me, my lord, all hitherto goes welt f 
The een Wa by numbers to ug. ö 


But fee where _ 256 Claren er rn -57005 4 j 
Speak ſuddenly my Tords, ate We all friends 7 ron eig ; 
Clar, Fear 2 that, my forxc. . | 
War, Then gentle Clatenee, Helcome dnto Werwithy 
And welcome Somerſet: Thold'it ovale ss 
To reſt miſtruſt ful, where 1 fnbble heart 
Hath pawn' dan 0; eg hand in fign of ore 
Elſe might 1 think, that Clarence, Edward's 3 7 
Were but 2 eig ned friend to out 1 1 
But welcome fend my daughter ſhall be thine, 
And now what refs, — in night's 1 1 2 
Thy brother bein careleſly encam 5 
His ; foldicrs Ane in the town how, | 
And but attended by a fimple guard, 
W'e may ſurprize and take him” at our pesfore * 
Our ſcouts have found th' adventure very ade: 5 
That as Ulyſſes and ſtout Diomede 
With Night and manhood ſtole to Rheſus' Tents, 
And-brou, ht from thence the Thracian fatal ſteeds; 
So we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 
And ſeize himſelf: I ſay not, laughter. him, 
For I intend bur only to ſurprize him. 
You that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name of Henry with your leader, 
{They all cry Henry. 
Why then, let's on our way in filent ſort, | 
For Warwick and bis friend, God and ſaint George. 
¶Exeunt᷑. 
SCENE 


3 
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8 C E-N- E IV. | 
Enter th Watchmen 1% guard the how ) s Tent. 


T 1 Watch, ; Come on my maſters, each man take his 
ſtan 
The — 6 by this has fet him down to ſleep. 
2 Watch. What, will he not to bed? 


1 Watch.” Why no; for he hath made a ſolemn vow, 
Never to lye and ke bis yacural — V: : 

ill. Warwick, or himlelſ be quite fup 

2 Watch. To- —— then belike ſha hh the tax, 
If Warwick be ſo neat᷑ as men report. 

3 reh. e [ pray, What *.* is that 


5 


That with the King here 200 in his te 3 
"_ 4 lord Ex ingen the Tig. chiefel 


N. 4 0 ? b t wh the Kin 
That his chieff (HY Nog in e ky $ 
While he kimfelf keept ig the cold field? . 


2 Watch. Tis the more © our becuuſy-the * 


dangerous. 
3 Watch. Ay, hut gite me wothip and We, 


T like it better than 4 dangraug honour, 

If Warwick knew in whey «fate be Nands, 5 

Tis toe le be would waken bim. Wan. $97 
1 Watc leſs our batberds did fur vp ws pab 


2 Watch. "Ay i wherefore elle guard we this royal 
But to defend. his perſon from night-foes ? ? 
Enter Warwick, Elirenics, Oxford, Somepler, wh 


French Soldiers, plent all, 
Us. 255 5 is hig tent, and ſee where and his 
heed or ve Wi? 
25 SE Na 5 * dar 


1 Watch. 


— 
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1 Watch. Who goes there? 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou, dieſt. 7 . | 

[Warwick and thareft cry all, Warwick ! Ware 
Wick ! and ſet upon, dhe Guard. he. H, grins 
Arms! Arms { Warwick and the, reſt. fallow- 


Q7 


ing them. | 
The Drum beating: and Trumpets ſounding, 
Fuse: Warwick, Somerſet, and the ref, bringing the 
King out in 4 $owDB, ſtring in a chair ;. Glg; et au 
Haſtings flying erer uh S.. 
Sam. W hat are they. that fly thete Dis V2 
War, Richard and teſting; 3 let chem 80, here is 


ja * 5 


The Duke. n, inn holes ana 29H IN 780 
no: ps ee. Duke t why Warwick, when we 
arte | .003X "5; 


Thou call'ift. me King? 


ban, Ay, but theycaſe in erk 0: | 


22 you * en uy . | 
nen L de 0 Jon. -being | 
And 42 4 create you Duke — York, 
Alas, hom hand yu gavers any kisgd m, 
That know not how to uſe ambaſſadors, - 
Nor how to be caontented With one wife, 
Nor how ta uſe your: brothers brocherly, -. 
he to ſtudy fos the pRogle's welfare, 
lor hew to ſhrowd your ſelf from enemies? 


K. Zdw. Brother of Clarepce, audart thou here too 2 


N ay then I fee that #dwaprd muſt needs down. 
Yet Warwick, in 207. ht of -a}} miſchabce, 
Of thee thy ſelt, and all thy complices, 
1 will always bear bigmſelt as King: 
hough fortune's malice ovesthrow my Rate, | 
My mind exceeds the compaſs of her wheel, 
War. Thea for his wind be Edward England's 
Kiag. Tales off his Grown. 
But Henry now ſhall wear the Engliſi crown,” poll 
And be true King indeed; thay but a-Gadow. 


ip 


Or by his foe ſurpriz'd at una ware: 


3 
| 
1 
| 
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Ms lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, 

See that forihwith Dake FYw4rd be conyey'd” 

Vnto my brother Archbiſhop of Jerk; | 
When I have fongiu With” "PexpBroke and. his elbe, | 
Il follow'yed, and'telf you what reply. | | 
Lewis and lady Bona ſent to bim: : | 

Now for à while farewe! |, govd' K Duke, of York, -.. 

"627 ® FO [They lead him aut ae 
| K, Fd, What Wt St tes; ſeppole, that men Wegs 
It bots not tõ re t eln wind and tide, | Ie. 

oz What now remains, my lords, for us. to do, 
Bat march to London with our foldier ?: | 
War. Ay, that's the * thin that we have to do, 


To fee King He impriſonment, 
And: Ce Mn fl 15 «regal Were „e 
| — 12 A — 16471} Tem * — erte. 
s NI v. a 


9 . 
" , * 
: — 7 4 : J 


kau: Rivert, and rhe Lady Gay. 


Rv. M'era, what miſes you. in hl baden 


change? 
FE: Gray. Why Frother Rivers, are you yet tolearn 
W hat late ie has betaln King Edward? 
Riv. 1 leſs of ſome pitcht battel{againſt War- 
with F © 
© Ta. Ls. roy. No, but the leſs of his own reyal perſon, 
Then is my Soveraign flain ? 
La. the, Ay, almoſt lain, for he is taken priſoner. 
Either betray? by fallbood of his guard, FIR 
# 
And as I further have to underſtand, 
Is now committed to the Biſhop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe, 


"Rio, Theie news 1 muſt confeſs are full of grief; ; 


Yet, gracious madam, bear it as you ma 
War wick may le _ that now * won the dr. 


La. LY 


e 
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La. Gray. Till then fair hope muſt hinder: lle de 


And l 2 rather wean me from Gepa, ; 0 
For love of Edward's Off. ſpring in peſo womb. 4 
This is't that makes me 12 e in my paſſion, 
And bear with mildneis my misfortune's creſ: 
Ay, ay, for this 1 draw in . a tear, 

And ap the riſing of blood-ſucking 4. 
Leſt wich my ſighs or tears I blaſt or — 2 

Kin Edward's ruit, true heir to th Engliſi crown. © 
Niv. But madam, where is Warwick then become? 


La. .Gray. I am inform'd that he comes eg len. 


To ſet the crown once more on Henry $ head: "II 
Guels thou the reſt,” King Edward's friends maſt. down. 
But to prevent the t 3 is violence, 

(For truſt not him that once hath broken faith,) 

Im bence forthwith unto the ſanctuary, 

To ſave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right, 

There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force and fraud: 

Come therefore let us fly, while. we may fly; 


If Warwick rake us, we are ſure to > die, _ [Exeunt. 
MII. * 222 3 * +4 » »{7! 4ak . (8. - » 7 22 
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InTORKSHIRE, 


© Enter Gloucefter, Lord Haſtings, and. Sir Villam 
Stanley. 


. N O w my lord Haſtings, and Sir 2 


Stanley 
Leave off to wonder . I drew you hither, 
Into this chiefeſt thicket of the park. | 
Thus ſtands the caſe : you know our King, my krothee, 
Is pris*ner to the biſhop, at whoſe hands, 
He hath good uſage and great liberty, 8 
And often but attended with weak guard 4 


Comes 


70 The Duda 


— 
S — 


- 


I have advertis'd him þy ſecret 11. 


That if about this hour de tm ay 

Undes te eur of bis Nd 

He ſhall here Aud hit fiene wh bolſe and men 
To Jet hien fret from his | Captivity, * 


e Ling over, a tho v Mr. 
Home. This 5 Way, | my lord, for this 9 lacy yes the 


* N 'this way, men, fee Wh re the dub 
and the reſt, ; Ins . 


bi eln Gepe, # 
Now bro G 
Stund you thus'&vTe fo fes 
Glo. Brother, the tine a8 
Your horſe Rt Fady Ut" the pack corfier, 
— Edu. But Whither Mall we then 2 
/#. To Lyn, ny ford, eee eee 
And % em chence 0 Pfand... 
Glo, 1-pieſt, believe me, for chat was my AY 


K. 244. Stanley, I il requite thy forwardneſs,. 

0. Büt Where ire Th e? *tis notime to talk. 

K. _ Huntſman, 1 Vie ay f thou ? wile thou 80 
along? 

Hunt, Better do ſog FRE tarry and be bas d. 

Glo, Come tlien à Way, let's ha' no more ado 

K. Egw. Biſhop fare wel, thield der rom Hanf. 


the Mae er 


frodyn, 
And pray that * reps the crown, [Exeunt.  * 


"a. oi 


"cif6 Tequifeth e * | 


S CNR 


= 
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AM IE... -..- 
> einne, 
Enter King Hehry, Cliteiide, Warwick, Someftet, 92 
Richmond Orſoid, Montague, and ee me 


Tower, 


K. Hewy. AFR LA ant, dow that 4 42 


friends 
Hive itch awar lein che regil ſear, 
dad turn'd my captive ſtate to liberty, 
My fear to hope, my Torrows ug ty 
At our enlargement what are t rh ned] Hz 
Lieu. Subje&s "nay challenge  dothing of _theie 
Sov'raigns, 
But if an humble prayer may pre 15 
I then crave pardon 9 our Maj 
F. Henry, For what, edge lion wal Aeg ur 
Nay, be 55 fure I'll well TEquite rhy Eindfels, 
. that it made imptiſonment a pleaſure; a 
, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 
Cer hen after ne, mbody tfoaghts, 
At laſt, by n6tes of  routhold Farmoiiy, 
They quite forget their loſs of liber 
But Warwick, after Ged, thou fett'ſt me _ 
And chiefly thefefoe I thatk God and 
He was the author, thou the ifiſtrument, 
Therefore that I may conquer fortune's . 
By living low, Where eine cannot Hurt me, 

d that the people of this bleſſed — | 
May not be puniſh'd with ay THwareli 
Warwick, alt ough my hend Mill wear * 
I here reſign my gövetnment to thee, 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds, 


The Third, Pert of 


ar. Your grace hath ſtill been. fam'd for yirtuous, 

And now may ſeem as wiſe as virtuous, 

By ſpying and en forwne's malice, 

For few men rightly temper with the ſtars : 

Yer in this one thing let me blame your grace, 

For chuſing me when Clarence is in place. 

» -Clar: No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the ſway, 

To whom the heavy”os in thy nativiiy 

Adjudg'd an olive branch and lawrel crown, 

As likely to be bleſt in peace and war; * 

And en! yield thee my free conſent. 
War. And I chuſe Clarence only for Pretector. 
K, , des me both your 

nds, wy | 


Now join your hands, and with your hands, your 


hearts, | 
That na diſleation hinder government. 

I make you both Prote@ory of this land, 
While I my ſelf will lead'a-priva e life; 
And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 
To ſia's rebuke aud my creator's praiſe; 


War. What anſwers Clarence to hi Sv 'raign's wil? 


Clay. That he conſents, if Warwick yield conſent, 
For on thy fortune | repoſe my ſeltf. 
War. Why theo, though loth, yet muſt I be content: 
We'll yoak together, like a double ſhadow - 
To Henry's body, and ſupply his place; 
I mean, in bearing we ght of government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his eaſe. 
And Clarence, now then it is more than needful 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor, 
And all his lands and goods confiſcated, | 
Clar. What elſe? and that ſucceſſion be determin'd. 
War. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part. 
K. Henry, But with the firſt of all our chief affairs, 
Let me intreat, for I command no more. 
That Margaret —— and my ſon Edward 
Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed, _ 
For till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear 
My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. 1 
1 Clar. 


I. 
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Clar. It alt n 77 ral; 8 1 eed. 
K. Henry, My lord of Somerſte, What youth is that 
Of whom you Lech to hay Nha Ar "Ty * 


Som. My Liege, It is young Hen/y, Earl of Rithmend. 


o 


| K. Henry. Cane "hither I 5 hope: if ſecret” 


A Lays his hun un his hei d. 
SuggeRt but trbth to my divining thoughts, © 
This pretty lad will prove gur country's omits 


His looks are fult'o Freese 


His head by natufe fram'd to wet a crowu, 


His hand td wield. a ſcepter, And bimſelt 


Likely in time to bleſs a regal throne, . 


Make much of him, my lords, for this is he 


Muſt help you more, than you, are hurt by me. 
Enter 4 Poſt, 
wits. x 1 


mar. What news, wy friend? 1 | 
Poſt. That Edward is eſcaped from your brother, 


And fled, as he hears. ſince, to Burgundy, 


Way. Unſavorynews; but how made he eſcape ? 


Poſe. He was conyey'd by Richard Duke of Gloſter, 


And the lord Haſtings, who attended him, 
In fecret ambuſks on the foreſt fide, 
And from the biſhop's huntimen reſcu'd him: 
For hunting was his daily exerciſe. | 
War. My brother was too carelefs of his charge. 
But let us hence, my Soy'raign, to provide 


A ſalve for any ſore that may betide, — 


Manent Somerſet, Richmond and Oxford, 
Som, My lord, I like not of this flight of Edward's 5 


For doubtleſs Burgundy will yield him help, 

And we — have more wars before't be long. 

As Henry's late preſaging prophecy 

Did glad my heart, with hope of this young Richmond; 


So doth my heart miſgive me, in theſe conflicts 


What, may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, lord Oxford, to prevent the worſt, 
D Forthwith 


„ Te bid Port of 


Forthwitho we lb ſend him hence n 2 
Till ang be paſt of civil enm 
Oxf. A for it Edward ne- — the un | 
*Tis like that Richmond with he reſt ſhalt: a 
Sem. It ſhall beſos be ſhall to Brian. 
Come rer 8 it n 50 5 Jeu. 
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Enter Xing Edward, | Gloceſter, Haſtings, 2 Soldiers, 


K. Ede. N 0 w blokes Sith ad, Haſtings, and the 
. reſt, | 

Yet thus far Fortune maketh us amends 

And fays that once more F ſhall interchange _ . 

My wained ſtate for Henry's regal crown. a 

Well have we paſt, and now-repaſt the -Þ | 

And brought deſired help from Burgundy. - 

What then remains, we being thus arxiv'd 

From Ravenſpurg, before the gates of York, 

But that we enter as into our Dukegdom ? - 
Gio. The gates made. faſt! brother, like not TH 

For many men that ſtumble at the threſhold, 

Are well foretold that danger lurks within. 
K. Edw, Tuſh man, "aboadmenus muſt. x not now. af- 

fright us: 

By fair or foul means we muſt enter in, 

For hither will our friends repair to us. 
Haft. 1 liege, I'll knock once more to ſummon 

them. 

Euter on the Walls the Mager of Y elk and hil Drethren, 

Mayer. Mx Tons, we wete for e- warned of your com- 


* — 


And — 15 gates for ſafcty of our ſelves; 

For now we owe allegiarce unto Henry. | 
K. Edw; But maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 

Tec £42ar at the leaſt is Duke of Tort. 


Me Yor, 


= S 2 ww 
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* True, my good lord, L know you for no 
es, EY, ; leq IQ 3 
K. Edw:/" W and-1 challenge” vot bar my 
Dukedom; 12 | bing b 
As | being well content with that proces 
ut when the fox has once got in his noſe,” 
Hell ſoon find means to make the body follow. 


9 —— —— T— lUT— ——„—„— 


= ID, maſter - Mayor, why ſtand you in 2 
doubt? 
Open the gates, we are King Henry's friends. 
Mayor. Ay. ſay you ſo ? the * ſhall then be o- 
pen d. le deſcands. 
Glo. A wiſe ſtout captin, and perſuaded ſoon. 
Haft. The good old man would tain Phagall were 
well, 
$o 'twere not long of him; but being en er'd * 
I doubt not, 1, but we, ſhall ſoon perſuade 
Both him and all bis brothers unto Wega ** 


Enter the Mayer and eo 4 idermen. 


K. .Edw. So, maſter Mayor ; theſe gates muſt not be 
t 
But in the night, or in the time of war. 
Whar, fear abe, mad but yield me up the key. 
[ Takes Vis keys. 
For Edward will defend the town and thee, 
And all thoſe friends that deign to follow me. 


. March. Enter Montgomery, with Drum and Soldiers. 


"Gb. Prother, this is Sir Fobn Monrgomery, 
Our truſty triend, unleſs I be deceivd, © 
* Ed. Weicbme, Sir John; but why come you 
in arms? 
Mont, To help King Edward in his time of ſtorm, 
As every loyal ſubject o we to do. 
K. Edw. Thanks, good Monrgem'ry : but we now 


forget 4 
Oer 


6. The Third Part f 


Our title to the 22 and only claim 
Our Duk edom, till: God pleaſe tb ſend: the reſt. 
Mont. Then fate ydu well, for I will . e, 
I came to ſerve a King, and not a Duke: 
Drummer ſtrixe ups and let us march away. 
' [The Drum begins a Marek. 
* Nor Nay ay, Sir John, a while, and we'll de- 


By what"fafe means the crewn may be recover'd: C“ 

Mont; What talk you of debaring'? in few words, 

If you'll not here proclaim yourſelf our King, 

III leave you to your fortune, and be gone 

To keep them back that come to ſuecour you. 

Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no title? 
Glo. Why — Wherefore ſtand Jou on nice 

ints? 


ELD 


our claim : 
Till then *tis wildem to conceal our meaning. 
, Away with ſcrupulous wit, now arms muſt rule. 

_ Glo, "And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt umd crowns. 
Brother, we Will proclaim you out of hand, - 
The bruit whereof will briog you man friends. Faw 

K. Edw. Then be it as you will; for tis my right, 
And Henry but uſurps the diadem. | 

— now my Soveraign fomked like him. 

e 

And now win I be Edtzard's champion. 

Haſt. N trumpet, Edward mall be bere pro: 

clai | 

Come, fellow · ſoldier, make thou proclamation. F!: 

Sold. Edward the fourth by A grace of God, Ki 2 af - 
England and France, and lord of Ireland; cc. 

Mont. And whoſoer gainſays Kin Edward's' right, 
By this I challenge him to 11 le fight. 

Ws Town his Gauntlet. 
All. _. E wart of e: 4 
K. = hanks, brave Auna ] and thanks to 


x Lorin ene me, PII require this 9 by 


Now , 


King Hana vr. 7 


Now for this night Jet's harbour, here at Nb: 
And when the morning ſun ſhall raiſe his car 
Above the batrder of this horizon, 5 
We'll forward towards Warwick and his mates; u- 
For well | wot that Henry is no ſoldier. 

Ah froward Clarence, evil it beſeems thee 

To flatter Henry, and forfake thy brother! 

Yet as we may, we'll meet both thee and Warwick. | 
Come on, brave ſoldiers, doubt not of the day: 

And thabe once hero I pon 2 pay. (Ex | 


— —_—_——— 


* , 
' 


2. Tx,” YES ©, RO L444 


SCENE IX. 
Changes again to LONDON. 


Enter Xing Henry, Warwick, . Clarence, 
Oxford and Somerſet. 


War, W RAT counſel, lords? Edward from Belgia, 
With haſty Germans, and hunt Hollanders, 
Hath paſs'd in ſaſety * the narrow ſeas, 
And with his troops doth march main to Landon, 
And many giddy people flock to him. 
K. Henry. Let's + levy men, and beat bim back again. 
Clay, A little fire is quickly trodden out, 
Which being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench, 
War. In Warwickſhire I have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 
Thoſe will. I muſter up; and thou, Son Clarence, 
Shale ſtir, io folk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 
Thou brother Mn,, in Buckinghem, | 
Northampton, and in Leiceſterſhire fhalt find 
Men well inclin'd to hear what thou command'ſt. 
And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd. 
In Oxſordſhire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. 
My Sov'raign, with the loving citizens, 
P Like to this Iſland girt with th' Ocean, 
Or modeſt Dian, circled with her nymphs,) 
D 3 Shall 


| 
| 
| 
| 


$ 
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Fair 1 * . id Na and wy , 
Farew el Jy e | 


Clar. 10 lign of 27 1 kiſe your Highnefs' hand. 

K Henry Wel minded Clarence, be chou fortunate. 

Mont. Comloth, my Jord; and ſo I-take m le caye.. 
Ox. And thus 1 feat 1 ood, and bid adi 

K. Henry. Sweet Oxfor, and my loving Monrague, _ 


* all at once, once more 4 ppy farewell. 
ar. Farewel, ſweet lords; let's meet at Coventry. 
Exeunt. 


K Henry, Here at the palace will I reft a w ile. 
DOousn of Exerer, whit thinks: your lordſhip? 


Methinks the pow'r that Zdtward hath in efd 4 


Seu not be We to chéeunter msn. 


Exe. The doubt is; that he will ſeduce the reſt. 
K. Henry, Thay's not my feat, my meed bath got 
mie fame: 

have not ſtopt mine ears to their demands, 


Nor poſted off their ſuits with low delays 7 


22210 


| Andover » again proclaim ai us King of ld. 2 


3 


My pity hath been halm to heal their wounds, 
* * My mildneſs hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
mercy dry'd their vater. flowing tears. 
r not been deſirous of their wealth. 
Nor much oppreſt them with great ſubſidĩies, 
Nor forward of n & though they much pg 
Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me ? 


No; Exeter, theſe. graces challenge grace: 


And when the lion fawns upon the lamb, 
The lambs will never ceaſe to follow him. - 
Shout. within, 4A Lancaſter t' 4 Lancaſter! 
Exe. Hark, hark, my lord, w hat ſhouts are theſe? 


Enter King Edward and his Soldiers. 
| * raw. Seize os the ſhawe-facd Hegry, bear him 


You 


King HENRY VI. 79 
Lou are the 15 ne if ma brooks to flow, 


Now ſto m ſhaff ſuck them dry, g 
And opp 207 Aueh 22 5 By by AC ebb = 


ce with e Tow let 5 not ſpeak ak 
Lane r fed. Er. e og Xing Henry. 

And lords,. ta Coventry bend we our courſe, 
Al e e e, now NN 
The. {ya {þ ines hot, and it we uſe. delay 
Coney 1g Wipter mars. our hop for 

way betimts before bis forces, 3 join, 
Fe . the great-grown traitor unawares: 


-Baye, warriors, march amain towards Coventry. * 
* f Exeunt. 


nter Warwick, the 40 Moyer of Covenitp two. ler 
7% fy ener 40 df 


Wa e. mo : 
Wu. HERE ts the poſt-rhat cams from valiant or. 
ford ? 2 


How far 3 is thy lord, mins; hn feliow-? 2 
1 Me/. By this at — marching: hirberward. 
War. How far-off is our brother Mont aus? 
Where is the poſt that came from: Monrague'2. - . 
* 19s * . By this ar Daintry, with a Paint rr 


Enter Somervile. 


War, Say Semvervils, what fave my — ſon? 

And by thy gueſs bew nigh is Clarence now ? 
Somerv. At Southam I did leave him with his oon 

206.68 expect him here ſome two hours hence. 


D 41 War. 


80 g The Third Part ef. | 


War. Theo: Clarence is at hand, —— 
Somerv. It it not his my. lord 7 here Saut ham iyes! I 
The dram pou Glen” bears, eee, 1 
wick. ant 
n Who bend. that be 7 velike, unlook'd tor 
friends. 


Somer. Tay. A are 105 hand, and you bal | quickly | 
ko. ]'“ Na 13 * af! WV 


wold 5 15 Do 5 160) 2117 


March. YT dard, chene, ard Key 


nar! 8 


Min e 


x Zdw, Go, trumpet, s the walls and found #4 


Paxie. 
Glo. See dom the CurlyWerwick mans the wall.” 
War, Oh nabid ſpight Vis ſportful Edward come? 
Where ſlept our ſeouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 
That we — hear na news of his repair? ; 
Spark Edw. Now Mur wick, wilt thou ope the city gates; a 
ntle.words, and humbly bend thy knee, 
"Eat # Edward King, and at bis hands beg mercy ?. 
And he ſhall pardon thee theſe outrages. 
War, Nay rather, wih thou draw thy forces hence, 
Confeſs who ſet thee up and pluek d thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and:be-penitent 2+ 
And thou ſhalt ſtill ramaia the Duke of York. 
Glo. I thought at leaſt he would bave faid the King, 
Or did he make the jeſt againſt bia will ? Nt 
Var. — not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gife? 
Glo. Ay by my faith, n 
I'll do thee — for ſo good ag 
War. Twas I that gave the kingdom to thy brother. 
K. Edu. Why. chen tis ming, if but Þy Warwick's | 


War. Thon art ao Arlas.for ſo great a weight : 2 
And.yeakling, Warwick rakes his gift again, 
And Henry is my King, War wick his ſubjet,  _ 
; K. Tau. Biz Har wiak's Eg. Baward's prifoner 3 
And gallant Warwick, de but anſwerthis, ',  _—_ 
mi ue body when the head is off? - ah: 


— — — 
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Glo, Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-caſt, 
But while he thought to ſteal the fi ten, 
The King was flily finger'd from the deck: 
Vou leſt poor Heurg at the biſhop's palace, 
And ten to one you'll meet him in the Tower. 
K. Edu. 'Tis even ſo, yet you are Warwick ſtill. 
Glo, Come Warwick, take the time, kr eel — | 
i- kneel downs . 
- Nay when? ſtrike now, or elle the iron cools; - 
Mar. I'd rather chop this hand off at a . 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear ſo low a ſail to ſtrike to thee. 
K. * 2 how thou canſt, have wind and tide thy 
friend, 
This hand, faſt wound about thy coal - black hair, 
Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut off, 
Write in the duft this ſentence with thy blood, 
nnd Warwick mow can re no more. 


8E. N B: 1. 
knn Oxford, TY Drum and. Colours; \ Ya 


War, O chearful colours, ſee Ae Oxford comes: ; 
Oxf. Oxford ! Oxford ! for Lancaſter ! '* - -* 
Glo, The gates are open, let us enter too. 
K. Edu. So other foes may ſet upon our pete. ; 
Stand we in good array; for they no doubt 
Will iſſue out again and bid us battel:. 
If not, the city being of {mall defence, 
We'll quickly-rouze the traitors in the ſeme. 
War. 0 welcome Oxford, for we- want thy help.- 


Enter Montague, with Drum and Clones, 


Mont. Montague! Montague ! for Lavieafter. 0 
Glo. Thou and thy brother both ſhall buy thi westen ; 


Ev'n with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. 
X, Edw, The harder match'd, -the greater vitory; 'S 


My mind preſageth happy gain and conqueſt, . F 
Ds — wo | Fun 


— 
* 


2 
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Enter Somerſet with Drum Ae. 
” > 2165 nich; TOUR 5 7 1s 

Som. Somerſet ! -Somerſts / for 

Glo. Two of thy ns Lak in of. ee, NW. 

Have ſold theirchives nets. the hou e. of. 9 9 * — 

And those ſhalt he the third, if this fword- b Bos 


fron > Enter clirenca - With, Drum cel, $0725 - 


War And lo:where George of Clarenge [weeps Hong, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battel : | 


Wick whom 4n-npright zcal._to._right prevails __ ET, | 
More than the niture of a brother's love 


Come Clarenee, cume hau wih, if Warwick call. 
Clar, Father of War wick know you what this means ? 
Look here, I throw mycinfamy wr thee: 
1 will nor rvinate my father's houſe, 
Who boo to — Ronestogether,. _ 
And ſet up Lancaffers h t] ]¹ thou, Warwick 
That Clarence is ſo harſh, fo blunt, — ä 
To berdithe faral inſtevments of War 
Againſt his brother, and his law ful Ki — 
Perhaps thou wilt object my holy oaths -- 
Th keep that eath were more mpiety, - 
Than Jeprhab's,, when he Sacrific'd hs diner. 
1-am ſo terry for my treſpaſs made.. NY 
That to defervs well at my brotber's hands, 85 
I here prochai my ſelf thy. mortal fo: 
With refolution, whereſoe er I meet o 
(Is I will meet thee, if thou ſtit abroad.) r 
To plague thee ſor thy fou] miſ- leading me.” j- tore 
Ard ſo proud-hearted Warwick [-defic. Wen 
Ard to my brother turn my bluſhi-g cheeks... 
Parton nie, Adward, I will make amends :- * 
And Nb do not frown upon my. faults, . | 
Por Lill henceforth be no more unconſtantr. 
Adi. Now welcome more, and ten mes more 
belov'd; 
Fhan if thou never hadi acres ous bee“ * 
le. Welcome, good Clarence, this is brother: eo 
Har. O paſſing tzaifor, perjur'd and unjuſt ! + 
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K. Edw. What Warwick, wile thou ſeaye.the tow 
and fight??? | 
Or ſhall we the ſtones about * ears? 
Alas, am not co Pa here lor defence * 2 
I N tow rards . | þ : 


And bid this Parel*Bg: #'thou Ar. Was 
K. Edw. YesWarwick, aber fares, abet, be 


wen. td "_ e nee, 


— 8. TX — —.— Lee — . 35 £73. ade 

I hits S ws, d 2.990 
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Harm een, Ente- E'ward ene for 

Warwick tooundell, © 
K. dw. 8 he thu thee) dx thon 20d dc on 
eos nat r g 


r = 


> 7 


For Warwick was a bug that Tcar'd us all. 
Now Montague ſit faft, I ſeek for thee, 
That Warwi#'s bones may keep thine ne (Eb. 
War. Ah, who is gigh ? come to me, friend, 2 
And tell me who is victor; Tork, or Hur wit?! 
Why ask I that? my mangled body ew, 
My blood, my want of ſtrength; my ſick deart —_— 
That I muſt yield my body to the earth; 
And by my fall, the conqueſt to my*foe; * 
Thus Nelde the Cedar to thear's edge, 
Whoſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely ge, 
Under whofe ſhade the ramping lion ftept, + - 
Whoſe tob. branch over. peer d Fore 's ſpreading tree; 
And kept low ſhrubs from winter's powerful Wind. oy 
Tec eyes that now are dim'd with deatbis black veil, 
Have been as e as the mid-day ſun, 


| Ta ſcareb the ſecret wenne the world. 
ATI NDOT 54989 vile 
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"The wrinkles in my dran. now fill'd with blood, 
Were 10 nee au e ſepulchres 


For wha liv'd log, bn 122 Gig his grave? 
And who durſt ſmi . Warwic wh, his brow ? 


Lo, now my glory ſmear'd in duft and blood, 
My. bar ks,. of ates my manors that I had, 
Ev'n now El me; , of all my lands 
Is De Jett me, but m "Fu body's lengt gh. 
tis pomp, rule — — aur 
An live we how we can, yetdie we muſt, 
Baur, Oxford _ Somerſet, 


2 * 1 5 1 1 "= 


- - an. Ah Warwick Vert thou as we are; 
We might recover all our loſs again: 


The Queen from Fraxce hath brought a puifſint power; | 


Ev'n now we heard the news: ah, could'ſt thou fly! 
War. Why then I would not fy. Ah Montague, 
If thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in my ſoul'a while. 
Thou lov'ſt me nat; for, brother, it thou didft, 
Thy tears would waſh this cold rongealed blood, 
That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 
Come quickly Montague, or 1 am dead. | 
Som. Ab Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his ut; 
And to the lateſt gaſp cry'd ont for Warwick 5 © 
And ſaid, Cemmend me to my valiant brother. 


Ard more he would have ſaid; and more he N "_ 


Which ſounded like a cannon in a vault, 

That might not be diſtinguiſn d; but at laſt 

1 well might hear deliver'd with 1 grow, 

O farewel Warwick. 

- War, Sweetly reſt his ſoul! 

Fly lords and fave your (elves, for Warwick bids 

You all farewel, to meet again in heaven. [ Dies, 
Oxf. Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. 

they bear m his Body, and Exeunt, 


c 
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> 
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e 


N Enter Beg dead in — with Glow; 
ceſter, e and 260 * 


K. Eau. T. tis u far ger fortune keeps a an > vp ward 
cCourſe, 
And we are — with wreaths of victory. 
' But in the midſt of this bri ht-ſhining day, | 
I ſpy a black, ſuſpicious, threat'ning cloud, 
That will encounter with our glorious ſun, 
Eft he attain his eaſeful weſtern bed: 
I mean, my lor * thoſe powers that the . 
Hath rais d in G have arriv'd our coaſt, 
And, as we hear, 7 on to fight wich us. 
Clar. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that cloud, 
And blow it to the ſource from whence it came. 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 
For every cloud engenders nota ſtorm. 
Glo. The Queen is valued thirty thouſand ſtrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her. 
If ſhe-hath time to breathe, be well aſſurd 
Her faction will be full as nears, bog ours. 
K. Edu. We are advertis'd by our loving friends; 
That they do hold their courſe tow'rd Tewksbury, 
We having now the beſt at Barnet field, 
Will thither ſtraight, for willingneſs rids way: 
And as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented 
In every county as we go along : 
Strike up the drum, cry _—_ and away. laue. . 
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' : 
* — * - v — 3 Ss . * p 
ww > .14 #Y 74.4534 Ls "I (11 ff * of An! I 2 £3 : 4b %* s 


SC 18806 N or od! 
| 1b io. ssd, e 169 13 At ors * 4 HOP 
(2 Lag E KU A 500 N. 
2 me 5 2 47 A. — 28 4 1 19 >» f | 


March. kn, the Boe, Mins 22 ws ns 


+, Oxtord, an W — 
| Ktar lords, - Sit ; jen ns . We 


„their loſs, g | 

But cheerly feek how 55 redreſs their harm me,. cb Haag 1 
What though, the.mal be now Blown e p 
The cable broke, the hol: anchor Joſt, 77 
And half our r 1 in che fl $5092. 2 Bi 
Yet lives our Is | t meet chat he yp: 
Should leave th th 3g and ke A fe arful lad oy 
With tear- ful eyes ad d water;o the fe ea, 
And give more ſtre to that Which hath, 771 ar | 
While in his moan - p ſplits on the rock 
Which induſtry and courage might have ſe 1 3 
Ah whigt a ame, ah whax a fault were Ret ; 
Say Warwick, was ou anchor; bat of that? , 
And Montague our top-maſt; what of hin: 
Oue ſlaughter'd friends, che tackle; what of. e 
Why is not Oxferd here another anchor? or 
And Somerſet another goodly m 3 
The friends of France our ſhrouds 200 tacklings at 
And thou h unskilful Why not Ned and 1 
For be 1 the skilful pilot's charge ? 4 
We will not from the helm to fit and weep, ___ 
But keep. our courſe though the rough wind at no, 
3 ſhelves and rocks that threaten us with wrack: 

ood ro chide the waves, as ſpeak them fait. 

at what is Edward, but a ruthleſs ſea? 
— 1 but a quick-ſand of deceit! . 

Ap&: Richard. but a ragged fatal rock? Ne” 
Ac, the enemies to our poor bark. 


* 
# * 


— 


ay 


King Henne VI i 


8 u can. alas, tis but a while; 
Tread on the 12 W hy there ye you 1 fink; 
Beſtride the rock, the tid&/will waſh you off, 
or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fold death. 
This ſpeak I, lords, to let you underſtand, 
In caſe ſome one of you would fly from us. 
That there s no. hop'd-for 2 with the brothers, 
More than with" races waves, with fands and rocks; 
Why courage then! What cannot be avoided, 
1 ere chil \iſh weakneſs, to lament, or fear 

rinct. Methinks à woman of this Wala Ir pirit 
Should, if acoward heard her ſpeak theſe words, 


_ -Infuſe his breaft with magnanimity, 


And make him, naked, foila man at arms. 5 
I ſpeak not this, as doadting any here: * 
For did | but fuf ſpe a fearfu _ 

He ſhould have leave to go aw 

Leſt in our need he ster infect whether 


And make him of like ſpirit to bümſelf. | _ | „ 


If any ſuch be here, 4s God forbid,” — 
Let him depart befote we need bis help. mw 
- Oxf. Women and children of ſo high a Saen 
And warriors faint ! why twere perpetual ſhame, 
Oh brave young Prince! thy famous grandfather * 
Doth live again in thee; long may ſt thou lie,; 
To bear his image, and renew his glories. 1 
Sem. And he that will not bebe for ſuch a hops, © | 
Go home to bed, and like the owl by day, mol 
M he ariſe,” be mock'd and 'wonder'd at. e 
Queeu, Thanks gentle Somerſit, ſweet oe 

thanks. 
Prince. T take his thanks, that yet bath — 
A el e. | 


7 
= 


"En ter a u ere. 


e Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand, 
Ready to fi, ght therefore, be reſolute, 


of 


8&5 . The Third Pare * 


Oxf. I N no leſs; it is his policy, 


Jop haſte thus taft to find us unprovided... . 6 30 
Som. But he's deceiv'd, we are in — * 1 
Veen. This cher. ar heart, to ſee: your a 


wardneſs, - 
Oxf. Here Pitch . our bated, beace we will not 
_— 


"$i — 1 N. x _ 
March, Enter King Edward, Glaceller N 
Soldiers. | 


X. Edi. Brave followers youder ae. the W 


wood, 

Which, b the heavy? ns * and your frrengeh, 
Muft by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. 
I need not add more ſuel to your fire, 
For well I wet, ye blage, to burn them out: 
Give ſignal to the fight, and to it, lords. 0 

Queen. Lords, Ons and gentlemen, what] | 

| ſhould ſay bo 3 
| My tears — 2 for eve word I ſpeak, 
Ye ſee l k the water of my eye: 
Therefore no more but this; Henry, your Sor'raign,, 
Is priſoner to the: foe, his tate uſurpꝰd, * 
His realm a laughter-houſe, his ſubje@s dais, 
=_ ſtatutes cancell'd, and his treaſure ſpent : 

Je Sole is the wolf that makes this ſpoil. 

You fight in juſtice: then in God's name, lords, 


Be — and give ſignal- to the battel. 
Alarm. Retreat, E dae ions. f 


Re- Ever 152 Edward, Gloceſter, Clarence, exc. The 
Queen, Oxford, and Somerſet Priſoners. 


k. Ede. Now here's a period of tumultuous broils. 


* with Ox ord to Hammes caſtle ſtraight ; - 
4 For 


King Henz v VI. 89 
For Somerſet, off with his guilty bea. 
Go bear —— «guilt hear them ſpeak. 2 0 
oH. For my part, IU not trauble thee with words. 
Som. Nor 1, but ſtoop with patience tomy — | 
. r 6M a5 ted 3 rennt. 
Queen, So part we ſadly in this troublous world, 
To meet with joy in ſweet Jeruſal s. : 
R. Edw, Is procla mation made, that who finds Ed- 
ward : | 
Shall bave a high reward, and be his life? : 
Glo. It is, and lo where youthful Edward comes. 
Enter Prince of Wales. 
4 T 242 Wal. 80 1 
K. Edw, Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him 
ſpeak. F But S378 is $7 7$66- 2 Tt 051 
What? can ſo young a thorn begin to prick? _ - 
Edward, what ſatis faction canſt thou make, 
For bearing arms, for ſtirting up my ſubjecta, 
And all the trouble thou baſt ewrn'd me to??? 
Prince, Speak like a ſubject, proud ambitious York, = 
Suppolo.thes I am now my father's mouth, . 
Refign thy chair, and where ſtand kneel thou, 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelſ- ſame words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou would have me anſwer to 
Queen. Ah! that thy father had been fo reſoly'd, _ 
Glo. That you might till have worn the petticoat, 
And ne'er have ſtola the breech from Laneafter, 
Prince, Let #&ſop fable in a winter's night, 
His curriſh riddlesfort not with this place. 
Glo, By heaven, brat, 1'll plague ye for that word. 
Queen. Ay, thou waſt born to be a plague to 
men, + 3 bs We. : 
Glo, For God's ſake, take away this captive ſcold. 
Prince. — take away this ſcolding crook-back 
rather. 


K. Edw. Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your 


Cla. Untugor'd lad, thou art too malapert. * | 
p12 rine. 


8 Queen. Oh kill me too 


If this foul deed were by, to, equal it. 


% The Third Part of 
Prince, I know my;duty,-y0u'ze undutifal: 


Laſcivious Edward, and thou. periur d George, 7 An \ 
And thiby-miſ-ſhapert Dich, I tell ye all, _. An 0 


1 am your petter, traitors as Fe are: 
_ And thou uſur 


't my father's right and mine, 
Glo. Tate clas, chow likeneſs of his railer here: Wo. 


a 
: K. 2 Andtake thou that, 10 end Gi 
tabs . 
cur. And chere?s for raining me wy [Claret bon! 
15 4. 


% 
»y r jaw? 5 8 A 


Glo. Marry, and ſhall. pow to kill her. 
K. Ad. Hold Richard; hold, for we have done 
todo much 
Glo. W by ſhould: ſhe dives. to. Gill * world wich 
Word 
K. Edu. What ? deth "be ſmoon 3-w/e means for | ber 
recov'ry. © 


Glo. Clarence, excaſ@me to the King my brother: o 


I' bene te London on a ſerisus matter. | 
Exe ye come there, be ſure to _ ſome. news. * - 


ar. What: . what. SES a7 n 
Glo. Tower, the Tower a8 11 10 [Exit 
Nees, Oh Weds ITY ſpeak uo 45 monker 


| Cn xhow 8 ſpeak 2 Ae murderers? 


They-thatſtabb'd. Cæſar ſhed no blood at all, 
Did not offend, and were not A 


FA 2 


He was a man this (in reſpeR) a child, 
And men ne'er ſpend their fury on a child, 
What's worſe than murtherer, that I may name it 2 


No, no, my heart will burſt, and if I ſpeax—— 


WT ove will ſpeak, that ſo my heart may burſt. 

chers . villains, bloody — 

n. ſweet a plant have you untimely cropt! 
You have no children, butchers; if you bad, 


* — of them would have * vp ä 


King HNA VI. 
But if you chance to have a child, 
Look in his youth to have him fo en off, | 
As deathſmen! you have vid this ſweet young Prince. 
K. Tow. Away with her, $6 bear her hence by 
orce. _ 
- Nay, never bear me hence, diſpatch me 
ere: 
Here ſheath thy word, Vil pardon thee my death: 
hat? wilt thou not? then Clarence do it thou. 
— Caan, By beav'n, 1 Will got do ther ſo much eaſe, 
N Good Clarence do, ſweet Clarence do thou 
Thy 
Clay, Di dſt thou not hear me \fowear l would not do it? 
Queen! Ay, but thou uſeſt to forſwear thy ſelf: 

Was {in before, but now 'tis charity. 

What, Wilt tbou not? where is that Bevil's batcher, 

f Richard hard. favour'd Richard, where art chou? 
"Thou art nor here: Morther is thy Almsdeed. 
Petitioner for blood thou ne'er pur'ft back. 

K Edu. Away, 1 ſay, I charge ye bear bite hails, 
« | - © Queer. 80 co 5 to'you and yours, as te this Prigce ! 
* 5 err 
| WR jos” 5 Edw, Where's Richard gone? 
lar. To London all in poſt, and as [ gueſs, ; 
To make à blovdy ſupper in the T7 ]＋ rn. 
EK. Edu. He's ſudden, if a thing eomes in his bead. 
Now march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to London: 
And ſee our gentle Queen how well ſhe fares, 
By this, I hope, ſhe-hath a ſon forme,” [Bxeune; 


BN 


s! 


® ® 
— * * 
* 


ter King u, mY Gloceſter, with the Lingtenant 
t rr . 


"\ 8 7 
7:0! os Ui 


Gle. G 00D 4a, my lord, —_ at your book ſo 
K. Henry: Fri tay good'otd ; my lord, 1 ould th 


rather, | 
Ta fin te fatter, good was little better: 
Good Glo. for, ant good devil, were alike, 
And both prepeft' roh; therefore not good lord. 
Glo, Sir, leave us to our ſelves, we muſt confer... 
Eri Lieutenant. 
X. Honey So b. the wreakleſs ſhepherd from * 


So fiſt the hermileſs flack doth yield his fleece, 

And next his thtoat, unto the becher $s knife 

| 3 . hath Roſtius now to aa? 
always haunts the guilty mind, 

Tg 2 — 5 buſh an officer. 

K. Henry. The bird that hath been limed in bett, | 
Wich trembling wings miſ-doubteth ey'ry buſn; 
And I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, | 
Have now the fatal object in my eye, | 
Where 4 poor young was lim'd, was caught wa. 

kill 

Sie. Why what a 2 foe] waz that of Creet, 

That taught his ſon the office of a fowl ? 
Ardyet, for. all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
. Henry. I. Dedalus; my 2 — boy lcarus; 
Thy — Minos that deny our courſe; 


The ſun that ſeat'd the wings of my ſweet Wy," ; 
Whoſe 


TM brother Edward; and thy ſelf, the. fea, 


King Hex ry VI. 
Whoſe envious gulph did ſwallow up his life, 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon. not with words; 
1 dreaſt can better brook thy dagger's point, 
Than can my ears thit tragick-hiftory. 
But wherefere doft thou come? 1't for my life? 

Glo, Think'ſ thou, I am an executionec ? 

K. Henry. A perſecutòr I am ſure thou att; 
If murtb'ring innocents be executing, | 
Why then thou art an execcutioner, - 

Glo. Thy ſon 1 kill'd for his preſumption. 

K. Henry. Hadſt thou been kill'd when firſt thou didſt 
X 888 — | 
Thou had'ſt not liv'd to kill a ſon of mine. 

And thus I propheſie, that many a thouſand. 
Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear, 
And many an old man's ſigh, and many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water-ſtanding eye, 
Men for their ſons, wiyes for their husbend's fate, 
And orphans for their parents timeleſs death, 
„Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born, 
© The owl ſhriek'dat thy birth, an evil fignz,, 4 
The night-crow cry'd, aboding luckleſs time; 

* Dogs howl!d, and hideous tempeſts ſhook dewn trees 
The raven rook'd ber on the chimaey's top. 
* Arid chattering pyes in diſmal diſcords ſuage 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, © 
And yet brought forth leſs than a mather*s hope, 
To wit, an indigeſted deform'd lamp. 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tre. 
Teeth hadſt thou inthy head when thou waft born, 
To ſignifie thou cam'ſt to bite the worlds _ 
And it the reſt be true which I have heard, 

ou 3 ; hs 2 

Glo, I'll hear no more: die, prophet, in thy ſpeech z 

n : : [Stabs him. 

For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd. 6.34 
K. Henry. Ay, and for much more ſlaughter after 


g . 


—— 


0 God ! forgive my ſins, and pardon thee, {Dies 
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Glo, What willth' afpiring blood of Lancaſter 
Sink in the ground r f 

See how my ſword weeps op: 

© may ſuch purple tears be a =P 

From thoſe who wiſh the downfa of out houſe, 

If any ſpark of life be yer remaining, 

Down, down to hell, and fay J ſent 11 e 


2 


8 King's death! 


4 * have neither 3 ner. fi k 
Indeed 'tis true that Henry to me of: _ 
For I have 18 7 7. 5 Ai ay ma 
I came into the world with my le forward.” ee 
Had 1 not r dn, think Ye, to make haſte, 
And ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our right? 
| The midwife wonder d, and the women ** af 
O Jeſus bleſs us. he is. born with teeth! - 
And ſo 1 wes, which. Pile 3 ligoify'd . * 
That I 5d ſTnarle, and bite, 1 play th dogs ©. 
Then ſince the heay'ns haye Thap'd my body ſo, 
Let hell make crook'd my mind to aber it. iT 
I have no brother, I am like ne brother, Mert“ 
And this word [love] which grey beards call a. 10 
Ze reſident in men Ike one another, — 
And not in me: I am my (elf alone. 1 
Clarence beware, thou keep'ft me om ths . 
But I will fort a, pitchy day for thee; | 
For I will buz abroad ſuch prophecies, _ 
That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 
And then to p 5 his fear Tl be thy LY 
King Henry., and the Prince his ſon, are go 
— thy turn is next, and then the 1E 2 
Counting my felf but bad, till I be beſt. oP 
I'll throw thy body in another room ; in. 
And triumph, 6k in the * of doom. brei. 
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Enter King Edward, Queen, Clarence, Glouceſter, 


6 _., Haſtings, Nurſe, and Attendant. 
K. Edw. Onez, more we fit. on England's royal 
2 rane ort, : LBS. £53 *- 


- - |+-- Ke purchas'd wich the ide of enemies: n 
What valiant fog men, Ike to autumn's corn, 
Have we mow'd-down in top of all their pride? 
Three Dukes of Somerſer, three-fold renown'd © _ 
For hardy and undoubted . ee r 
Two Clifferds, as the Father and theſon; _ 
And two Northumberlands , two braver men | 
Ne'er ſpu-r'd their courſers at the trum pet's Tound, 
With them the two brave bears, Warwick and Montague, 


FS.” 


That in their chains fetter'd the Kingly Lion, 
And made the foreſt tremble wh-n they roar'd. 
_ „Thus have we wept ſuſpicion from our ſeat, © 
And made our footſtool of ſecurity. 
Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs my boy: 
Young Ned, for thee, thine, uncles and my ſelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter night, 
Went all a-foot in ſummer's fcalding heat, 
Tha! thon might'ft re poſſeſs the crown in peace; 
And of our labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. 
Glo, I'll blaſt hi h rveft, it your head werelaid,[ Aſide. 
For yet I am not ook'd on in the world; 
+ |< This ſhoulder Wer i'd % thick, to heave, 
And heave it ſhall fe weight or break my back; 
Work thou wa and that ſhall execute. 8 
R. Fdw. Clarence and G1 er, love my lovely Queen, 
And kifs your d icely nephew brothers both, - 
Clar, The du.y that 1 «we your Majeſty 
I ſeal upon the lip of this fweet babe 
K. Egw, 4 noble Clarence, worthy brother, 
thanks, | 


Glo- 
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— 


Glo. And that I love the tree fromwhence thou ſprang'ſtꝭ 


- Witneſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit. 


To ſay the truth, ſo. Judas kiſs'd his maſter, ¶ Aſide. 
And cry'd, all hai}, when as he meant all harm. 

K. Edw.. Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights, 
Having my country's peace and brethers loves. 

Clar. What will your grace have done with Margaret; 


Reignier her father to the King of France 


Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jeruſalem; | 

And hither haye they ſent it for her ranſom, 
K. Edu. Away with her, and waft her hence to France: 

And now what reſts but that we ſpend the time 

With ſtately triumphs, mirthful comick ſhows, 


Such as befit the pleaſure of the court? 


Sound drums and truthpets, fare wel ſow'r annoy, 
For here I hope begins our lafting joy. ¶ Exeunt omne;, 
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